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LETTER CCCXLVIIL - 


To MADPAME DE GRIGNAN, 


Vichi, Monday Evening, I June, 1676. 


* 


k AAV with you with my 


to have the aſſurance to deſire me 


Lady Counteſs 


not to write to you] I would have you to know 


that it is one of the greateft pleaſures | can enjoy. 


are 


Upon e it is a. very pretty zegimen ou 
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ate for preſeribing me: but I defire you will leate 


me to indulge this inclination as I pleaſe, ſince I 


am always ſo ready to ſubmit in every thing that 


relates to you. But in truth, my dear, I take my 


own time, and the manner in which you ſeem to 
intereſt yourſelf, with regard to my health, is one 
of the things in the world that would induce me 


to take the greateſt care of it. 


Your reflections on the ſacri- 
fices we are obliged to make to reaſon are ve 


juſt, conſidering the preſent ſituation of us both : 


it is undoubtedly true, that the love of God is the 
only thing that can render us happy both in this 


world and the other ;. this has been often ſaid be- 


fore, but you have given a turn to the expreſſion, 
which has forcibly ſtruck me. The death of the 
Marechal de Rochefort is a noble ſubje& for me- 


ditation. A man ambitious like him, and with 


how many ways ſhe is the loſer. 


de Briſac came hither for. a certain cholicky diſ- 
onder, but not having found much relief, has left 

Bayard's this day, after having dreſſed, danced, 
and ſhewed away at a furious rate. 


* 


that ambition indulged to its utmoſt extent to die 


at forty years of age! It is a deplorable circum- 


ſtance. When he was dying, he intreated the 
Counteſs de Guiche to fetch his wife from Nanci, 
and left to her the care of comforting her, which I 
do not conceive can eaſily be done, conſidering 


- 


| | | Here is a Letter from Madame 
de la Fayette, which will divert you. Madame 


Zo The Canoneſi has wrote to me, 
"I fancy I thawed her ice by my coldneſs. I kovow 
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her perfectly well, and the ſureſt means to pleaſe 
her, is never to aſk any thing of her. Madame 
de Briſae and ſhe make the prettieſt medley of fice 
and water that Lever beheld. 


5 | I ſhould have been extremely 
_ pleaſed to have ſeen that ſame Dutcheſs of yours 
laying about her in your Place des Precheurs * with- 
out any reſpect to age or condition; it exceeds 
every thing that can be imagined. Vou are an 
oddity child ! let me tell you ſhe would live very . 
well where you would ſtarve with hunger, 


| Blut now let us have a word or 
two about this charming pumping. I have already 
iven you a deſcription of it, I am now at my 
ourth operation, and am to continue to eight. 
: My ſweats are ſo profuſe, that I wet the mattraſſes - 
i under me; I really think that all the liquids I have 
2 dranł ever ſince I have been born comes out this way. 
When one is put to bed, there is really no bearing 


e it, head, body, every part is in motion, the ſpirits 
2 are all in a flutter, and the whole frame in one 
1 general agitation. Here lye I for a whole hour 
9 while the ſweat is coming out, which laſts for two 


hours at a time, without once dpening my mouth, 
and to prevent my pg al patience, I make my 


e | 8 read to me; the man pleaſes me greatly 
ne lo aſſure you, and J believe he would pleaſe you too. 
{- | have put him upon learning Deſcartes Philoſo- 
ft phy , and. repeat to him ſome few words that I 


d, | remember to have heard from you. He is a man 
of good education and knows the world, he is no 


ne, | »A public place in the town of Aix. 20-14 


o 1 To which Madame de Grignan was greatly addifted, 
der | B 2 quack 


ters, it comes out as freſh as when firſt gathered; 
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quack I can tell you, but treats phyſick like a gen- 
tleman; in a word, he is very entertaining. 


1 I ſhall ſoon be left alone here, 
but that gives me no concern provided they do not 


| deprive me of the charming landſcape of country, 


the river Allier, the ſhores and pretty woods, the 


brooks, the fields, the meadows, the ſheep, the 


goats, and the ruddy country laſſes that are con- 


tinually gambolling over the green. The ſweat- 


ings, which weaken every one elſe, give me freſh 
ſtrength, which is a ſufficient proof that my diſ- 
orders proceeded from a redundancy of humours. 
My knees are much better, my hands indeed are 
a little refractory ſtill, but they will come too in 
time. I ſhall continue to drink the waters till a 


* week after Corpus Chriſti Ong, and then I muſt 
ſubmit to the mortifying refle 
a greater diſtance from you. I muſt own it would 
give me a ſenſible ſatisfaction to have you here en- 


ion of removing to 


tirely to myſelf, but you have inſerted a certain 


clauſe touching every one's returning to their own 
home again, that makes me ſhudder : but no more 
of this ſubject, my dear child, it is all over. Do 
all in your power to come and ſee me this winter. 


I muſt fay that I think you ought to with to do it, 


and that Mr. de Grignan ought likewiſe to wiſh that 
you would give me that ſatisfaction. ; 529 


VVV muſt tell you, that 
you do the waters of this place injuſtice in ſup- 


poſing them to be black; no, no, they are not 
dlack, hot indeed they are. Your Provence gen- 
try would reliſh this drink but very indifferently; 


however, if you put a leaf or flower into theſe wa- 


and 


j m a ot Bd ls 


Mancntonsss DE SEVIGNE. 5 


and ſo far are they. from parching the ſkin, or 
making it rough, that they render it ſmoother and 
ſofter than it was before: now reaſon upon that. 
Adieu, my dear, if it was requiſite to the drinking 

of theſe waters, that one ſhould not love one's 
daughter, I would renounce them this inſtant. 


NN . . ERR N. W. B. S. W.. . . 
EER enn 
To the Same. 


Vichi, Thurſday, 4 June, 1676. 


[ HIS day I have finiſhed - 


my pumping and ſweating: I believe that in the 


ſpace of eight days, not leſs than twenty pints of 


water has iſſued from my poor body. I do not 


think any thing elſe could have done me ſo much 
good; and J look upon myſelf now as ſafe from 

rheumatiſms for the reſt of my life. The ſtate of 
pumping and ſweating is certainly molt trying and. 
mortifying for the time, but then there is a certain 
half hour when one feels dry and freſh, and ſups 

a little chicken broth, which I cannot by any 

means rank in the number of innocent pleaſures ; 

for it is a ſtate of luxurious enjoyment. My phy- 
ſician kept up my ſpirits ; I amuſed myſelf with him 

talking of you, he is deſerving of it. He left me 

ta: day, but he is to return again, for he is fond of 
good company, and fince the Dutcheſs de Noailles 

went from hence, he has not found himſelf ſo 
well off as at preſent. | 


* 
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| | Tomorrow J am to take a 
flight doſe of phyſick, and then drink the waters 
for a week, and then all is over. My knees are 
1n a manner quite well ; my hands do not ſhut yet. 
There is one Madame le Baroir here, who ftut- 
ters in ſuch a manner with the palſy that ſhe is 
quite an object of pity, but to ſee her very ugly, 
far from young, yet dreft to the height of the 
faſhion, with a fly-cap upon an half bald head; 
and to reflect, that after having been two and 
n Ae a widow, ſhe fell violently in love 
with Mr. de la Baroir who courted another wo- 
man publickly; that ſne gave this man every far- 
thing ſne had in the world, and that he never lay 
with her above one quarter of an hour ſince they 
have been married, and that only to bind the ce- 
remony and ſecure her donations to him, and after- 
wards drove her headlong out of the houſe; what 
a Jong winded period is this! but when one con- 
ders all this, I ſay, one has a ſtrange inclination 
to ſpit in her face. Fe. 


BOS. We hear that Madame de Pe- 
guigni * is coming hither likewiſe. It is a mere 
meean Sybil, ſhe is ſeeking a cure for ſeventy 
three, which ſits ſomewhat uneaſy upon her. This 
place will become a perfect bedlam ſoon. Yeſter- 
day I myſelf put a roſe into the hot well, where 
It was. for a long time ſoaked and ſoaked again, 
and when I took it out it was as freſh as if upon 
the tree : I put another into a ſaucepan of boiling 
water, and it was in a jelly in an inſtant. This 


* Clara Charlotta d' Ailli,” mother to Charles d' Albert, Duke 
of Chaulaes. 2 | 


expert» 


— 
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experiment, which I had often heard mentioned 

before, afforded me a good deal of pleaſure. 


| | T intend to ſend you by a little 
prieſt who is going to Aix, a book which is uni- 
verſally read, and which has diverted me not a 

little; it is intitled, The hiftory of the Viſirs, in 
which you will meet with the wars of Hungary 
and Candy, and in the perſon of the Grand Vi- 
zir * whom you have heard ſo much extolled, and 
who is ſtill in power, you will find a man fo per- 
fectly good, that I think hardly any Chriſtian 
whatever can be better, God bleſs and preſerve 
Chriſtianity, You will likewiſe meet with ſome 
accounts of the great valour of the King of 
Poland , which are not known, and are truly 
worthy of admiration. I am at preſent impatient- 
ly expecting Letters from you, and ſo I goſſip in 
the mean time. Do not be afraid that 1 ſhould 
receive any hurt from it, there is no danger in 
writing at night, EI Ld es nb Fe 


| Well! my dear lovely girl, I 
have got your Letter of the 10th of May. There 
are ſome paſſages in it which make me laugh till 
the tears come into my eyes: that where you ſay. 
you cannot find a word for Madame de Ja K ayette, 
is admirable. I think you are ſo much in the right 
in that reſpect, that [ cannot conceive how th 
fancy took me to aſk ſuch a needleſs thing of you. 
J ſuppoſe it was in the tranſport of my gratitude 
for the good wine that ſmelt of the caſk : you was 
always ready to throw her in a ſuppoſe, and ſome 


„ Achmet Coprogli Pacha, who died in December 1676, | 
7 John Sobie:ki. | | 5 A | 
1 B 4 | other 


———— Zink b 47 oy —— . par ns — 
: 
£ 


2 

' 
bo 
' 
i 


8 LETTERS OT THE 


other word which I do not recolle& now. I am 
quite charmed that our little lad will have the 
Grignan ſhape; you repreſent him to me very pret- 
ty, and verv amiable ; you was caufeleſs]y fearful 
of his baſhfulneſs, you make his education your 


amuſement, and that will prove the happineſs of 


his ſuture life, vou take the true way to make him 


a good man. You ſee now how right it was to 
breech him, they are quite girls while they con- 


tinue in robes, 


| You are not clear about my 

hands yet ou ſay ; my deareſt child, I can a!moſt 
do what geile with them now, only that I can- 
not cloſe them farther than what is neceſſary for 
holding my pen, for the palms of them do not as 
et ſeem to have any inclinatioa to unſicell. 
What think you of theſe agreeable relicks of a 
rheumatiſm ? The Cardinal {de Retz) wrote me. 
word the other day that the phyſicians have given, 
his diſorder in his head the title of a rheumatiſm 


af the membranes, what a confounded name! I 


thought I ſhould have burſt out a lat at the 
word en dati. | 


I think you ſcem to be yery 
well of this ſummer in your chateau. Mr. de la 


Garde is no ſmall addition, and I am perſuaded 


ou think ſo, and make your advantage of it. 
Methinks I, did very wiſely in ſaving you the fa- 
tigue of a journey to Vichi, and myſelf the grief 


of ſeeing you to bid you farewel again, almoſt as 


ſoon as you arrived. But I flatter myſelf with the 
hopes of going another year to Grignan, this js 
one of my wiſhes, and to ſee you in your chateau 


with all the Grignans in the world, there can never 
be 


— 
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be too many. I have a tender remembrance hangs 

about me of the laſt ſtay I made there, and that 

| bids fair for a ſecond journey as ſoon. as I am able. 
I abſolutely laughed, though againſt my will, at 
the news of the ſea- fight that our honeſt d'Hacque- 
ville ſent you; it muſt be allowed it was very 
pleaſant as well as the care he took to ſend me 
news from Rennes, when I was at the Rocks : but 
pray look out for fomebody elſe to laugh with. you 
at him, you know the vow that I made ſince that 
Letter of Davenneau's * which: he ſent me, and 
which reſtored. me to life. 


IR What ſay you of the Marechal 
de Lorges? Here is he captain of the Gardes des 
Corps; the two brothers are become twins . Ma- 
demoiſelle de Fremont is really very well married, 
and Mr. de Lorges too: I am heartily rejoiced at it for 
the ſake of the Chevalier (de Grignan), the more his 
friend is advanced, the more he will have it in his 
power to ſerve him. Madame de Coulanges writes 
me word that fhe has heard that Madame de Bri- 
ſac is cured, and keeps the waters of Vichi upon 
her ſtomach: ſo much for our good. little friend. 
You have ſtruck the good abbe all on a heap with 
WY about not reſuming your apartment at Pa- 
"Tis: alas! my dear child, I keep it, and delight 
in it on no other account: in God's name, do 
not think of lodging any where from under my 
roof. I perfectly adore the abbe for what he has 
written to me on that head, and for the deſire he 
ſhews of my receiving ſo dear and agreeable a 


a ®* See the Letter of 23 February, Vol, iv, . WT 
| +; The. Marechal de Duras and the Marechal de Lorges were 
| both captains in the Gardes du Corus at the ſame time. | 


R 5 come 


* 


ro LETTEZR8 OF THE 
companion there. Adieu my dear, I embrace 
you a thouſand and a thouſand times, with a ten- 
derneſs that ought to pleaſe you if you really love 


| Make my beſt compliments to 
Mr. de la Garde, and to Mr. de Grignan, eſpe- 
cially to the firſt on his -nuptials. Kiſs the little 
ones for me, I am very fond of the ſprightlineſs of 
Pau ina, but will the little little one & abſolutely 
live in ſpite of the opinion of Hippocrates and 
Galen? I fancy he will prove a very extraordinary 
man. The inhumanity you give your children is 
one of the moſt convenient things in the world. 
Thank God there is the little wench + who no 
longer thinks of either father or mother, ah! my 
dear, ſhe never learnt that happy quality with you, 
you love me but too well, and I always find you 
taken up with me and my health. I am afraid 
you have ſuffered too much on that account, 


NM MMM JJ XI XII 
LETTER cl. 
To the ſame. 


Vichi, Monday 8 June, 1676. 


7. Dovsr not, my child, 
but that it affects me in a ſenſible manner to be 


The child of which Madame de Grignan was delivered at 
the eighth month, See the Letter of 23 February, Vol. iv. p. 230, 
I Mary Blarch, of whom mention is made in the Letter of 
6 May, Vol. iv, p. 272. e i 
5”. obliged 
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obliged io prefer any thing to you who are ſo dear 


to me: my comfort is that you are well acquainted 
with my heart, and will find-in my conduct 
where withal to furniſh you an excellent ſubject, 
for reflecting as you did the other day, on the pre- 
ference to be given to duty over inclination, But 
let me conjure you and Mr. de Grignan likewiſe, 
to be kind enough to comfort me this winter, for 
the violence I have done to my poor heart. If 
this is what you call virtue and gratitude, I no 
longer wonder that we meet with ſo few in a hurry 
to put theſe noble virtues in practice. However, 
I muſt not dare to dwell long on theſe thoughts, 
they quite overturn that tranquillity which is in- 
joined thoſe who repair to this place. Let me in- 
creat of you to conſider yourſelf as ſettled in my 
houſe as uſual, and be aſſured that it is the thing 


* * 


in the world I the moſt ardently wiſh for, 


| You are uneaſy re ſay about 
my being pumped; my deareſt child, I have ſuffered 


it now for eight mornings ſucceſſively ; it made me 


ſwear profuſely, which is preciſely what is required 
of it; and it has been ſo far from weakening me, 
that I find myſelf the ſtronger for it. It is moſt 
certain that your preſence would have been a great 
comfort to me, and I much doubt whether I ſhould 
have ſuffered you to have ſtaid amidſt all this 
ſmoke and vapour: as to my ſweating, I fancy it 
would haye a little raiſed your pity ; but, upon 


the whole, I aſſure you I am the admiration of 


the place for having fo courageouſly ſupported the 


operation. My knees are perfectly cured, and 


could I but ſhut my hands, there would be no 
more remains of my diforder. I ſhall continue to 
drink the waters till Saturday, which will be my 
: - wa } e B 6? D ſix⸗ 


ud 


=. LETTERS OF THE 5 
fixteenth day, they purge me and do me a great 
deal of good. All that vexes me is, that you can- 

not ſee our country folks dance their jigs; it is the 
moſt ſurpriſing fight imaginable, lads, lafſes, old 
and young, all with an air as juſt as your own, 

and an activity and ſprightlineſs in the execution, 
that in ſhort, I am quite in raptures with 

them. I give a little band of muſic every evening, 

which — me but a trifle, and it is perfectly en- 

chanting to ſee the remains of the ſhepherds and 
ſhepherdefles of Lignon * tripping it through theſe 
agreeable: woods and meadows. It is impoſſible 
for me not to wiſh you here with all your wiſdom, 
a ſpectatreſs of theſe pleaſing follies. We have 
the Cumæan Sybil + here ſtill ſo bedecked and fo 
gay! ſhe thinks, poor ſoul, ſhe is cured, which 
makes me pity, her. I know not what might hap- 
pen indeed, if this was the fountain of youth, * 


What you ſay with relation to 


death taking the liberty of interrupting fortune is 


incomparable; this ought to comfort one for not 
being in the number of that Goddeſs's favourites, 
and greatly diminiſh the bitterneſs of death. You 


aſk me if I am religious, alas! my dear I am not, 


for which I am very ſorry ; but yet I think I am 


ſomewhat detached from what is called the world; 


Age and a little touch. of ſickneſs give one leiſure 


enough for making ſerious refſections, but methinks 
what I retrench. from the reſt of the world I be- 


ſtow upon you, ſo that I make but ſmall advances 
in the path of detachment ; and you know that by 
zights we ſhould begin by effacing a little, what is 
2 A ſmall river, but rendered famous by the romance of 
\ + M dame de Pequigni. See the preceding Letter, | 

3 EE | _ deareſt 
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deareſt to our heart. However, we muſt do as 
well as we can. ; 


MùMMadame de Monteſpan ſet 
out laſt Thurſday from Moulins in a boat finely 
gilt and painted, and furniſhed with crimſen da- 
maſk ; this magnificent little veſſel had been pro- 
vided for her by the intendant (Mr. Morant) and 
was ornamented with an infinite number of cy- 
phers, and the colours of Navarre and France; 
nothing was ever more gallant ; it could not coſt 
him leſs than a thouſand crowns ; but he was 
amply repaid by a Letter which the fair one wrote 
to his Majeſty on the occaſion, which it is ſaid 
ſhe filled with nothing but encomiums upon this 
magnificent piece of civility. She would not be 
ſeen by the women, but the men got a fight of her 
under the ſhadow of the intendant's countenance. 
She is gone down the Allier to meet with the Loire 
at Nevirs, which is to have the honour of conveying 
her to Tours, and. from thence to Fontevraud , 
where ſhe waits for the King's return, who is a 
little taken up at preſent with his warlike occupa- 
tions: I faney this preference is not very pleaſing. 


I ſhall eafily comfort myſelf 
about de Ruyter's + death, on account of its ren- 
dering your intended voyage more ſafe: is it not 

true my dear Count? You deſire me to love you 


* Fontevraud is but one league (or 3 miles) diſtant from the 
river Loire. | | | 
+ Ruyter, Lieutenant-Admiral, General of the United Pro- 
vinces, was wounded by a cannon ball 22 May 1676, in a ſea- 
ht with the French off the town of Agouſta in the iſland of 
Sicily, and died a few days after at Syracuſe, His body was 
carried-to Amfterdam, where the States erected a noble monu- 
ment to his memory, He was the greateſt ſea-officer-of v4 _ 
— | 3. 
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14 
bach; alas! what. elle do I do? Pray. be * on 


that ſcore. 


IJ haxe told you what our Cou- 
ä bans PO concerning the Dutcheſs (e , 14 
Cure, the Ven of which conſiſts in e 

waters of i: this is Pleaſant enough. 
find I knew all about Guenani * at the time you 


mentioned. it to me. 


I have juſt taken my w ters, 
an they are half gone off Xa this preſent Tueſ- 
day at ten o clock in the forenoon. As I am cer- 
tain that I cannot pleaſe you hetter than by laying 
down my pen,—there it goes; —and I conclude 
with embracing you moſt e er. 
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To the ſame. 


n Evening, 11 June, 1676. 


| You fouls, be very wel- 
come my dear, to come and tell me in perſon 
that I muſt not write to you at five o'clock in 
the We; but it is the only Joy bave; 
The natural daughter of Henry- Julius de Bourbon, Duke 
af. Anguien, and of Frances de Mont lais, relict of Jean de 
Beil, Count of Marans. She was declared Jegifimate in June 
2692, and 5 March 1696, the, married Armand de I'Eſparre de 
Madaillan Marquis de Laſſai, w whoſe third wife 1 Was. Thi he 
A_ — OR of Af . . 
| 1 
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it 


zineſs in your humble ſervant. 
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it is the only thing that keeps me awake. If 1 
had a wind to take a gentle nap, I ſhould 
have no more to do than take the cards in 
my hand, nothing ſo effectually puts me to ſleep. 
If I want to keep awake, which by the way is 
what I am ordered to do, I muſt think of you, 


| write to you, and chat with you about all the little 


news ftirring at Vichi: this now is the true and 
only method of preventing all ſort of doſing or la- 


o 


| This morning when I was at 
the well I ſaw an honeſt capuchin who made me 
a very profound bow, which I returned with equal 
reſpect on my fide, for I greatly honour the dreſs 
he wore. He began to talk to me of Provence, of 
you, and of Mr. Roqueſante, and of having ſeen 
me at Ajx, and of the concern you had been under 
on account of my indiſpoſition. I wiſh you had 
but ſeen how much I made of the good father, the 


inſtant I found him fo well acquainted with certain 


matters. I do not ſuppoſe that you have ever ſeen 
or remarked him, but he mentioned your name, 
and that was enough for me. The phyſician whom 
I have with me could not enough admire to ſee 
me fix myſelf upon the good father. I afſured him 
that if he was going to Provence, and ſhould 


tell you that he had been with me at Vichi, he 


would not meet with a worſe reception on that-ac- 
count; he ſeemed to me in the utmoſt impatience 
to be there that he might tell you ſomething of my 


healthy which, my hands excepted, is now quite 


eſtabliſhed, and I am perſuaded that you would 
not be diſpleaſed to embrace me in my prelens 
condition, eſpecially as you know how 1 have 
been before. However, we ſhall ſee whether you 

TY can 


 aS& (' ' Lerrans'or run 
can ſtill continue to do without thoſe you love; 
or whether you will give them the pleaſure of 
feeing you, where d'Hacqueville and I expect 
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8 La Peæquigni is returned to the 


fountain, oh it is a ſtrange piece of ſtuff! ſhe will 
do every thing that I do, that ſhe may be juſt the 
ſame as I am, Her phyſicians tell her it will be 
ſo, and laugh at the ſame time. But notwith- 
ſtanding. all her follies and weakneſſes, ſhe does not 
want for wit, and has ſaid five or fix very good things. 
She is the only perſon whom I ever ſaw practiſe 
the virtue of liberality with eaſe. She has 2500 


Louis d'Ors, all which ſhe is determined to leave 


behind her in this place. She treats, ſhe raffles, 


the dreſſes, ſhe maintains the poor: aſk her for a 
2 and ſhe gives two. Things that I have 


itherto only ſuppoſed, I find realized in her. In- 


fome foundation for all this magnificence; as for 


me T think. her very praiſe-worthy for . wilt. 
Ways. 


to her power, two things which are almoſt 
ſeparated. e 
| The good d' Eſcare has re- 
minded me of what I ſaid to the Dutcheſs (de Bri- 


fac) the day the Celeſtin fryar was ſo ſmitten, at 
which ſhe laughed immoderately, and as you gene 
theſe occa- 


rally look for ſome ſincerity from me on 

ons, I will tell you what I ſaid to her. Really 
% Madam, faid I, you look cloſe at the father, you 
« was afraid of miſſing him.” She pretended not te 
hear what I ſaid ; upon which I repeated how I had 
ſeen the poor Celeftin all. in flames: ſhe knew-it 


deed ſhe has 25,000 crowns a year, and when at: 
Paris ſhe makes 10,000 ſerve her. So that here is 
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very well, but never checked herſelf in the plea- 
ſure ſhe took in committing murders. | 


Friday Noon. 


I AM juft come from the 


well, that is to ſay, it is nine o'clock, and my 


waters are worked off, therefore my dear child 
you muſt not be angry if I fit down to write a 


ſhort anſwer to your Letter; in God's name rel 
upon my care of myſelf my dear, and laugh, laug 


upon my word; I laugh myſelf when I can: I am 
a.little troubled indeed with an itching to go to 


Grignan, where I affuredly ſhall not go. You 


have given me a plan for this ſummer and au- 


tumn, which would pleaſe and ſuit me very well: 


I ſhould then be at Mr. de la Garde's wed- 


ding; I ſhould' fill my place very well, and 
would help you to be revenged for the Loire 


f wo A % oo W- 
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affair. In ſhort,. Grignan and. all: its inhabitants: 
hang ſtrangely about my heart. I aſſure you that 
I perform a noble, ay, and a hy ay hs ion, in 
removing thus far from you. How I love you for 
remembering, ſo a propos, our Moral Eſſays. I both 
eſteem and admire them. It is certain, that Mr. 
de la Garde and my/e/f is going to be multiplied . 
ſo, much the better, every thing of his muſt be 
ood, It is ftill as agreeable to me as at Paris. 
have not had the curioſity to aſk any queſtion. 
about his wife L. Do you remember what I told 
Corbinelli one day, of a certain man that was going | 
to marry a certain woman? Upon my word, ſai 
* The match here ſpoken of, did not take place, notwith- 
ſtanding things were in ſuch forwardneſs. Mr. de la Garde was 
ſm to Louis d' Eſcalin des Aimers, Baron de 4a Garde, and of 
Joan Adhimar de Monteil aunt to Mr. de Grignan, h 
| e, 
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he, a very curious circumſtance ! I therefore make 
myſelf very eafy upon this head, perſuaded that if 
you knew her name you would have told it me. 


8 I am perfectly reſtored to my 
breath; it is now moſt admirable, the waters and 
the pumping have evacuated a vaſt quantity of 
humours. I walk now like another perſon ; I am 
afraid of growing too fat again, that is all my un- 
eaſineſs, for I ſhould like to remain juſt as I am. 
My hands do not quite cloſe yet, but a little 
warmth will bring that about. They want to 
ſend me to Mont d'Or, but I will not. I now 


eat any thing, that is to ſay, I could, if I was not 
taking the waters. I have met with more benefit 


at Vichi than any one, though there are many 
who may ſay of theſe baths, | 


Tho ſoaked in water to the chin 
bey came out—Juſt as they went in. 
For me I ſhou}d lie was I to fry ſo, for the little 
uſe I want of my hands is hard 


ing, * Paſs your ſummer then happily my dear; [ 


* 


T could ſend you for the wedding two rr, 


girls, and two lads who play on the tabor an 

pipe here, to let you ſee their manner of We 

a jig ; the Bohemians are quite clumſy and taſteleſs 
compared to them. I am ſenſibly touched when 


I' fee nothing performed gracefully; do you re- 


member how red you made my eyes look once, at 


ſeeing you dance remarkably well? J aſſure you, 


that you would receive no ſmall pleaſure in ſeeing 

this dance performed in the eaſy, juſt, and agree- 

able manner it is here, Jam going to think of 

my. Letter for Mr. de la Garde. To 

ſet out from hence, and then ſhall go and reſt 
7 155. y ſelf 


y worth mention-. 


-morrow, I 


—_— a na 1. . og 01, FDI 


E -& © 


MARCHI@NESS DE SEVIGNE. 19 
myſelf awhile at Bayard's, and then remove a ſtill 
farther diſtance from the object of my tendereſt 
love, till it ſnall pleaſe you to take the neceſſary 
ſteps of reſtoring joy and health at once to my 
body and mind, as you know that the one is 
nearly concerned in whatever affects the other. 


LETTER CCCLII. 
| To the ſame, 


Frem the Abbi Bayard's at Langlar, Monday, 
15 June, 1676. 5 


„ r x 


| I Arrived here Saturday laſt 
my dear, as I wrote you word I ſhould, I took 
phyſic yeſterday in order to acquit myſelf ef all 
the ceremonials of Vichi; I am in perfect health; 
the warm weather will finiſh the affair of my 
hands; I make the yoke they have laid on me as 
eaſy and agreeable as poſſible; I walk a little late 
now, and begin to reſume my uſual hour of going 
to bed, and am no longer the poor wetted hen + 
was; however, I manage my little ſkiff with pru- 
dence, and if I ſhould go a little beſide my courſe, 
there is no more to do than cry out rheumatiſm to 
me, and I preſently return tomy duty. 


Would to heavens my dear, 
that by the effect of ſome magic, be it black or 
white, you could be tranſported hither for awhile ; 
you would be perfectly enamoured in the firſt place 
with the thorough goodneſs and virtue of the maſter 
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of this dwelling, and could not but ſtand in ad- 
miration at the boldneſs and perſeverance he 
muſt have had, to make a hidequs and deſolate 
mountain the moſt beautiful and delicious ſpot 
that can be imagined. 'I' am ſure it is a novelty 
that could not fail of ſtriking ' you. Was this 
mountain at Verſailles, I do not in the leaſt doubt, 
but there are thoſe who would wager. upon it, 
againſt all the forced beauties that are there ex- 
torted from poor oppreſſed nature, in the ſhort and 
tranſitory effects of numerous fountains. The 
pipe and tabor here call forth the fans to dance in 

woods replete with odors, like thoſe you have in 
Provence; in a word, here we talk of you; here 
we drink your health, and here I reſt my wearied 
limbs in eaſe and tranquillity. Wedneſday I ſhall 
be. at Moulins, where I ſhall meet with one of 
your Letters, without offence to that which I ex- 
pect after dinner. There are in this neighbour- 
hood ſome people who are more reaſonable, and 
have a better behaviour than any I have met with 
in the other provinces, for they have ſeen the 
world and have not forgotten it. The Abbe Bay- 
ard appears to me to be very happy as being ſo, 
and thinking himſelf ſo. As to myſelf, my dear 
Counteſs, I cannot be fo without you; my heart 
is alſo perplexed with hopes and fears, and the 
cruel apprehenſion of ſeeing my days paſs away at 
a diſtance from you. I find time ſpeeding away, 
and know not how or when I fhall rejoin you 

Again, * 
ge But TI will ſhake off theſe 
dreary reflections, by recalling to mind the gree- 
dineſs and avarice of a certain prieſt, which was 
told me when I was in Britany : Madam, _ 
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< the perſan to me, very innocently, he is a man 


cc that feeds upon the ſmall fry al his life, that he 


«© may eat the large fiſh after he is dead.” I 


thought this a pleaſant ſtroke, and I apply it to 


myſelf in my preſent ſituation. Certain ties and 
conſiderations oblige me to feed upon ſmall fry all 
my life, in hopes of having the large fiſh when I 
am dead. . N 


The ſwelling of my hands is 


now diſappeared, and as I was always in hopes 
that heat would have the deſired effect on them, 
it determined me to take the journey to Vichi, 


where the pumping and ſweating have rid me of 
all future apprehenſions on account of the rheu- 
matiſm : this is juſt what I aimed at, and this I 
have been fortunate enough to attain, - =» 


I. look upon myſelf as greatly 


honoured by the taſte Mr. de Grignan has for my 
Letters, I can never be brought to think oy are 
good, but ſince you both approve of them, I aſk 


no more. I return you many thanks for the hopes 
vou give me of ſeeing you this winter, I never 


more earneſtly longed to embrace you. I am in 


love with the Abbe for having written to you in 


ſo tender and fatherly a manner; he who can with 
difficulty ſupport my being abſent from him only 
for ſix weeks, muſt nevellaeily enter deeply into 
the afflition I feel in paſſing ſo much of my life 
without you, and the extreme deſire that I have to 


be with you. 


3 They ſay that Madame de 
Rochefort is inconſolable. Madame de Vaubrun 
is ſtill in as deep deſpair as at S. I will write 


to 
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to you from Moulins, I have not time to anſwer 
dne half of your agreeable Letter. Adieu. 


LETTER CCCLII.L. 
To the Same. 


* 


5 Frem Moulins, Thurſday 18 June, 1676, 


OY Since you will have me 
remove farther from you, and grow weary of an 
anſwer in four days, alas! my dear child, your 
poor mother will comply, but this is not to be 
done without ſuffering the moſt ſenſible grief, and 
making all the reflections which we have already 
made together on the laws we are obliged to im- 
poſe on ourſelves, ' and the torments we yolun- 
tarily ſuffer by giving the preference to duty over 
intlination, I am a ſtriking example of this. But 
IT muſt own to you, my dear, that my ſorrow is 
ſome what alleviated. by the hopes I carry with me 
ol ſeelng you this winter. | | 


e Rupyter is dead; let the Dutch 
{regret his Joſs, it proves the means of giving you 
more liberty. Coaſting voyages are diſagreeable, 
and that which Mr. de Grignan has yet to make, 
lis not the moſt convenient in the world. We will 
endeavour to let you reſt quietly at Grignan till 
the month of Odober. It was that you might 

not brealc your ſleep that I was againſt your com- 
ting to me at Vichi, and for certain other reaſons 


uchat Thave already told you. 
n e T lefe 
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; I left Langlar yeſterday, The 


good Princeſs (of Tarants ) ſent a ſervant to me to ac- 


, 7 ſhe ſhould be here on ueſday the 1th. 


ayard with his ſolid virtue could not comprehend 


the abſolute neceſſity of my ſetting out : he kept 


the ſervant,. and perſuaded me ſo ſtrongly that the 


Princeſs would wait for me till Wedneſday, which 


Was yeſterday, aſſuring me at the ſame time that 
be himſelf would come, with me, that 1 yielded 


to his reaſons. Accordingly, yeſterday we came 


"hither; but the Princeſs had ſet out by day-break, 
amd had left a Letter for me filled with all | 

mentations of Jeremiah: ſhe is returned to Vitre 
. without ſeeing me, which ſhe ſays truly afflicts 


the la- 


her, and adds, that it would have been ſome com- 
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Mr. de Montmorenci” s tomb, and Valengais' little 
ones. I ſhall write you from Pome a; great m_y 


particulars relating to Quanto, which will ſurpriſe 
Fou; What will appear excellent to you is, that 


they will be all tryths, and thoſe. of the moſt 


* 


i 


myſterious nature. N Bayard is of the party; he is 


— - 


another d'Harqueville- for honeſty, -arbitrations, 
and ſage advice. He is a worthipper' of yours, 
and beſeeches you to permit him ſo to continue 
on account of the regard he has for me. ; 


If 


% 
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If you receive a Letter from 


Mr. de Lorges to let you know that people are 


"y- . * 


very eaſy when they are all contented, pray let me 
have a ſight of it: in the mean time let me tell 
you this man has gained that by his moderation, 


hich the other will perhaps never acquire with 
all the aſſiſtance of fortune. He is happy becauſe 


he is contented, and he is contented becauſe he has 


a right underſtanding. What you ſaid the other 


day concerning Rochefort' was no leſs pleaſant 


than juſt, that in'wiſhing for every thing he had 


only forgotten to wiſh not to die ſo ſoon. This 


was a ſtroke not to be excelled, but there would 


which comes from-you. 
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be no end in repeating every thing of that kind 


* 


1 


_ You deſired to know if it be 


true, that the Dutcheſs of Sault“ was really a page; 
no, ſhe was not abſolutely a page; but it is true 
that ſhe was ſo weary of remaining at Machecoul 
" In that fearful ſolitude with her good Mamma, and 
thinks it ſo pretty to be the Dutcheſs of Sault, that 
| The can ſcarcely'contain herſelf (preciſely what the 
Atalians ſay, non può capire). She is very glad 


to be contented, and that diffuſes a ſort of ex- 
travagant joy over all her actions, which is no 


longer the faſhion at court, where every one has | 
their tribulations, and a ſmile has not appeared 
for ſeveral years. As to her perſon it would pleaſe 
you, though ſhe has not beauty, for ſhe is per- 


e paula de Gondi daughter of Peter and Catherine de Gondi, 
Duke and Dutcheſs of Retz, married 12 March, 1675, to 
Francis Emmanuel de Bonne de Crequi Duke of Leſdiguierres, 
and the ſame who was afterwards called Dutcheſs of Leſdi- 
gutierres, £ s ; 


1 


* 
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4 


fectly well made, and has a becoming grace in 
every thing ſhe does. 


I am continually in pain for our 
Cardinal, for he conceals all his diſorders from me 
on account ef the lively intereſt I take in his 
health : but that ſame perpetual head-ach does not 
pleaſe me. For my part I am very well, and only 
wait from warmth the free uſe of my hands, . 
they ſerve me as well as if nothing ailed them: 1 
I am become uſed to their little defects, and really i 
begin to think that it is not ſo very neceſlary for 
one to ſhut one's hands ; of what uſe is it? It is a 
mere joke when there is no one whoſe hand we 
are deſirous of preſſing. Beſides, it is a ſmall relict 
of that diſorder for which I have fo profound a 
reſpect, and the very name of which makes me 
tremble. In ſhort, my angel, give yourſelf no 


© WH farther concern about me; all that remains ta 
n make me completely happy depends upon you, 

. fe eee 
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10 Too the Same. 

as | | 5 

1 = From Pomt, Saturday, 20 June, 1 676. 
r- : 


; 1 You ſtill upbraid me with 
my unkindneſs in not ſuffering you to come to 
es, Vichi: believe me, my dear child, I ſuffered more 
i- in that refuſal than yourſelf, but it had not pleaſed 

providence to diſpoſe things in ſuch a manner as 

to allow me that greateſt of pleaſures, I was 
Vox. V. C afraid 
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afraid of the trouble you would have in taking ſuch 
a journey, which is both long and attended with 
danger; and then the heat of the weather was 
another circumſtance. I was afraid likewiſe that 
this ſmall progreſs would prevent another; I 
dreaded parting with you again, I was afraid of 
being prevailed on to follow you: in a word, I was 
apprehenſive of every thing from my own weakneſs 
and love; and know, that nothing but being abſent 
from you could make me give the Abbe the pre- 
ference, I was but too much taken up with the 
thought of our near neighbourhood to each other, 
a thought which has cauſed me to the full as much 
trouble as it did to you, and has frequently brought 
tears into my eyes. Thus much have I to ſay to 
you in order to juſtify the truth ; accept it then as 
ſuch, my dear, and convince me of your tender- 
neſs in return, by coming to me this winter, But 
now let us talk of other things. 
I have been here ever ſince 
Thurſday as I told you I ſhould be, and to-morrow 
I go for Moulins, from whence I ſhall ſet out on 
onday for Nevers and Paris. All manner of 
holineſs is-in this place, the houſe is agreeable, 
the chapel is handſomely decorated. If my poor 
hands ſhould oblige me to make one other journey 
to Vichi, I aſſure you that I will not be guilty of 
the ſame cruelty to myſelf that I was laſt time. 
Corbinelli thinks me ſomewhat entered into the 
holy idleneſs, but I do not know whether the re- 
turn of my health may not throw me back into 
my wonted ruſticity. If it does, I will let you 
know, that you may not ſhew me more regard 
than I deſerve, | 


J praiſe 
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f I praiſe you greatly for the 
defire you expreſs of ſeeing the poor Baron * ſettled. 
When I get to Paris, I will ſtudy how to ſecond 
your Ms. intentions. Do you not think we are 
very happy in having ſuch a quiet campaign? I am 
ſadly afraid of a draught for Germany.- I find 
you know ſomething of De Ruyter's death, 
and poor Penautier's impriſonment. I ſhall get 
to Paris time enough to inform you more parti- 
cularly about theſe tragical events. I heartily wiſh 
your little river may furniſh you with water enough 
to bathe yourſelf cooly and  commodiouſly, for 
they have a ſtrange method of bathing at Vichi. 


Moulins, Sunday Evening, 21 June. 


W war an unhappineſs 
was mine, my dear, to receive your Letter of the 
17th, as ſoon as I got to Pome, where I left the 


two holy women +! I have brought Mademoiſelle 


de Fouquet with me, who does me the honours of 
her mother's houſe in this place; ſhe is to return 


_ to-morrow morning, when J ſhall ſet out to lie at 
Nevers. | 


15% 6s N, You judge extremely juſt of 
the me in the Moral Eſay. It is certain as old Cha- 
pelain obſerved, that there is too great a ſpice of 


the ridiculous in that expreſſion: the reſt of the 


work is far too grave for ſuch foppery, but we make 
a very uſe of it. You deſcribe Grignan to 


me as ſurpriſingly beautiful; well, am I to blame 


* Mr, de Sevigne her ſon, 
+ Meſdames Fouquet. 


C 2 1 when 
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' when I affert, that Mr. de Grignan with all 
his mildneſs, will have things as he will have 
them ? We may exclaim as much as we pleaſe, 
have not the furniture, pictures, chimney-pieces, 
all gone on at a fine rate? I do not in the leaſt 
doube that every thing is as complete as poſſible, 
that is not what we boggle at, but where the 
deuce did he find all the money for this ? child, 
child, this is downright black art. Let me conjure 
you not to difappoint me this winter; I can meet 
with no inconvenience fo great as that of wanting 
you: no, in ſuch a caſe my courage would quite 
fail me; as to my hands they are as yet unſbuttable; 
but I eat, and I have the uſe of them enough not 
to be at a loſs for any thing. I have loſt my ſick 
air, and am a belliſſima, would you believe that 


now ? 

You are continually gainin 
victories upon thoſe of your ſex: I am 3 
that d' Hacqueville will e back your account, 
for he certainly can never ſuffer that any one ſhould 
be the firſt to learn him a piece of news. Nothing 
can bemore pleaſant than what you ſay of the Mar- 
ſhal de Vivonne, and the 3 which procured 
him that dignity. The Abbe Bayard is ſtill with 
me here, and keeps me company as late as he 
well can. He is greatly ſtruck with your merit. 
He is a friend, let me tell you, of no ſmall conſe- 
quence, and kiſſes your hand a\. thouſand times. 
Meſdames Fouquet have charged me with their 
holy compliments for you. Adieu my charming 
creature, I quit you to go and entertain my com- 
pany. I will write to you upon the road. 


LET. 
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EFFECT 
EET TEN ecer v. 
To the Same. 


From Briare, edneſday, 24 June, 1676. 


„ 1 Am quite weary, my dear 
child, wich being ſo long without writing to 
you. I wrote twice from Moulins; but it is a 
great way from hence to Moulins. I now begin 
to date my Letters at the diſtance you . deſire, 
Monday next we ſet out from this good town; 
we have had violent heats. I am ſure you have 


cf ef SES HS 


in the morning, we reſt a e at dinner, we 


now become as nobly idle as yourſelf through mere 
exceſs of heat, and I could keep you company in, 
chatting upon a bed, as long as there was ground 
for it to ſtand upon. 1 have my head full of the 
beauties of your apartments, you have been a long 
time deſcribing them to me. I fancy that upon 
that ſame bed you will explain to me thoſe follies 
which proceed from the defects of the mind, and 
of which I have a ſhrewd gueſs. L am always 
ready to place, in the firſt rank of good or bad, 
what comes from that quarter, the reſt I think 

ö , + ſup- 


20  LeTTxRS oF THE | 

ſupportable, and ſometimes even excuſable : the 
ſentiments of the heart appear to me alone worthy 
of conſideration, and for their ſake I forgive every 
thing; this is a foundation for comfort and re- 
ward to us: it is therefore only through an ap- 
prehenſion of a deficiency in this reſpect that we 
are hurt by many things. | 


| But now let us fay a word or 
two about your fine pictures, and the extraordi- 
nary*death of Raphael Urbin “; it is what I ſhould 
never have ſuſpected, any more than the violent heat 
we have had, and ſol have been out in my account 
both ways. The phyſicians term the preſent re- 
fractorineſs of my hands, a remains of the rheu- 
matiſm, which will not readily hearken to reaſon. 
But we have warmth enough now to ſet us right 
in this reſpect. I am got into ſuch a train of 
ſweating, that I am perpetually in a bath, and 
the good body d Eſcars does not dare propoſe to 
me to throw off my cloaths, becauſe ſhe ſays, ſhe 
knows that I am fond of ſweating. Indeed I ſtill 
have a notion that I am cold when I am not vio- 
lently hot, but this will vaniſh with the wetted 
ben, which is every day taking its leave of me. 
We think to be at Vaux on Friday, and there 
paſs a divine evening, but I fear we ſhall not 
reach it till Saturday; however, I ſhall ſtill con- 
tinue writing to you, that is my joy. | 


Madame de la Fayette has 
Wrote me word that Guenani is returned to Mau- 


; * This celebrated painter died at the age of thirty - ſeren. 
a violent debauch, which his exceſſive paſſion for women had 


led Him into. $6. 
8 BE . buiſſon, 


— 
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buiſſon, and that ſhe is amiable without being 
handſome : ſhe is ſprightly, genteel, complaiſant, 
haughty, and fooliſh; do you know her again, 
you who have been one of her moſt intimate ac- 
wuaintance? I do not know why you ſay that 
— has gotten air, I never heard it mentioned 
dy any one, and it will turn out falſe as a thouſand 
other things have done. The liking his Majeſty 
ſnews to the art of war, may poſſibly produce 
that effect. Poor down- right friendſhip is much 
more durable; it is certain that the word eternal 
paſſion quite frightened a certain beauty of the laſt 
age; and as a poor lover was proteſting to her, 
thinking to do wonders, that he would love her 
all her life, ſhe declared that this was the only 
reaſon why ſhe would not accept of him, for that 
nothing was ſo dreadful to her as the thought of 
being loved long by the ſame perſon. You ſee how 
opinions differ. | | LED 


1 There was a relation of the 
Abbe Bayard's, who was with us at Langlar, who, 
had he lived in the time of this lady, would have 
been a very worthy object of her attention, ſhe 
could have met with nothing like him in all her 
travels, he neither ſays nor does any thing, mal 
a propos; he is young and handſome, and dances 
a jigg very prettily, and makes little catches with 
a ſurpriſing facility. Alas! my dear child, you. 
will ſay I am impoſing upon your patience all this 
time, or that I am well convinced of your love or 
leiſure to entertain you with theſe trifles. But I 
have no news. What you ſay of the king's fore- 
ſight with regard to Quanto brother “ is an ad- 


* Mr, de Vivonne, 


C4 mirable, 
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mirable ſubject for meditation. I meditate like- 
wiſe very frequently on the joyful hope J have of 
ſeeing you at Paris. | 


e rr... NNN NNN NNE 
CETTER. COXSVL 


To. the Same. 


From Nemours, Friday, 26 June, 1676. 


| | I Defy your Provence to be 
more on fire than this country; we have moreover 
the miſery to be without hopes of a cool wind. 
We travel as it were all night, and ſweat all the 
day. Yeſterday my horſes ſeemed to expreſs a 
ſtrong defire of reſting themſelves at Montargis, 
accordingly we ſtaid there the reſt of the day. We 
ot in about eight in the morning. It is very 
pleaſant to ſee the day riſe, and welcome it in 
with a holy hymn ſuited to the occaſion. We 
afſed the evening at Madame de Fiennes, who. 
is governeſs of this town, and of her huſband, 
though he, honeſt man, is called the governor : 
ſhe came to fetch me at my inn, and mentioned 
to me, as we went along, the time that ſhe did you b 
the honour of her approbation; you know her air. he 
and her decifive manner of expreſſing herſelf, ſhe is Y 
moſt ſuperbly lodged. This is a very pretty ſet - 5 
tlement for them; ſhe reigns here for three or four 
months, and then ſhe goes to trail herſelf at the 
feet of all the great ones, as you well know. She 
told me that ſhe expected Mademoiſelle de Fien- 


nes, and that ſhe had heard that la Brinvilliers had 
ä im- 
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impeached a number of people, and named the 
Chevalier de B —, Meſdames de G——, and 
Meſdames de Cl——;, as having poiſoned Ma- 


DAME ; nothing more. I believe all this to be very 
falſe; but it is very troubleſome and vexatious to 
be obliged to clear oneſelf of ifuch accuſations, 
This ſhe devil has ſtrongly accuſed Penautier, wha 
is thrown into priſon before-hand ; this affair takes 
uß all the. attention of Paris, to the prejudice of 
news from the army. When I get thither, you 
may depend upon my leaving nothing undone, to 
give you certain information how things go in this, 
extraordinary affair. OY 3 


„ WMe ſhall be to night at the 
caſtle of Fontainbleau, for I deteſt the Golden- lion 
ever ſince I parted with you there; but I hope to 
make matters up with it when I go to meet you, 
there again. I have been thinking of your jour- 
ney, and ſhall give you my advice, which I ſhould 
be glad you would follow; we have time enough 
before us, and ſo we will talk of it. I am very 
Paz now I find the weather prove ſo hot, that 
left you quiet in my cloſet at Grignan, you 
would have been dead to have gone back at this 
ſeaſon. If St, Herem ® is at his houſe in the 
caſtle and ſhould have learnt, any news there, I, 
may write to you again, perhaps this evening; 
but in my preſent uncertainty I write to you from 
hence, leaſt I ſhould have nothing left but to go 
to-bed when I get there, for it e late, and 
it is your pleaſure that I ſhould take care of myſelf. 


F = ws de St. Herem was governor of the-caſtle of, Fontain- 
can - pico 
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1 4 To the ſame. geg ilch 


EM aris, N. edneſay, 1 Fuly, 1676. 


ET i I Arrived here on Sunday my 
dear. I lay at Vaux, with a deſign to refreſh my- 
ſelf at the beautiful fountain there, and feaft upon 
a couple of new-laid eggs, and behold what I met 
with there | the Count de Vaux , who had heard 
of my arrival and provided a good ſupper for me; 
and all the fountains dumb and without a drop of 
water, being juſt then repairing, this little miſ- 
take in my reckoning made me ſmile. The Count 
40 Vaux has merit, and the Chevalier (de Grignan) 
has told me that he did not know a more truly 

brave man. Praiſes of this nature do not come 

from the van one at random. We had a great 

deal of talk together (the Count and I) concerning 

the preſent ſituation of his affairs, and what they 

had formerly been. I told him, for his comfort, 

, that as favour would no longer have any ſhare in 

the approbation he ſhould meet with, he might 

place it wholly to the account of his own merit, 

which would render the pleaſure infinitely more 

, ſenſible and pure: I know not how well he might 
like my rhetoric. EO. 


From "oy a mn — PE _—_— dad 


a my tw ow „ ton 


Peep The eldeſt ſon of Mr. Fouquet, ſuperintendant of the fi - 
es. | | | 
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: At length we got hither, where 

I found at my gate Madame de Villars, de St. Ge- 
ran, and d'Heudicourt, who aſked me when J 
was expected, for they were juſt that inſtant come 


to enquire, A moment afterwards came Mr. de 


la Rochefoucauld, Madame de la Sabline by name, 
the Coulanges, Sanſer, and d'Hacqueville ; ſo there 
we were all together, ſweating till the drops ran off 


our faces: as for me, I have got ſuch a knack of 


ſweating, that I never know an end to it, and 
make nothing of ſhifting myſelf three or four times 
in a day. The worthy was overjoyed to ſee me 
returned, and not knowing how to make enough 
of me, he told me he wiſhed I might ſoon ex- 
perience a pleaſure equal to his. I have re- 
ceived a multitude of viſits theſe two days, and 
have in all companies extolled the virtues of the 
waters of Vichi and their ſalutary effects; and if 
ever old de Lorme takes leave of the company, 
the Marſhalleſs de Etrees and I have undertaken to 
ruin Bourbon. Madame de la Fayette is at Chan- 
tilli. I gave your Letter to Corbinelli, who read 
it to me; it is an admirable. one, indeed child you 
have too much wit when you pleaſe to exerciſe it. 
Corbinelli is beſide himſelf to find a female brain 
formed like yours. 5 


FE | But now I ſhall return to the 
fooliſh piece of news that Madame de Fiennes told 
me at Montargis. There was not the leaſt men- 
tion made of Meſdames de Cl-—, de G 1 
nor of the Chevalier de B *, nothing could be 
more falſe. Penautier was confined in Ravaillac's 
dungeon for nine days, where he was almoſt killed; 


dee the foregoing Letter, 
C 6 upon 


36 . LETTERS OF THE 


upon which they removed him, his affair is a very 


diſagreeable one. He has powerful protectors ; 
the Archbiſhop of Paris *, and Mr. Colbert ſupport 
him openly; but if la Brinvilliers continues to 
harraſs him much longer, nothing can ſave him. 
Madame d'Hamilton is inconſolable, and ruined 
beyond redemption ; ſhe is really to be pitied. 
Madame de Rochefoit + is altered ſo as not to be 
known again, by an honeſt double tertian. The 
King's return ſeems to be every day more diſtant. 
You have ſeen the verſes which the Abbe Tetu 
made, exaggeration appears exaggerated in them. 
The anſwer to them in proſe by Mr. de Pomponne 


would pleaſe you 2 The Abbe has like- 


wiſe written a Letter to Mr. de Vivonne ꝓ much 
prettier than any of Balſac or Voiture's; the 
praiſes in it are not fulſome. Madame de Thi- 


anges | had fire-works yeſterday before the gate 


of her houſe, and ſet three hogſheads of wine 
running for the joy of this victory. Some. fcaf- 


folding broke, by which two or three people 


were killed, 


I have ſeen Buſh, he is more 
gay, better contented, and merrier than ever. 


He finds himſelf ſo much diſtinguiſhed from the 
other exiles, and is ſo ſenſible of this diſtinction, 
that he would not change places with any one. 


I fancy he is about to marry /a Remiremont F to the 


Francis de Harlai, 
+ Magdalen de Laval Bois Dauphin, | 
1 The Marſhal de Vivonne on 2 June, 1676, attacked and 
defeated the united fleets of Spain and Holland, who had retired 
into the road of Palerma in the iſland of Sicily, l 
Siſter to Mr. de Vivonne, 
Mary de Rabutin, his daughter, then lady of Remiremont, 
who was martied afterwards to the Marquis ef Montalaire, 
| brother 
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brother of Madame de Canviſſan. This is the 
year of ſettlement for our young girls. I found 
at my arrival that la Garde's intended marriage 
had made a great noiſe here. } 


You make me completely hap- 
py in ſpeaking with ſuch certainty of Jour journey 
to Paris, it will be the laſt and ſureſt method of 
reſtoring me to perfect health: now my dear I will 
tell you my thoughts of the matter, and ſhall pro- 
poſe them to Mr. de Grignan's conſideration and. 
your's. I would not have you repaſs the Durance, 
nor go up to Lambiſſe again, that will be throwing 
you too far back into the winter, and, in order to 
fave you that trouble, I ſhould be glad that you 
would ſet out from Grignan when your huſband- 
goes to meet the States; and that you would travel 
in a litter, and take water at Rouen, and you may 
moſt aſſuredly depend upon meeting with my coach 
at Briare to bring you hither. It will be a moſt 
admirable time for us to be together. You ſhall 
there wait for Mr. de Grignan, who will bring 
you your equipage, and you will have the pleafure 
of receiving him there. We ſhall likewiſe have 
the pleaſure of this little advance, which will af-. 
ford me no ſmall joy, and will fave you an infinite. 
deal of fatigue, and me the anxiety of thinking 
you ſuffer it. Anſwer me now, my deareſt child, 
to this propoſal, which in my opinion ought to. 
appear as reaſonable to you as it does to me, and 
now let us ſay a word or two about Villebrune, 


I never was more. ſurpriſed 
than when J heard of his being at Grignan. I am 
certain you interrogated him ſufficiently about my 
illneſs, which he could give you an account of 


from 
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from me and to the other. He has ſent me an ad- 
mirable powder, has he told you its compoſition ? 
however, I am not to begin taking it till the month 
of September. He is very proud of the reception 
he met with from you, I fancy it was not the 
worſe for his mentioning me. I cannot but ad- 
mire how chance brought that man to figure with 
my Capuchin at Vichi, I muſt own I take him 
to have a good ſhare of underſtanding, and a great 
talent for phyſic: it is in order to perfect himſelf 
in it, that he is going to Montpelier. He has 
had very long converſations with de Vardes con- 
cerning potable gold. He is greatly eſteemed b 

our folks in Britany, every one ftrives who ſhall 
get him, and I know nothing amiſs in him, ex- 
cept ſome few foibles, to render him unworthy 
of your protection : he was a great conſolation to 
me at the Rocks. | - 


- I have heard nothing further 
of what we believe to have been the occaſion of 
all my diſorders, and fo I truſt that I am quite 
clear of them. I do not abſolutely declare againſt 
bleeding, if there ſhould be really occaſion for it. 
The good man's powders too may come in for their 
turn, when I have made myſelf worthy of their 
operation, for at preſent the waters of the pump at 
Vichi have fo throughly ſcoured me, that I believe 
I have nothing left in my body; and you may ſay 
as they do in the play, my mother is a ftranger to 
impurity, I ſhall juſt venture to feel the air at 
Livri, for believe me, my dear, I will make a 
8 uſe of the bridle they have put upon my 
neck. | | 


One 
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* M .- One - can; oply; laugh at Ia 
Garde's adventure; I aſſure you, child, he was 
aſleep; for you know, amour tranquille Sendort 
aiſement, the happy lover ſlumbers undiſturbed. 
Alas! now I mention ſleeping, Mr. de Baſſom- 
piere, Biſhop of Saintes, ſlept this night an eternal 
ſleep in the Lord, after an illneſs of five and 
twenty days, during which time he had been bled 
thirteen different times; yeſterday morning his 
fever had left him, and he thought himſelf better, 
He talked a whole hour with the Abbe Teétu; 
theſe ſort of betters are always deceitful; on a ſud- 
den he was ſeized with the agonies of death, and 
we have loſt him after all. As he was a moſt 
amiable and deſerving man, his loſs is greatly re- 


| It is F apr aſſerted, that 
Philipſburg is beſieged. The Holland Gazette 
ſays that they have loſt that by ſea, which we 
have loſt by land, for de Ruyter was their Tu- 
renne. If they had wherewithal to comfort them- 
ſelves for this loſs, as we had for ours, I ſhould 
not pity them ſo much. But I am certain it 
would never enter into their heads to make eight 


new admirals * to preſerve Meſſina. For my part 


I am happy in their miſery, for this will render 
the Mediterranean as ſafe as a fiſhing-pond, and 
you know the conſequence of that, 


| | I have juſt had a Letter from - 
my fon, who is draughted off, with ſeveral 


A joke founded on the promotion of eight marſhals of 
France, who were created a few days after the death of Tu- 
renne. | 
5 - others, 
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others, for Germany, This, gives me no little 
uneaſineſs, and notwithſtanding he endeavours to, 
comfort me, with the affurance that he will make 
it in his way to call here and, take his leave of me, 
| VE. I can by no means reliſh this double carPpigh.. 


| Adieu, m my deate(s child, the 
worthy + en you, and aſſures you that it will 
give him the greateſt Joy to ſee you. 


eee eee ROK 
LETTER CCCLVII. 
To the ſame. 


Paris, Friday, 3 . * 


bl 


Vos tell . me ' that 4 455 
pends upon me. to regulate your journey; I have 

lated it, and in ſuch a manner, that I fancy, 
* will haye nothing to ohject to it, nor Mr. de 
Ad an 190 4 as. Eos i vg. will be and 


They tay that the Italian 
Princeſs is no longer in ſuch favour with her miſ- 
treſs. You know how this latter is on the ſub- 


ject of gallantry; ſhe has taken it in her head; 
how 
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how unreaſonable ſome people are ! that her fa- 
vorite has. not altogether the ſame averſion to a 
tenderneſs of heart that ſhe herſelf has; and this 
has occaſioned ſtrange diſturbances. I will procure 
better information on this head: what I know of 
it hitherto is all in the clouds. 


Methinks I touched too ſlight- 
ly, in my laſt, on Villebrune, he is greatly eſteem- 
ed in our province; he preaches well *, and has 
a great deal of learning; the Prince of Tarente 
was very fond of him, and owed, in a great mea» 
ure, his converſion, and that of his ſon, to his 
pains and endeavours., The Prince had given him 
a benefice at Laval worth about 40,000 livres a 
year ; ſome one, who had pretenſions to it, talked 
of its being fallen into lapſe. on the account that 
you know; upon this the Abbé du Pleſſis was 
deforehand with him at Rome, and. procured, the, 
henefice ; it was againſt, the conſent of all his far 
ily; that he. took this ſtep. However, he-reaped} 
o advantage from it, for Mr. de la Tremeille 
pretended Te benefice was in his gift, and that his 

onſent was firſt to be obtained, ſo that the whole 
fair came to nothing, only Villebrune remained 
nprovided. for; the Abbe, du Pleſſis did not act 
ell, and Mr, de la Tremoille has not dared. to; 
eſtore the benefice to Villebrune, who has ever 
nce lived in Lower Britany in great credit and 
eputation. If chance had thrown him among 
our chapter at Grignan +, I ſhould. have thought 
ou very happy to have had ſuch a perſon. to con - 


1 
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2 * This Villebrune was originally a Capuchin, See the Letter of 
+ Ms December, 1675, Vol, iv, 5 e 

+ There was a chapter at Grignan, which, had been: faunded 
Mr, de Grignan's anceſtors, - 


y ſult 
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ſult on all occaſions, - and an excellent phyſician 
into the bargain, - It is in order to diſcover certain 


ſecrets which he ſuppoſes reſerved only for the ſeer 


of Languedoc, that he has taken this journey to 


Montpelier. This is the ſum of what truth} 
obliges me to tell you. I intend writing to de 
Vardes to recommend him to his protection. See 


how inſenſibly I have run into a long narrative. 


| La Brinvillier's affair ſtill goes 
on in the ſame manner. She communicated her 


poiſons in pidgeon pies, by which a great many 


were killed ; not that ſhe had any particular reaſons 
for making away with them, but only did it out 
of mere curioſity to try the effects of her drugs, 


The Chevalier du Guet, who had been partaker of 


all theſe pretty entertainments about three years 
ago, has been languiſhing ever ſince. She en- 
quired the other day, if he was dead; upon being 
anſwered no, ſhe ſaid, turning her head on one 
fide, he muſt have a very ſtout conſtitution then, 
This Mr. de la Rochefoucauld ſwears to be true. 


. l T have juſt parted with a large 
company, for you muſt know I kept my houſe for 
a week after my return from Vichi, as if I had 
been very ill. The company, I am ſpeaking of, 
conſiſted of the Marſhaleſs d' Eſtrẽes, the Canoneſs *, 
Buſfi, Rouville, and Corbinelli. Every thing was 
going on gaily; you never ſaw a party more lively, 
when, juſt as we were in the height of our mirth, 

who ſhould make his appearance, but the firſt 


Ne 


.ngueval, Cannoneſs of Remiremont, Gfter to. the 
d' Eſtrẽes. 5 | 


equerry 
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ß querry + in deep mourning ; we were all ftruck 
Wdead at the ſight; as for my part, I was ready to 
ſink into the earth with ſhame, for not having | 
aken any notice of his wife's * death, and I had 1 
propoſed to pay him a viſit with the Marchioneſs 
d' Huxelles. However, inſtead of waiting for that | 
piece of ceremony, he came in perſon to enquire | 
after my health and journey. 1 joke ö 


True Marchioneſß de Caftelnau 
and her daughter are extremely tender of me. I 


1er 

ny Wnow nothing concerning the ſiege of Philipſburg 
ns {Wince what I laſt wrote to you. Your brother is 
ut {not yet gone; he does not go to Germany at 
gs. Haſt, but to join Marſhal Crequy's army. This ap- 
ofſpears to me a ſecond campaign, that is by no. 
ars means agreeable. Madame de Noailles told me -” 
n · eſterday, that without the poſſibility of being de- 


ne reived in her reckoning, ſhe was brought to-bed' 
neſpf a. ſon at eight month's end, who is now a 

rapping boy of fixteen. „ 
STC WI tk &2 40) £1 


' LETTER CCCLAX. 
fl To the ſame, 
7 Rs Paris, Monday, 6 July, 1676. 


Tay 2666 Laser nigh 1 ſaw the 
ardinal de Bouillon, Caumartiſt and Barillon 3 
the W + Henry de Beringhen firſt equ to the King. | | 2 n | 

I Ann IG aunt to the late Marſhal of Huxelles; the diod 
June, 1076, | ng 


ws 
14 
4 
1 
9 
1 
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watch the enemies motions, it is ſaid they have a 


ſo they wait for the expreſſes from Mr. de Louvois 


for, orders; the Duke. of Villeroi is to be general 


: I Mir, de Sevigne, 
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Fir ne they ay to reaſſemble again as meſſmates, 
ut alas! the deareſt of them“ is wanting. 


Mr. de Louvois is gone to 


* 
„ 


deſign upon Maeſtricht, but the Prince will not 
believe it. He has ſeveral long conferences with 
the King; and it is rumoured that he will be em- 
ployed, but he has not dared to offer his ſervices, 
and it ſeems they will not ſpeak to him of it firſt, 


without taking notice of any thing elſe. It is 
tain, that a number, of victories haue been. ſacgy; 
ged to the manes of the two heroes of land anc 
ſea, I am afraid that things in Flanders will not 
remain ſo quiet as you ſeem to think. The poor 
Baron, t is at Charleville with his company waiting 


f this, little army: they are envied the ſweets and 
AY ul ek AE which. is ne of ba 
moſt beautiful countries in the world. As to Ger- 
mang,'Mr.:de Luxembourg, will baye little more 
to do than barely to ſtand by as a ſpectator with 
an army of thirty thouſand men, while Philipſburg 
is taken. God grant we may not ſee Maeſtricht 
ſhare the ſame fate. Theilbeſt we can do in that 
caſe, according to the Prince's opinion, is to take 
ſome other place from them, and that will be tit 
a tat. I have heard of a fooliſh fellow formerly, 
who uſed to ſay on theſe occafions, agree to make 
an exchange of your towns, and that will ſave . 
your men. I think there was a great deal offt. 


* | 


wiſdom in this ſpeech. 
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MMMMMadame de Rochefort's af- 
liction rather increaſes than diminiſhes, and poor 

adame d'Hamilton univerſally pitied on account 
df her melancholy ſituation. She is left with ſix 
hildren, and quite deſtitute of any proviſion for 
hem. My niece de Buſſi, I would fay de Coligni, 
sa widow. Her huſband died in Marſhal Schom- 
derg's army of a dreadfu] fever. The Marſhal's 


. Nady has deſired me to take her in the afternoon. to 
& ee this fair mourner, who in fact is far from being 


o: for ſhe declares, ſhe never knew any thing of 
im, and has long wiſhed to be a' widow. Her | 
uſband has left her all- his wealth, ſo that ſhe 
ill find herſelf worth between fifteen and ſixteen 
nouſand livres a year. She would by her own 
hoice live regularly, and dine every day at the 
ame hour as the generality of people; but the 
zreat fondneſs her father has for her company will 
Iways oblige her to breakfaſt at four in the after- 
oon, a thing ſhe does not like. She is about 
Pine months, gone with child. I think it will be 
roper for you to write a few lines to the Rabutin 


ors n 
ich elks, I will place it to my own account, 75 

irg . r 
cht Vou are quite in the right to 


bat ruſt to Corbinelli's love for me, and hy upon 
kel im for the care of my health; he acquits himſelf 
erfectly well in both theſe reſpects, and to crewn 
Ju. Il abſolutely. adores you. I aſſure you that he 
e andles ſome little ſubjects very eaſily in verſe, as 

e pretends the antients did before him; and is of 


of pinion that rhyme commands the attention more, 
Jeing much the ſame thing as the meaſured proſe 
 W/ermont propriora which Horace has brought into 

uch credit, Here are lofty words for you. He 

me as written an epiſtle againſt extravagant praiſes, 
6 | which 


= 
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which would do your heart. good. In ſhort, he 
is very amuſing, for he has always ſomething or 
another in his head. Villebrune told me that his 
powders raiſed the dead. It muſt be owned, that 
there is ſomething in this like a boy playing at] 
chuck-farthing. People may think what they i 
' pleaſe of him, but I know no man like him for 
making the moſt of trifles. | : 


LETTER CCCIX. 
To the Same. 


Paris, Niuus, 8 Juh, 1676.7 


| You areundoubtedly right, h. 
my dear, in faying that the ſentiment of afleckion pe 
- which would make you ſet out inſtantly to ſee me, ¶ oi 
i I required it of you, or if there was really 2 h: 
neceſſity for it, ſhews me the bottom of your heart yc 
more plainly than the moſt elegant words could 
do; but as you refer me for advice to d'Hacque- 
ville, you have in that companion and counſellor 
given me a maſter, For now. J muſt tell you 
what the great d'Hacqueville defired me to acquaint 
you with yeſterday, which is, that he is not ig- 
norant what a pleaſure it would be to me to face 
you, and not to condemn myſelf to eat the nal 
fry all my life; but conſidering the fatigue of 
travelling in a coach, in theſe exceſſive heats, as 
a a dreadful thing, and what might occaſion you 2 the 


| .'® $cethe Letter of the 15th of the preceding manth, | you 
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ft of ſickneſs, it is natural to aſk, what occaſion ' 
there is for running all theſe riſks on account of 
an health that is already much better than it has 
been? I walk about, land, excepting my hands, 
which are {till a little troubleſome to me, I am in 


a condition to wait with pleaſure till the month 


of September, which will be much-about the time 
that Mr. de 1 will be preparing for the 
meeting of the States; when, according to our 
opinions, all the duties of affection, convenience, 
and good- breeding, will concur to induce you to 
to pay me a viſit, and ſo we content ourſelves with 
requiring you only not to fail us at that time. 


| I believe, my dear child, that 
you will approve of our d'Hacqueville's prudence, 
and will perfectly well comprehend the ſenti- 
ments of. my heart, and the extreme joy I ſhould 
have in ſeeing you once again, I am likewiſe 


E perſuaded that Mr. de Grignan will approve of all 


our reſolutions, and will even be obliged to me for 
having deprived myſelf of the pleaſure of ſeeing 
you at this time, rather than rob him of the ſatiſ- 
faction of having you with him at Grignan this 
ſummer; after that it will be his turn to hunt, 
and hunt he ſhall, and we will receive him with 
pleaſure. | 


I | I am afraid your Letter of the 
20th of June is either ſtrayed or ſtolen. You 
know, my dear, that nothing that comes from 
you can be indifferent to me, and that, doomed 
as I am to mourn your abſence, your Letters are 
the greateſt comfort I can have. You always ſeem 
to be under apprehenſions about my health, and 
your love creates you an uneaſineſs that I do not 

| deſerve, 


r —— % — lh. 


hands; but I can move them, and make uſe of 


in at preſent. I have ſome light pain in my knees 


ſcarcely ſenſible of them. 


— —— * — 
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| miſtaken, You will have no occafion to queſtion 


what they talk of. I ſhall be charmed with that, that 
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deſerve. It is true, I cannot yet cloſe my 


them for moſt purpoſes. I cannot cut or peel 
fruit, nor open eggs; but I eat, I write, I can 
put on my cap and dreſs myſelf, ſo that I ſeem to 
ail nothing, and I can with great eafe bear this 
little inconvenience. If the ſummer does nct 
cure me, I am to put my hands into an ox's 
paunch ; but as this will be only for this autumn, 
I affure you I will wait for you before I apply this 
filthy remedy, perhaps too I may not ftand in need 
of it. I walk very well, and indeed better than 
ever. I am not ſuch a bulky creature as I was, 
and my back is of a flatneſs that charms me. I 
ſhould be quite in deſpair to grow fat again, and 
that you ſhould not ſee me in the condition I am 


Kill, but indeed they are fo trifling that I am 


= Well, my dear, what think if 
= Do I not talk ſufficiently of myſelf now! 
ere is enough of it this time, or I am much 


\ 
r — . a. 


Corbinelli any more. He is very often with me 
as well as la Mouſſe, ard both of them frequently 
entertain themſelves with your father Deſcartes, 
They have undertaken to make me underſtand 


I may no longer appear a ſtupid creature when the 

have you here to join them. I tell them that 
will learn this ſcience, as I have done ombre, not 
to play myſelf but to ſee others play. Corbinelli 
is delighted with the two wills which are found 
in ourſelves, without being obliged to go fo far in 
ſeareh of them. In truth, my dear, we are 4 


— — 2 wp — ow 


. 
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of us very deſirous of ſeeing you; and wait with 
a pleaſing impatience for that happy hour. I fancy, 
you are quite Jonely my dear, and that thought, 
makes me very uneaſy; not that I imagine ſolitude. 
is ſo diſagreeable to you as it is to many others, 
only I regret the time you ſpend out of my com- 
pany. I have ſome thoughts myſelf of going to 
Livri. Madame de Coulanges faid that ſhe would. 
come there to me, but ſhe is too much taken up 
at court to indulge herſelf with ſuch a retreat. 


The King comes to day to 
St. Germain's, and by chance Madame de Mon- 
teſpan happens to be there at the ſame time, I 
think I would have found another method of ma- 
naging this rencontre, as the affair is no more 
than a matter of mere friendſhip. Madame de la 
Fayette arrived here the day before yeſterday from 
Chantilli in a litter, but her poor ſide cannot bear 
a coach. Mr. de la Rochefoucault is for renew- 
ing the journey to Liancourt and Chantilli, of 
which we have been talking theſe ten years paſt; 
f they will carry me off by force, they muſt do it 
1 think. *' = 


. Mapams is tranſported at the 
return of MonsIEUR. She every day takes an 
opportunity of embracing the Princeſs of Monaco, 
to let the world fee that they are upon better 
terms together than ever; but, nevertheleſs, I 
foreſee ſtrange diſorders in that little court. I have 
ſent Mr. d'Ormiſſon to deſire the firſt preſident to 
grant me an audience, but it ſeems he cannot do 
it till after La Brinvilliers's trial is over: who 
would have thought that our affair ſhould have 
claſhed with her's? Poor Penautier's depends 

Vol V. 8 D entirely 
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entirely on her's: but wherefore poiſon poor Ma- 
turel? who had a dozen children. To me his diſ- 
order appears to have been very violent, and in 
no wiſe ſudden nor reſembling the effects of poi- 
ſon; however, this engroſſes the whole converſa- 
tion here at preſent, here has been found an 


hogſhead of poiſoned wine, of which fix or ſeven 


perſons have already died. 


I frequently ſee Madame de 
Vins. She appears to have the greateſt regard and 


friendſhip for you. I am of opinion, that Mr. de 


Ia Garde and you ought by no means to part; 
what a folly it would be for each of you to keep 
within your caftle, as they did in the time of the 
civil wars. I am very glad that I am happy enough 


to have his efteem. When you have no other 


thing to write to me, let me know all your odd 
matters at Aix. 


Mr. Marin expects his ſon * 


this winter. I can perfectly well comprehend the 
pleaſure you have in the beauty and improvements 
you have made in your caſtle of Grignan; this 

comes abſolutely neceſſary, when you reſolved to 
make it ſo much your reſidence. We ſhall not 
ſee the poor Baron at laſt, the King forbids it. 
We greatly approve of de Ruyter's laſt words, 
and of his having left your ſea ſo quiet. 


Adieu, my lovely girl, I en- 


joy moſt luxuriouſly the hopes of ſeeing and em- 


bracing you. 
® Firſt preſident of the parliament of Ax. 
LET- 
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LETTER CCCLXI 
To the ſame. 


Paris, Friday, 10 Fuly, 1676. 


9 5 Mo Mane de Villars, who, 
thoroughly ſenſible of the infinite joy I ſhould 
take in ſeeing you, told me yeſterday, that ſhe 


looked upon your Letter, in which you tell me 


that you make me abſolute miſtreſs of regu- 
lating the time of your journey, as a good bill 
of exchange, payable at fight, and which I have 
in my power to receive whenever I ſhall think 
proper. I found the Duke de Sault with her, 
ready to die with laughing at the news which 
went about, and ſtill continues to go about, that 
the King is returned on account of making the 
ſiege of Maeſtricht, or ſome other place; this 
would be a fine ſtep for the poor devils of cour- 
tiers, who are juſt come home without a farthing 
in their pockets: however, on Sunday next his 
Majeſty is to declare his intentions. Quanto's 
good friend had determined not to come in till the 
other party had been here ready to receive him; 
and if any thing had happened to hinder this meet- 
ing, he was to have lain at a place about thirty 
leagues off; but, in ſhort, every thing fell out to 
heart's deſire. The friend's houſhold came before 
him, due time was allotted for the neceſſary cere- 
monies, but much more - pure and ſimple friend- 


2 ſhip, 
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ſhip, to which the whole night was dedicated *. 
Yeſterday they walked abroad together, accom- 
panied by ſome ladies, and were very glad to pay 
a viſit to Verſailles before the court came thither, 
which will be in a few days, provided no earth- 
quakes happen. ST 


Penautier has been confronted 
with La Brinvilliers. It was a very melan- 
choly interview; they were wont to meet upon 
more agreeable terms. She has ſo repeatedly de- 
clared, that if ſhe was to die, ſhe would make 
many others die with her, that. it is hardly to be 
doubted that ſhe will draw this poor wretch in to 


| 
be a ſharer of her fate; or, at leaſt, to be put to f 
the quęſtion , which is a dreadful thing. The f 
man has a prodigious number of friends, and thoſe WF . 
of great conſequence, where he has formerly had WR 
opportunities of obliging, while he was in poſſeſ- f 
| fion of his two places f. They leave no ſtone WM 
unturned to ſerve him, and money flies about in | 
quantities upon the occaſion ; but if he ſhould be 
caſt, nothing can poſlibly ſave him. ad 
bs I ſhall now quit my ſcribbling, a 
and take a jaunt about the city, to ſee if I can 15 
pick up ſomething to amuſe you with. My hands v, 
are much the ſame as uſual ; if I found any mani- | fes 
„ All this alludes to Lewis XIV, and his miſtreſs Madame iſ © 


de Monteſpan. ' ; 

+ Putting to the gue/tion, or having the gu-ftion given, donner ho! 
la queſtion, is a kind of torture or rack, uſed upon criminals ¶ are 
to extcrt a confeſſion from them, in the ſame manner as is th 
in ſome particular caſes uſed with us by the puniſhment of the | N 
preſs. x g 4 , 
1 Of treaſurer-general of the ftates of Languedoc, and of 
the elergy of France, 

fat 
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feſt inconvenience from them, I would imme- 
diately apply the remedies that have been propoſed” 
to me; but I find myſelf ſufficiently ſtocked with 
patience to bear them, that I ſhall wait in the 
hopes of ſeeing you, when your company will 
cure me of the diſguſt I have to all medicines, 


I 2m juſt returned from the 


city. I have been at Madame de Louvois', Ma- 


dame de Villars', and the Marſhalleſs d'Eftrees. 
I have ſeen the grand maſter *, who talks of 
ſetting out on Monday next, whether the King 
does or not; for if Maeſtricht ſhould be beſieged 
(as every one believes it will) he ſays, he would 
not, upon any account, miſs the opportunity of 
diſtinguiſhing himſelf on the occaſion. He is a 
mere boy on this head ; and, inſtead of declining 
the ſervice, as his majeſty fuppoſed he would have 
done, upon having others put over his head, he 
ſeems reſolved to deſerve preferment by his ſervice, 


as if he was no more than a mere cadet. 


| But this is not what I meant 
to ſay to you, the ſubject has carried me farther 
than I intended; I have to tell you, that the King 
propoſes to ſet off again; he has been ſhut up a 
long time with Mr. de Louvois. The Prince 
waits with impatience for the reſult of theſe con- 
ferences. The courtiers are all of them at their 
wit's end, not knowing where to find either mo- 
ney or credit; the moſt of them have ſold their 
horſes, every thing is in motion, the citizens 
are for having the Prince ſent, to ſave his Majeſty 


the fatigue of another uf The detachment 


that was ſent to Marſhal de Crequy's army returns 


* The Duke de Lude. 
D 3 back 
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back to Flanders. In ſhort, I cannot ſay, nor 
any one elſe, where this buſtle will end. 


5 The friend of Quanto arrived 
about an hour before Quanto, and, while he was 
talking to thoſe about him, word was brought 
him of her being arrived: he ran to meet her with 
great precipitation, and chatted with her for a 
conſiderable time. Veſterday he was a walking, 
as I have already told you, but in trio with Quanto 
and her ſbe-friend; no other perſon was admitted, 
and the //ter & was quite afflicted at it: this is all 
that I know about it. The male-friend's wife has 
wept bitterly. It is whiſpered, that if her huſ- 
band goes, ſhe is to accompany him in his jour- 
ney ; but all this will be cleared up in a ſhort time, 


Adieu, my deareſt and beſt- 
beloved, I embrace you with tenderneſs. La 
Saint Geran has a fever, at which ſhe is very 
much ſurpriſed, as I was at the Rocks. She has ne- 
ver been ill, any more than I had been at that time. 


To the Same. 


Paris, Friday, 17 Fuly, 1676. 


Ar length it is all over: 
La Brinvilliers is in the air; after her execution, 


SL The Marchioneſs de Thianges, 


her 
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her poor little body was thrown into a great fire, 
and her aſhes diſperſed by the wind, fo that when- 
ever we breathe, we ſhall draw in ſome particles 
of her, and by the communication of the minute 
ſpirits, we may be all infected with an itch for 
poiſoning, to our no ſmall ſurpriſe. She was con- 
demned yeſterday; and this morning her ſentence 
was read to her, which was to perform the amende 
honorable in the church of Notre-Dame; and, after 
that, to have her head ſevered from her body, her 
body burnt, and her aſhes thrown into the air. 
They were for putting her to the torture, but ſhe 
told them there was no occaſion for that, ſhe 
would confeſs every thing; accordingly, ſhe was 
till five o'clock in the evening, relating the paſ- 
ſages of her life, which has been more ſhocking 
than was even imagined. She has poiſoned her 
father no leſs than ten times running, but with- 
out being able to deſtroy him; as likewiſe her 
brother, and ſeveral others, and all was under the 
appearance of the greateſt love and confidence. 
She has ſaid nothing againſt Penautier. Notwith- 
ſtanding this confeſſion, they gave her the gugſtion, 
ordinary and extraordinary, the next morning; 
but this extorted nothing more from her. She 
deſired to ſpeak with the procurator-general; no 
one as yet knows the ſubject of this converſation. 
At ſix o'clock ſhe was carried in a cart, ftript to 
her ſhift, and with a cord about her neck, to the 
church of Notre-Dame, to perform the amende 
honorable ; after that was over, ſhe was put again- 
into the ſame cart, where I ſaw her lying at her 
length, on a truſs of ſtraw, only her ſhift, and a 
ſuit of plain head-cloaths, with a confeſſor on 
one fide, and the hangman on the other: indeed, 
my dear, the ſight made me ſhudder, Thoſe 
D 4 who 
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who. ſaw the execution, ſay, that ſhe mounted 
the ſcaffold with great courage. As for me, I 
was on the bridge of Notre-Dame with good 
d'Eſcars; never ſure was there ſuch a concourfe 
of people ſeen, nor the attention of a whole city 
ſo fixed upon any one event. Yet, aſk many 
people what they have ſeen, why, they will tel] 
you they have ſeen—no more than I have done, 
the' end of a pinner; but, in ſhort, this whole 
day has been dedicated to the fight of this tragedy. 
T ſhall know more particulars to-morrow, and you 
ſhall have them at ſecond hand, | 


| ö It is ſaid, that the enemy has 
begun the ſiege of Maeſtricht, that of Philipſburg 
ſtill goes on; this is a melancholy proſpect for the 
ſpectators. Our little friend* made me laugh very 
heartily this morning. She ſays, that Madame de 
Rochefort, in the midſt of her grief, has preſerved 
an extreme fondneſs for Madame de Monteſpan; 
and ſhe mentioned to me, the manner in which, 
amidſt her ſighings and ſobbings, ſhe declared how 
great an affection ſhe had all her life-time had for 
that lady. Are you malicious enough to be as 
much diverted with this as I have been ? 


| They ſay L-— has found his 
dear rib writing a Letter which did not pleaſe 
him extremely : the affair has made a great noiſe. 
D'Hacqueville is very buſy, ſetting, matters to pi 


rights betwixt them: you may imagine it was not th 
from him that I had the ſtory; but it is, never- Þ|}ſ 2 
theleſs, true. % aL og w. 
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Madame de Coulanges, 
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THIS MME | 
EET T E R CCCLXIII. 
To the ſame, 


Paris, Wedneſday 22 Ju, 1676. 


* my dear, this is ex- 
actly what I defire; I am perfectly contented, and 
even overpaid for the time of enjoying your con- 
verſation which I have loft, by the happy agree- 
ment of the ſentiments of Mr. de Grignan with 
mine. He will be very well pleaſed to have you 
with him this ſummer at Grignan. I have conſi- 
dered his intereſt at the expence of what is deareſt 
to me in the whole world, that is, of ſome of the 
precious time I hope to ſpend with you; and he, 
in his turn, is ſolicitous to do me a pleaſure, by 
not ſuffering you to return to Provence, and by 
contriving your journey hither, ſo as to be a 
month or fix weeks ſooner; which gives me a 
ſenſible pleaſure, and prevents your enduring the 
fatigue of the winter and ill roads. Nothing can 
be more juſt than this diſpoſition; which gives me 
all the pleaſures of hope, which are ſo much co- 
veted and eſteemed. This regulation then is hap- 
pily made: I ſhall often ſpeak of it, and often 
thank you for this complaiſance. My coach ſhall 
not fail to meet you at Briare, if we have any 
water in the river. The people paſs over the Seine 
every day on foot, and inſult the two ſtately bridges 
that lead into the iſle, 
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_ I have juſt writ to the Cheva- 
lier, who was uneaſy about my health; I have 
let him know that I am very well, only I cannot 
cloſe my hand, nor dance the bouree: theſe two 
delightful faculties I muſt be contented to want 
for a time; but when you come, you will make 
a finiſhed cure. Have I told you that I dined 
the other day with Madame the preſident Amelot, 
in company with the Hacquevilles, Corbinelli, Cou- 
langes, and the good Abbe? I was pleaſed to re- 
viſit- that houſe, where I paſſed my youth, that 
agreeable ſeaſon of life, which is ſo gay and 
ſmiling, and when I was troubled with no rheu- 
matiſm. However, though my hand ſtill refuſes 
to cloſe, I have fo well recovered the uſe of it, 
that I am very well contented with the propor- 
tion of health I enjoy: all my fear is, that I ſhall 
grow fat again too ſoon, and loſe the advantage of 
being ſeen by you, while my fine ſhape continues, 
In a word, my dear, entertain no longer any con- 
cern for my health, and think only of. coming to 
ſee me. Our friend Corbinelli is with me, but 
he will give you an account of himſelf, Ville- 
brune ſays that he has cured me: I am very well 
pleaſed that he ſhould have the credit of it; he is 
not in a condition. to neglect any thing, that may 
procure him ſuch patients as the Vardes and Mon- 
ceaux; he does well to engage them by any 
means. Vardes tells Corbinelli that, in this 
thought, he reveres. him like the god. of phyſic. 
They may very well divert themſelves with him, 
on this account, and on many others: he is like 
a frighted bird, much at a loſs where to find a 
bough, on which it may repoſe with ſafety. 


Let 
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LCLoet me entertain you with a 
little more of the hiſtory of La Brinvilliers. She 
died as ſhe lived, that is to ſay, very reſolutely. 
She entered the place where ſhe expected to have 
been put to the tortures, and ſeeing three large 
veſſels of water, this, ſaid ſhe, muſt certainly be 
to drown me; for, confidering the ſmallneſs of 
my ſize, they can never pretend to make me drink 
ſo much, She heard her ſentence read to her 
without the leaſt tokens of fear or weakneſs ; only 
towards the latter end of it, ſhe defired them to 


begin it again, telling them, that the circumſtance 


of the cart had ſtruck her, and made her loſe her 
attention to the reſt. In the way to the execution, 
ſhe deſired her confeſſor to place the executioner 
before her, that ſhe might not, as ſhe ſaid, have 
the ſight of that raſcal Deſgrais, who had taken 
her. He was before the cart on horſe-back. Her 
confeſſor reproved her for that ſentiment, upon 
which ſhe aſked pardon, and ſubmitted to endure 
that diſagreeable ſight. She mounted the ladder 
and the ſcaffold: alone, and with her naked feet; 
and the. executioner was a quarter of an hour in 
drefling, ſhaving, and ordering her for the exe- 
cution, in. an abuſive manner, which cauſed a 
great murmur among the crowd, and was reckoned 
a great cruelty, The next day her bones were 
gathered up, as reliques, by the people, who ſaid 
the was a ſaint; She had two confeſſors, one of 
which: told her that ſhe ought to reveal every 
thing; the other, that ſhe ought not: ſhe laughed 
at this diverſity of opinions between the learned 
fathers, and ſaid, ſhe believed the might very con- 
ſeientiouſly do which of the two ſhe pleaſed, and 
it pleaſed her to reveal nothing. By this means 
Penautier is come off a little whiter than ſnow: 
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however, the public is not contented, and ſeems 
ſtill to entertain ſome little ſuſpicion. But ſee the 

misfortune of it: this creature refuſed to reveal 

what they wanted to know, and told what no- 

body demanded of her. For example, ſhe ſaid 

that Mr. F had ſent Glaſer, the apothecary 
they employed in preparing their poiſons, into 

Italy to procure an herb, which is, it ſeems, a 

choice ingredient in their myſterious compoſi- 

tions; and that ſhe had heard of this pious pilgri- 

mage of his at Sainte Croix. You fee what pains 

is taken to load this miſerable wretch with crimes, 

and to finiſh his ruin; but the truth of this in- 

formation is much ſuſpected, 


| It is ſaid that Mr. de Luxem- 
bourg deſigns to attempt ſome great exploit to 
ſuccour Ph. lipſburg; it is a very hazardous un- 
dertaking. The ſiege of Maeſtricht is continued, 
but the Marſhal d' Humieres is going to take Y pres. 
Thus the two armies ſeem, by their manner of 
taking repriſals, to be engaged in a game of cheſs. 
He has taken all the troops that were deſigned hi 
for the Marſhal de Crequi ; thus there is like to to 
be a warm campaign. In the mean time, no- Nee 
thing but diverſion is ſeen at Verſailles; there is N to 
every day a variety of pleaſures, comedies, con- 
certs of muſic, and ſuppers on the water. There lo 
is always play in the King's apartment; the Queen, ab 
the ladies, and all the courtiers, form ſeveral I 
parties; their favourite game, at preſent, is re- tar 
verſis. The King, and Madame de Monteſpan, up 
keep a bank at one table; the Queen, and Ma- th⸗ 
dame de Soubize, who plays while the Queen da 
retires to prayers, are at another. At the De 
other tables there are the Prince and Mr. de bei 
| 27 Crequi, 
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Cr qui, * Dangeau, and Langlé, and their 'crou- 
piers. They play ſo deep as to win or loſe, every 
day, two or three thouſand Louis d'ors, 


| Madame de Nevers is beau- 
tiful as the day, and charms all the world, with- 
out raiſing envy. The Hotel de Grance con- 
tinues to be frequented as it uſed to be; there is 
no change ſeen there. The Chevalier de Lorraine 
looks very languiſhing and ſplenetic ; his ſickly 
air might make him ſuſpected of having been poi- 
ſoned, if Madame de Brinvilliers had been his 
heir. Monſieur the Duke takes up his ſummer 
quarters there; but Madame de Rohan goes to 
Lorges: this is a little embarraſſing. TORRES 


| Shall I tell you a little news 
from Denmark; I frequently hear from thence by 
the Princeſs de Tarante. I have received your 
Letter of the fifteenth, which acquaints me with 
your intentions as to your voyage; you ſpeak of 
it with ſo much amity and tenderneſs, that 
heart is pierced to the very center. I am ſurpriſed 
to find in myſelf ſuch a ſenſe of equity, and ſo much 
conſideration for the Grignans, as to be contented 
to leave you with them till the month of October: 
I cannot, however, reflect without regret,” on the 
loſs of ſo much time, which paſles away in your 
abſence, when I might have had you with me. 
I diſcover, on this occaſion, ſuch undue repen- 
tances, and ſuch weakneſſes, as frequently draw 
upon me the raillery of d*Hacqueville ; he knows 
that you are, in the mean time, paying the atten- 
dance you juſtly owe to the Archbiſhop of Arles, 
Do not you find in yourſelf a great ſatisfaction in 
being capable of doing whatever reaſon preſcribes 
to 
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to you ? I ſeg; that you know at preſent, better 


—_ 1 do, Howe! to N a n — to its 
dictates. 


I was making yeſterday the 


" fame refleQion you made on Penautier, that his 


table will be little frequented. I do not know 
how. La M — will behave. towards her huſband, 
but ſhe. has never been accuſed-of having changed 
her gallant; d'Hacqueville could, if he pleaſed, tell 
us. pleaſant ſtories of her. The reaſon you affign 
— bein ing ſatisfied with Mr. de Marſeilles's being 

ardinal, is preciſe]y the fame with mine: 
_ no longer have the joy, nor the * of 
being raiſed to that dignity. 


: They tell us wonders from 

Germany: thoſe ſtupid people ſuffer themſelves to 
be drowned, by a little rivulet, and have not the 
wit to turn the courſe of it. It is believed that 
Mr. de Luxembourg, will beat them, and that they 
will not take Philipſburg. It is not our fault, if 
they render themſelves unworthy to be our ene- 
mies. What do you ſay, to me from the Grig- 
nans, who are at preſent with you ? I embrace 
them, all, as many as there are of them; and I 
ſalute, the Archlilhop with. great reſpect. 
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AE THE k CECLEIW; 
To the Same. 


Paris, Friday, 24 Fuly, 1676, 


in imagination, the pleaſure of ſeeing. you, my 
dear child: this delightful hope diffuſes a joy. and 
tranquillity over my 

the miſts of dulneſs that your abſence. had. occa- 


you are, preparing to pay, me a viſit, D'Hacque- 
ville will have me to return to Vichi this autumn, 
but I am ſo weary of travelling, that I cannot think 
oft it. Beſides, neither my hands nor knees re- 
quire ſo quick a return and I know a receipt that 
will effect a certain cure. It is certain, that I 
ſhould come to meet you, but there is no neceſ- 
ſity. for my being at that trouble to induce. yon to 
come; this Fe may, be better placed at an- 
other time. I ſhall t 

come, and ſhall go and cool myſelf at Livri. 


had ©) 11 


the better enter into his deſign of going to Baſville, 
to phyſic and cool for a fortnight or three weeks 
together. The Queen of Poland is coming to 


travels, ſhe will call at Paris; you will then have 


, . . . & . . . S. &. E. . . W.. 


F we this morning ſeen . 
the handſomeſt of all Abbe's. We anticipate, 
ife, and has entirely removed. 


ſioned. I cannot but be well, when I reflect that 


herefore reſt in quiet till you 


The firſt-preſident ſent me word by Mr. d' Ormeſ- 
ſon, that as I now know what it is to be ill, Lſhall 


Bourbon, and I fancy that while ſhe is on her 


a ſight 
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a ſight of her, and an opportunity of admiring 
what fortune can do. | . 


| Penautier is happy ; never was 
man fo well ſupported ; you will find that he will 
get out of all this, though not clearly juſtified in 
the opinion of every one. There were ſome very 
extraordinary circumſtances in the courſe of the 
trial, not ſo proper to be committed to writing. 
Cardinal de Bonzi always ſaid, jokingly, that 
none of thoſe, who had penſions on his benefices, 
would live long, for that his Har would kill them. 
About two or three months ago, the Abbé Fou- 
quet, happening to meet his eminence in his cha- 
riot with Penautier by his ſide, ſaid, openly, that 
he had met Cardinal de Bonzi with his tar *, Was 
not that pleaſant enough? I did know a thouſand 
droll things to amuſe you with awhile ago, but 


I have forgotten them now; as ſoon as I recollect 


them, I will let you know them in all haſte. 


. Adieu, my deareſt girl, it is 
late, and I am not in a humour for goſſipping. 
I paſſed the evening with d'Hacqueville, in Ma- 
dame de la Fayette's garden, where there is a 
fountain and a little covered arbor: it is the pret- 
tieſt little place in the world for breathing in at 
Paris. . 

*. Cardinal de Bonzi was looked upon as one of thoſe who 
protected Penautier the moſt openly, 
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R | 
To the Same. | 


Paris, IVedneſaay, 29 July, 1676. 


Fay E have here a change i 


of the ſcene, which will appear as agreeable to 
you, as it does to all the world. I was on 
Saturday at Verſailles with the Villars's: the 
manner of their paſſing their time there I ſhall 
deſcribe. You know the ceremony of attending 
on the Queen at her toilette, - at maſs, and at 
dinner; but there is now no neceſſity of being 
ſtifled with the heat, and with the crowd, while 
their Majeſties dine; for at three, the King and 
the Queen, Monſieur, Madame, Mademoiſelle, 
all the Princes and Princeſſes, Madame de Mon- 
teſpan, and all her train, all the courtiers, and all 
the ladies; in a word, the whole court of France, 
retire to that fine apartment of the King's, which 
you know, It is furniſhed with the utmoſt mag- 
nificence ; we do not know there what it is to be 
incommoded with heat; we paſs from one place 
to another without being in the leaſt crowded. A 
game at reverſis gives a form to the aſſembly, and 
fixes every thing. The King and Madame de 
Monteſpan keep a bank together. Monſieur, the 
Queen, and Madame de Soubize, Dangeau, and 
Langle, with their companies, are at different. 
tables. The carpets are covered with heaps of a 
thouſand Louis d'ors ; they uſe no other * 

| | aw 
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I faw Dangeau play, and admired how auk ward 
others appeared in compariſon of him. He think; 
of nothing but his play, though he ſcarce ſeems to 
attend to it; he gains where others loſe ; he ne- 
glects nothing; he takes every advantage; nothing 
gives him the leaſt diſtraction of thought; in a8 
word, his good conduct dehes fortune. He had 
the complaiſance to ſay that I was a partner with 
him in the bank, by which means I was ſeated 
very commodiouſly. I bowed to the King in the 


manner you taught me; and he returned my ſa- 
Jutation, as if I Bad been young and handſome, 
The Queen talked to me of my malady, nor did 
ſhe leave you unmentioned. Monſieur the Duke 
made me a thouſand of thoſe careſſes, which he 
beſtows ſo liberally, without minding what he 
does. Mr. de Lorges attacked me in the name 
of the Chevalier de . and, in ſhort, uti 
. quanti x. You know what it is tg receiye a com- 
pliment from every one who paſſes by you, Ma- 
dame de Monteſpan talked to me of . and 
deſired me to tell her how I liked Vichi, and 
Whether I had found any benefit there. She ſaid 
that Bourbon, inſtead of removing a pain from 
her knee, had given her the tooth-ach. Her 
beauty and her ſhape are really ſurpriſing ; ſhe is 
become more ſlender by half than ſhe was; and 
yet neither her eyes, her lips, or her complexion, 
are the leſs fine. She was dreſſed in French point; 
her hair fel] in a thouſand curls very low upon 
her cheeks; ſhe wore on her head black ribbans; 
and her hair was braided with the pearls, which 
once belonged to the Marechale de V'Hopital ; ſhe 
brad * a of diamonds of a great value. In a 
word, ſhe appeared a triumphant beauty, worthy 


to 
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o raiſe the admiration of al? the foreign ambaſſa- 


aors. The magnificence of the court is beyond 
imagination. This agreeable confuſion without 
confuſion, compoſed of the choiceſt of whatever 
has a power to charm the imagination, continues 
Wfrom three till fix. If any couriers arrive, the 
King retires to read his Letters, and returns to 
the aſſembly. There is always muſic of a ſoft 
and delicate kind, to which he ſometimes liſtens, 


and which has an admirable effect: in the mean 
time, he raillies with the ladies, who are accuſ- 
tomed to have that honour. They leave play at 
the hour I mentioned, without the trouble of ac- 
counting, becauſe they uſe no marks or counters. 
The poules are of five, ſix, or ſeven hundred, 
or ſometimes of a thouſand or twelve hundred 
Louis d'ors. Their play gives no interruption to 
their converſation ; they talk continually, and even 
of their games. Dangeau js pleaſed with this tittle 
tattle ; he diſcovers the cards they have in their 
hands, he draws his conſequences, he is directed 
in his play by their indiſcretion: I obſerved with 
pleaſure his exceſſive ſpilfulneſs and dexterity. He 
may certainly boaſt, if any ane in the court can, 
that he knows the inſide of the cards, and makes 
his adyantage. of that knowledge. 


At ſix they take the air in 
chariots. The King and Madame de Monteſpan, 
the Prince and Madame de Thianges, and Made- 
moiſelle d'Hudincour upon the little ſeat before, 
which ſeems to her a place in paradiſe. You 
know how theſe chariots are made ; they do not. 
fit face to face in them, but all look the ſame 
way. The Queen was in another with the Prin- 
celles : the whole court followed in different equi- 
: | 268" pages, 


for any anſwers, how many I neglected to an- 
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pages, according to their different fancies. They 
went afterwards in gondolaes upon the canal, where 
there was muſic: at ten the comedy began, and 
at twelve they concluded the day with the Spaniſh 
entertainment of Media Noche; thus we paſſed the 
Saturday. But we came from thence in the after- 
noon. If I ſhould tell you how many talked 
to me of you, how many enquired after you, 
how many aſked me 1 without waiting 


ſwer, how little they cared, and how much leſs 
I did, you would own that I had given you a 
very natural deſcription of P:niqua corte, the inhu- 
mane court, which is peopled by a very polite 
kind of ſavages : however, it never was ſo agreea- 
ble; every one wiſhes it may continue. Mr. de 
Nevers is the gayeſt creature in the world ; his 
wife loves him paſſionately. Madame de Thi- 
anges is a more regular beauty than her ſiſter, 
Mr. du Maine is incomparable ; the wit he has 
is aſtoniſhing, the things he ſays are beyond ima- 
gination. The Prince made a viſit the other day 
to Madame de la Fayette: The Prince, 

= X18 C0 2 ognt Vittoria 2 certa. 
How is it poſſible not to be proud of ſuch a com- f. 
pliment, eſpecially ſince he is not inclined to 


' obtrude his civilities on the ladies, but always a 
pays them with a juſt diſtinction. en 
Rambure was killed by one of 


his ſoldiers, who was diſcharging his muſquet very 
innocently. The ſiege of Aire continues. The Ig. 
army of Schomberg is in full ſecurity: the little 
' vain-glorious hero languiſhes in a ſtate of inac- 
tion as well as others. He may perhaps be uneaſy f 
© # Whoſe ſword is ſtill affured of victory, ol 
5 | under 
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under it; but if he be ambitious of a wound or a 
contuſion, he muſt give it himſelf. Theſe, my 
dear, are very particular accounts ; you will either 
be much tired or much amuſed by them, for they 
cannot be indifferent to you. I wiſh you may be 
in the humour you are in ſometimes, when you 
ſay, „why will you not talk to me? well! I 
„wonder at my mother, who. would rather die 
(than ſay one ſingle word to me.” If you are 


- WW not contented now, I am ſure it is not my fault, 


s any more than that you are not contented with 
à the death of Ruyter, y 


5 | There are paſſages in your 
© WL Letters that are excellent. You think that I have 
| always a fancy to ſpeak wonders of the grand- 
* WW maitre: I do not deny it abſolutely ; but I thought 
you would have. taken it for raillery upon him, 
when I told you the deſire he has to become a 
* I Marſhal of France, and to enjoy that dignity in 
its ancient luſtre. , But you ſeem inclined. to op- 
) WM poſe whatever I fay on this ſubject, The world 
is extremely partial ; its partiality has. appeared 
even in the caſe of la Brinvilliers. Never were 
ſuch horrid crimes treated ſo favourably : ſhe was 
not put to the queſtion : they even gave her hopes 
of a pardon, and ſuch hopes, that ſhe did not 
expect to die; nay, even when ſhe was mounting 
the ſcaffold, ſhe aſked whether it was in earneſt ? 
at length, her aſhes are diſperſed by the wind : her 
confeſſor ſays ſhe is a ſaint. The firſt preſſdent 
had made 1 of this doctor, as a perſon very 
proper to attend her; but he was deceived by the 
perſons who were intereſted in it; it was the very 
ſame they had pitched upon. Have you never 
obſerved thoſe who play tricks with cards 5 3 
mu 


* 
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_ - this horrible woman. I believe you' may be- eaſy, 
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ſhuffle the cards inceſſantly, ſand bid you take Wh 
whatever card ou pleaſe ; they would have you r 
think it is indifferent to them: you take a card, Mo 
and think it to be your own choice, but find it 
to be preciſely the ſame they deſigned you ſhould 
take. This compariſon is perfectly juſt. The v 
Marſhal de Villeroi ſaid, the other day, that Pe- Wb 
nautier would be ruined by this affair; the Mar- Wh 
ſhal de Grammont replied, that he might ſave the ri 
expence of keeping a table. The converſation of 
theſe two great men might furniſh a pretty ſubje& 
for an epigram. I ſuppoſe you know, that it is 
believed that a hundred thouſand crowns have been 
diſperſed in proper hands to facilitate every thing: 
innocence ſeldom makes ſuch'profuſions. Nothire 
can be pleafanter than all that you have ſaid of 


* 


for it is not poſſible ſhe can be in paradiſe; a ſoul 
ſo d ſtained with guilt met ſure be ſeparated 
from others. We are intirely of your opinion, 
that it' is far better to aſſaſſinate. This is a mere 
trifle in compariſon of being eight months in killing 
ones father; and, in the mean time, of receiving 
his complaints and careſſes; to which this'pious 
daughter anſwered, only by redoubling the doſe. 


| Tell the Archbiſhop of Arles 
what the firſt preſident has ſent me word to do 
for my health. I have ſhewn' my hands, and al- 
moſ my knees, to Langeron, that he may tell 
you e I am. Tufe a ſort of lini- 
ment, which I am aſſured will complete nry cure. 
F ſhall now plunge myſelf into bullock's blood till 
dog · days are over. But it is you, my dear. 
child, that muſt finiſſi the cure of all my diforders. ut 
H Mr. de Grigttan could but coneeive the — da 
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he does me in approving of your journey, it would 
recompenſe him for the ſix weeks he is to be with- 


It 4 
1 „ Madame de la Fayette is very 
ie Well with Madame de Schomberg. This latter lady 


behaves wonderfully obliging to me, as does her 
huſband to my ſon, Madame de Villars thinks ſe- 
riouſly of going to Savoy ; ſhe will meet with you 


of Nupon the road. Corbinelli adores you, and with- 
out ceaſing : he takes an infinite deal of care of 
is me. The Worthy begs you will believe that he 
en fall have the ſincereſt joy on ſeeing you; he is 
g: Fully perſuaded that I ſtand in great need of this 
no remedy, and you know the friendſhip he has for 


of me. Livri is continually returning to my thoughts, 
fy, end I frequently complain of being ſtifled here, in 
ul Norder to make them all the more ready to ac- 
ed Meuicſce with my journey. 


re Adieu, my deareſt, my beſt- 
ng beloved. You intreat me to love you ; I willingly 
ne {conſent to it, it ſhall not be ſaid that I refuſe you 
us ny thing. 


J ðxĩĩ RESIN I 


- LETTER CCCLXVI. 

- 7 5 To the Same. © 

ni Paris, Fridey, 31 Juh, 1676. 
re. 8 

till | + hs 

it I HERE is talk of an il- 


lumination to be at Verſailles to- morrow. Ma- 
lame de la Fayette, and Madame de Coulanges, 
are 


— 


Wu _ _ * 
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are juſt gone away. I wiſh you had been here; x; 
for me, after having ſeen the Villars', and ſearched, 
without ſucceſs, for Mademoiſelle de Meri, I am 
returned hither to write to you, as this is all the 
pleaſure I can have, till the greater one of ſeeing 
you arrives. The good Abbe himſelf is at Livr, 
ſo that I now ſpend this evening in an agreeable 
tete à téte with you my dear. All thoſe who 
have any concerns. with what paſſes in Germany 
and Flanders, are in a peck of troubles. We ex- 
pe& every day to hear of Mr. de Luxembourg 
beating the enemy, and you know what happens 
ſometimes in thoſe caſes. They have made a ſally M 
upon Maeftricht, in which the enemy had above 
four hundred men ſlain. The fiege of Aix goes 
on as uſual. They have ſent the Duke of Vi 
leroi, and a large detachment of cavalry to rein- 
force the Marſhal d'Humieres “; I fancy your bro- 
ther will- be of the party, but, notwithſtanding, 
he is pretty mindful in writing to me, yet, I know 
not how it happens, but I have never one Letter 
like another, which makes me uneaſy. I have 
even put off, for ſome time, going to Livri, to ſee 
how theſe affairs will be cleared up. Mr. de Lou- 


vois has, by his own authority, ordered Mr. de t! 
Schomberg nearer to Aix; and has written his 7 
Majeſty word, that he was afraid the delay of 2 of 
courier might prejudice. his affairs. Make your li 
own notes upon this text. | el 
| S 553 he 


| ; While I am chatting with A] 
ou, I may as well ſay ſomething of the Grand] in 
Babe, and Madame de Guiſe T. They th 


Who then commanded at the ſiege of Aix. 1 
+ Theſe. two Princeſſes were daughters of Gaſton of France, W Arc 
Duke of Orleans, and of Margaret of Lorraine. 
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are upon very bad terms together, inſomuch that 
they do not ſpeak to each other, though they meęt 


every day LM ſame plages, The Grand Dutcheſs 


is 9 we. with the King; 5. ſhe has an apartment 


at Ver Ger, bers ſhe makes ſometimes a pret 00 


long ſtay, e. dus is_gone to the illumination; an 
in a ſhort time, he 


ſtrict attachment to her own agreeable family. 


There is a certain rumour runs 


of Theobon, as if, although duels were forbidden, 


yet a rEncgntre Was permitted ; but this I mention 


5 98 e. de for I know nothing about it 


our couſin d'Harcourt has taken 


far a certain 777 
the yell at. antmartre, the whole court was pre- 


ſent at the ceremony. Her fine locks hung care- 
leſsly down her ſhoulders: and on her head ſhe 


had a wreath of flowers, and looked fuch a ſweet 


innocent victim, that, it is ſaid, no one preſent 


could refrain from tears. 


Vau are too good, my ſweet 
id, to n in the manner you do of the 
abutins ; ; I,ſhould- heartily deteſt them, Fre 


they to, danerr, and eſteem you leſs than I do. 
The Biſhap of Albi 71 is dead, and has left a mint 


of money to the Duke de Lude. Alas | how ſaint- 


like has our good Mr. de Saintes + diſpoſed of his 


eſtate, in campariſon with that wretched miſer! 
here are noble henefices vacant: the Biſhopric of 
Albi is worth 25,000 crown per ann. it is erected 
into an Archbiſhopric : but you know before' us 
that there is ſtill a much more noble one to be 


* Gaſpard de Daillgn, uncle. to the Duke of Lude, and 


Archbiſhop of Albi, 
e Letter of the firſt of this month, 


Vor. V. E diſpoſed 


r priſon will be a court, and. a | 


— 25 _- 
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_ diſpoſed of, I mean the ſovereign pontificate. Hi 
Holineſs ® is at length dead, as we are informed 
by Mr. de Noyon. I wait for d'Hacqueville to 
know what our good Cardinal (de Retz) will do; 
if he ſhould ſet out for Rome, you muſt leave no- 
thing undone to have'the pleaſure of ſeeing him 


as he comes your way. 


5 Mr. de Marſeilles is ſtill con- 
ſiderably behind-hand; the new Pope will pro- 
mote his own creatures firſt, and afterwards thoſe 
of the ſeveral crowns, but it is not quite clear, 

if that of Poland + will be included among theſe 
latter; that is, according to the Pope, if they 

have a mind to quibble, they may ſay that the 
crown of Poland has only the ſolicitation, and, 
in no wiſe, the right of nomination, as thoſe of 
France and Spain; or if it could nominate, who 
can ſay that the lot would fall upon Mr. de Mar- 
ſeilles ? in ſhort, there is a good deal of time to it. 


Have I told you that MA DAM 
of Savoy ꝓ has ſent an hundred ells, of the moſt 
beautiful velvet that ever was ſeen, to Madame 
de la Fayette, and as many ells of ſatin for lining; 
and that ſhe has, furthermore, within theſe two 
days, ſent her her picture ſet in diamonds, valued 
at three hundred Louis d'ors? I know nothing 
more glorious than the power of beſtowing, and 
a will to do it, like that of this Princeſs. 


VVV 


- | = 


* Clement the IXth, who died July 21, 1676, 
+ The Biſhop of Marſeilles had the nomination of the King 


of Poland. | : 
* Maria- Jeanne-PBaptiſte of S2%0y-Nemours, who was Re- 


gent ſor her ſoa Victoire- Amadeu. Francis. 


I haye 
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I have juſt been having a con- 


verſation with d'Hacqueville. The King has very 


earneſtly entreated our good Cardinal to go-to 


Rome: he has lately received a courier; they are 


all to to go by land, on account of the King's not 
having any galleys to furniſh them with for their 
paſſage, ſo that you will not have an opportunity 


of ſeeing that worthy prelate. We are under great 
uneaſineſs about his health, but fully confide in 


his known prudence and abilities, for accommo- 


dating the language of the Holy Spirit with the 
' ſervice of his King. We ſhall have occaſion to 
talk again about this journey. | 


Madame de Schomberg moſt 
certainly lives, and eſteems you greatly, and thinks 
you far ſuperior to any other of her acquaintance z 


it will depend upon yourſelf not to be rumed this 


winter; however, ſhe is not very well pleaſed 
with Mr. de Grignan, whom ſhe has always ten- 
derly loved, becauſe he is truly amiable, and her 
fair friend loves him. She thought that, knowing 
ſhe was ſo near Provence, he ought to have made 


a ſtretch of four or five leagues to ſec her, and 
offer her all the accommodations in his power, 


which, however, ſhe would not have accepted. 
This a kind of amorous reproach ! . hear me, m 
dear] girl : when the governor of Maeſti icht“ 


made his famous ſally, the Prince of Orange flew 


to the aſſiſtance of his troops with incredible va- 
lour, and repulſed our people ſword in hand, to 
the very gates; in doing this, he was wounded 


in the arm; upon which, turning to ſome who 


* Mr, de Calvo commanded in Maeſtricht during the fiege, 
in the room of Marſhal d'Eſtrades, who was the governor, 


nb AY. | had 


--5 Trans of Thx | 
had not behaved very well, „This is the way 
«© you. ſhould have acted gentlemen, ſaid he; you 
<< are the cauſes of this wound, for which you 
c appear ſo much concerned.” The Rhingrave 
followed him cloſe, and received a wound in the 
ſhoulder. There are certain places, in which it 
is ſo dangerous to give this cruel action all the 
praiſes it merits, that it is thought proper rather 
to take no notice of the advantage we have gained. 


I have juſt heard for certain, 
that the rejoicings at Vertallles are deferred for 
ſome days. You are, I find, perfectly eaſy with 
reſpect to the ſtate of La Brinvilliers's ſoul ; no one 
can doubt the juſtice of God; and it is with in- 
finite regret, that. I find myſelf obliged to return 
to the opinion of an eternity of puniſhment. 


LETTER CCCLXVIL 
| To the ſame. 


Paris, Wednifday, 5 Auguſt, 1676, 


I Will begin my Letter to- 
day by my health; I am very well, my dear 
child. I have ſeen the haneſt de Lorme ſince his 
return hither, and he has ſeverely: ſcolded me for 
not having been at Bourbon; but this is all ſtuff, 
for he acknowledges that the waters of Vichi are Co 
as good for drinking: but then you ſhould ſweat, 
ſaid he; and fo. I have as much as is neceſſary, 
conſequently there is no occaſion for changing 

my 
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my former opinion. He is not for my dfinking 
the waters in autumn, but will have me begin 
this powder in September. He ſays there is no- 
thing to be done for the little one, for that its 
ſkull will harden like others in time. Bourdelot 
has told me the ſame thing, and that the . 
are . laſt * compleated. 


It is a ſign la Brinvilliers is 
dead, by my having ſe much leiſure time upon 
my hands. However, I have ſomething to ſay 
about Penautier; his clerk Belleguiſe is taken: 
it is not known whether this will be the better or 
the worfe for him; people, in general, are fo 
diſpoſed to think favourably of him, that I believe 
if he was to be hanged at laſt; there would be 
ſome excuſe found for him. It is ſaid at court, 
that the King had this clerk apprehended in the 
out-ſkirts of the town. The parliament is greatly 
blamed for its negligence; and, after all, it ap- 
pears that the difcovery of his man was owing to 
the dikgence and liberality of the procurator-ge- 
neral *, and that it coſt him above two thouſand 
crowns ir the ſeurch. I was an whote hour yeſter- 
day in company with this magiſtrate, who beneath 
the garb of gravity; conceals a very amiable and 
accompliſhed underſtanding, Mr. de Harlai Bon- 
nevif was with me: I dare not tell you in what 
manner I was received; hie talked a good deat to 
the about you and Mr. de Grignan. 


Aix is at length taken, My 
ſon-writes me a thouſand handſome things of the 
Count de Vaux 4, who was always one of the 


Achilles de Harlai, afterwards firſt preſident. 
13 Son to Mr, de Nodvet. . 


E 3 fore- 
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foremoſt in action; but, at the ſame time, greatly 
cenſures the beſieged, who ſuffered us to take 
from them, in one night, the covered way, the 
counterſcarp, to paſs a ditch full of water, and 
poſſeſs ourſelves of the out-works of the fineſt horn- 
work that ever was ſeen, and at laſt capitulated 
without ſtriking another ſtroke. They were fo 
thunder-ſtruck with the fire of our . that 
the muſcles which act in turning the back, and 
thoſe which move the flight, were not to be ſtopt 
by the utmoſt efforts of a deſire of glory; and 
this it is that makes us take ſo many towns, 
Don't you think I am a very pretty anatomico- po- 
litician? Mr. de Louvois has all the honour of 
this affair; he has an unlimited power, and makes 
armies advance, or draw eff, as he thinks proper, 
While all this was doing, there were great re- 
joicings at Verſailles; they were made on the Sa- 
turday, notwithſtanding what was ſaid to the 
contrary, and were as the prelude to the news of 
this ſucceſs. In ſhort, they may make continual 
feaſts and balls for the King's lucky ſtar; joined 
to the abilities of thoſe who ſerve him, may make 
us promiſe ourſelves any thing, without the fear 
of being diſappointed, My mind is quite eaſy at 
preſent with reſpe& to military affairs. 


| I have juſt had a Letter from 
Cardinal de Retz, to take his leave of me before 
he goes for Rome. He ſet out on Sunday the 2d 
inſtant, and will take the ſame road as you and! 
did once, and where we were fo prettily over- 


turned; he goes directly to Lyons, from whence, | 


with the reſt of his brethren, he takes the road 
for Turin, becauſe his Majeſty cannot ſpare them 
his galleys; ſo that you will not have the pleaſure 


of 
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of ſeeing this dear good prelate. I am under great 
concern for his health; he was under a courſe of 


| phyſic, but made every thing give way to the 


preſſing inſtances of his royal maſter, who wrote 
to him with his own hand. I hope that the change 
of air, and the diverſity of objects, will do him 
more ſervice than living and ſtudying in ſolitude. 


| So you have got Mr. de Grig- 
nan with you at laſt; I wiſh you had treated 
him like a ſtranger; he certainly performs won- 
ders for his Majeſty's ſervice, and I take care to 
ſay ſo on all 8 for I frequently talk of 
him with d'Hacqueville, who bas ſo perfectly 
reſtored peace and harmony amcng the Gramont 
family, that not a word is mentioned about any 
thing; they may thank his prudent and wiſe ma- 
nagement for this, for there was doubtleſs where- 
withal in the affair to have furniſhed ample matter 
of diverſion to the public. Your replies to the 
idle things I wrote to you, are infinitely pre- 


ferable to any thing I can ſay. Nothing can 


be more pleaſant than not ſaying a word to Mr. 
de Ia Garde, of a thing, that, at the ſame time, 
takes up all yout attention: pray let me know 
when I may write to him upon this ſubject. 


| I return Mr. de Grignan many 
thanks, for his goodneſs to the Chevalier de Se- 
vigne, when he ſaw him at Toulon. He is my 
god-ſon you know; I have had a Letter from him, 
wrote in all the tranſports of gratitude. If Mr. 
de Grignan ſhould have an opportunity of ſpeak- 


ing or writing in his favour, it would be doing 


me the moſt ſenſible pleaſure. He is quite weary 
of being a lieutenant. I have been told he is a. 


E 4 very 


my dear child, that I am left- 
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very brave lad, and very deſerving of a ſhip. If 
you think Mr. de Grignan is of the ſame opi- 
nion, you will do well to put him in mind of him. 


; Mr. de Coulanges is gbing 


foon to Lyons; he thinks to be back again before 


All-Saints, which will be juſt about the' time of 

your coming hither. I would adviſe you to con- 

cert meaſures for coming together; he will ſteer 

Four bark to your heart's content, and you will 
e infinitely pleaſed with ſuch a companion. 


I think the /iztle one is very 
pretty, and you will be of infinite ſervice to him, 
by amuling yourſelf, as you do, with his dawning 
reaſon; ſo tender an application to his improve-, 
ment, cannot but turn out greatly to his advan- 
tage. Let me deſire you to forgive him all his 
little faults, which he honeſtly confelles, but ne- 
ver overlook a falſity. When you read the Hi/fory 


of the Vizirs, let me adviſe you not to ſtop at the 


eads cut off and lying on the table; do not quit 
the book at this paſſage, but continue till, you 
come to the ſon *; and then, if you find a 
more truly honeſt man among all the race of 
Chriſtians, blame me fot having deceived you. 
You are apprehenſive you ſay, 
raſſed with my limbs; not in the leaſt: this little 
inconvenience affects only myſelf, and is Ke per- 
ceptible to any one elſe. In a word, 1am as 
like, as two drops of water, to your bell/ſma, ex- 
* Achihet Cuproplf Pacha? was made grant Vitir Upon the 


death of Mahomet Cuprdgli his father, . The Ives df the father 


and ſon are very entertaining and'interefting, 
cepting 


Ll 


cepting that J have à better ſhape than formerly; 
but you are, after all, too kind and engaging; to 
take ſuch care of my health. Be under no unea« 


with great prudence, and ſhall return before the 
fogs come on. | 


yy" Vw 


| J have a little tale to relate to 
you, which you may believe as firmly as if you 
had been an ear-witneſs to it. The King Wẽͥas 
ſaying, a few month's ago, Indeed I am of- 
« opinion; that we ſhall not be. able to relieve 
« Philipſturg; but, after all, I ſhall be no leſs 


Pope himſelf, replied, It is certain, Sire, you 
* would be no leſs King of France, though the 
« enemy was to take from you Metz, Foul,Verdun,.. 
ce and the whole Franche Comte, together with a 
4 number of other provinces, which your an- 
« ceſtors did very well without.“ Upon this 


King replied with a very good grace, I under- 
« ſtand you perfectly well Mr. de Montauſier 3 
« it is as much as to ſay, that you think my 
& affairs are in a bad ſituation; but I, never- 


« Jam convinced of your duty and affection to 
« me.” All this is ſtrictly true, and I think that 
each of them maintained their reſpective characters 
admirably well. 


The Baron (de Stvigns) is 

very weil. The Chevalier de Nogent, who is 
* Preceptor to the King's children, and remarkable for 
ſpeaking his mind the moſt openly of any perſon at cburrt. 
| E. 55 Come 
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ſineſs about Livri. I ſhall conduct myſelf here 


« King of France.” Mr. de Montauſier *;-who - 
would not fay 4 thing he did not think for tbe 


every one prefent were ſtruck dumb: But the 


&« theleſs, take in good part what you ſay, as 


? 
4 
| 
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come expreſs with the news of the taking of Aix, 


has mentioned him to the King as a perſon who 
has given proofs of his attachment to his ſervice, 
Monſieur the Duke is very gay, he hunts, he goes 
to Chantilli and Liancourt; in a word, they are 
all glad to make hay while the ſun ſhines. Mr, 
de Nevers is under no uneaſineſs about his wife, 
for her behaviour is quite unartful ; he looks upon 
her as his daughter, and if ſhe was to give herſelf 
the leaſt airs of coquettry, he would be the firſt to 
perceive it and chide her for it; ſhe is big with 
child, and very weak. My niece de Coligni * is 
brought to- bed of a ſon ; the ſays ſhe ſhall take 
a great pride in bringing it up. So then Paulina 
is the Count's favorite, and ſiſter Colette + thinks 
of nothing but a veil? | 


1 | Adieu, my charming girl, I am always your's. 
E E N n & 
LETTER CCCLXVIIL. 

To the ſame. 

Paris, Friday, 7 ſuguſt, 1670. 


| „„ 1 I go to Livri, 
dear; there 1s a neceſſity I ſhould, or, at leaſt, 
T think ſo. But that ſhall in no wiſe prevent my 
writing to you as uſual, nor ſhall our correſpon- 


_ dence ſuffer the leaſt interruption from it. I have 


en ſome of the folks from court, and they are 


'®. Loviſa de Rabutin, Marchionefs of Coligni; 
+ Mr, de Grignan's eldeſt daughter by his firſt wife. 
os : per- 
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rſuaded that Theobon's notion is ridiculous, 


and that Quanto's power was never more 1 
eſtabliſhed. She now finds herſelf ſuperior to all 
oppoſition, and has no more apprehenſions of 


the little ſluts her nieces, than if they were a. 


couple of cinder-wenches *. As ſhe has a great 


ſhare of underſtanding, ſhe appears to be quite 
freed of the fear of having ſhut up the wolf in the 
ſneepfold. She has beauty to an extreme; her 


dreſs equals her beauty, and her ſprightlineſs is as 
pleaſing as her dreſs, | 


| | The Chevalier de Nogent # 
has again mentioned the Baron to the King, as 


having done things even beyond what his duty 


exacted of him, and the ſame he has ſaid to a2 
thouſand others. Mr. de Louvois is returned, 


covered with praiſes, laurels, and. applauſe. I 
fancy Vardes will bring you the grand-maſter, 


who is going to receive a ſmall legacy of 400,000. 


crowns, lately left him 1. Vardes will wait for 
him at Saint Eſprit, and J have a notion will carry 
him with him to Grignan; and perhaps too, they 
may think of no ſuch thing. > 


Mr. du Maine is a prodigy of 
wit; nothing is wanting in him, either tone of 


voice. or cunning ; he has a ſlap, every. now and 
then, as. well. as the reſt of the court, at Mr. de. 
Montaufier ; this occaſioned: my expreſſion of ini- 
qua corte. Seeing him one day paſs by his win- 
dow with a little wand in his hand, he called” 


* Madame de Nevers, and Mademoiſelle de Thianges, after- 
wards Dutcheſs of Sforza. ; ; 
+ See the preceding Letter, page 76, 

1 See the Letter, 31 July, page 21. 


"Ic rr e e TEST 


I 


- 
— Amt 
PU 


e * — 


$4 - Drrkrrd 6f THE 5 
out 40 bim, Witt, Monfivur 4 Hotfifieh,” ; never 


_ without the flaff 4) office © only ly cohfider t 8 tone 


and meaning with which" theſe Words were ütteted, 
and you will ſcakce find many inſfances 8 this 
kind; in a child of ſik years old. But fle is every 


| day faying a thouſand lach things, A few days 
ago he Aae on tlie canal in a 1 J 10 


near to that in which the as: he Has 
been told not to Ut him 5470 H cat having" be- 
caſion to drink, the little wild rogue cies out, 

Here's to the King my father's health, and the ef fell 
into. Madame, de Maintenon's Jap nav to kill 
himſelf with laughing. I don't know why I have 
ſingled's out 755 two things to tell y You, for I affute 


you they. are the moſt GRAY of any he has ſaid.” 


His Maj ef ented 
Monſieur le Grand's 5 wich t ie By. 150 of 


Abi's fine abbey WS Mert) valued at 25,066 
ear 


liyres per ann. Belinea. in yout affairs has 
ted me to Fi ef in zerſon to Mr. 8 Port your 
pits 1 n, who told me that the Abbe 
had it in his power to bring it a0 ſo 12 1 
have - rus to do, but waken the” handſonie 
Abbe, and lo! he breaks in upon my Letter, by 
aſſuring me that he will order matters ſo that we 
ſhall have no octation to fear having our | penſto n. 
Write a line or two to him, afid. 5 Wl ſtir 
1 un up, t to perform wonders; 3 he will li ih Kettle 
arquis's patent in in a oper. manner, I. 
be ſeen. what was written to 55 han ſorne, be 
on the reconciliation of the father and on, nöthing 
ean be more diverting, The retreat in the — 
of an archbiſhopric, an che Thea in.the 1 


St. Honore, ga $2 ve me Saris pleaſure. Retreats - 


cceed ;. they ſh6uld be carried into: 


not always 
EEE IR execu- 


E SO SSS = 
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erschien witHoitt talking of them; but they 
have promiſed the Abbe 56-INforne hit of ths 
ſubjeCt of this curious reconciliation, with which 


I am greatly edified. Let me beg, my deav 
child, that I may hear it from you. 


We wait in tremors for news 
from Germany; it is expected that there has been 
a great battle' there; however, I ſhall go to Li- 


vi. Whoſoever loves me, let him follow me. 


Corbinelli has ptotniſed to come and teach mie to 
play, as I told you the other day. This has di- 
verted me highly. 


2 NN 
LETTER CCCLXIX. 
To the ſame. 


Begin at Pais the Efth, and finiſhed at "Ei, Med. 
neſaay, 12 "Higaft, 1676, 


Orp de Lorme, Bourde- 
tot, and Velon, | have forbid me to think of Vichi- 
ff this year; think that. it would not. be 
prudent; 18 e e upon one doſe of heat ſo cloſe 

n another; as to . year, it is another af- 
Ar: we fhall fe& how it will happen; but let 
Eriegukville ſay wt he pleales, there is no 
daring to venture upon this Journey, direct 
againſt the advice of thoſe very phyſicians," who' 
Were fo 1 08 for ſending me thither wWhęn they 
thought it ſe Tam Hot at all obſtinates | 

ut. 


— — — — 
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but ſuffer: myſelf to be ducked, with a docility to 
which I was a ftranger before my illneſs. You 
will find me in a condition to give you pleaſure: 
the little infirmity that remains about me, is ſo 
trifling, as to deſerve neither your regard nor 
uneaſineſs. 


D'Hacqueville is to have ano- 
ther interview with Mr. de Pomponne, in which 
he will diſcuſs your affairs to the veteran, and 
will acquaint you with the reſult. I write this 
before I ſet out for Livri, where I propoſe being 
to-morrow morning, and where I ſhall finiſh this, 


| I wiſh you could only ſee the 
deſcription you have given me of your little one's 
ſhape. I am glad it was ſo exaggerated by your 
apprehenſions, for at length it will turn out 


that he is a very pretty little fellow, with a great 


deal of underſtanding ; and this is the mighty 
affair that I was to call a conſultation of matrons 
about. Nothing can ſurely be more diverting, 
than what you ſay about la S what an 
head! Can ſhe have the confidence to ſhew herſelf 
when you are preſent? What the Grenoble ladies 
ſaid is ſo droll, and fo juſt, that I cannot for my life 
help thinking that you have ſaid it for them, 


There is an imagination in it, that by no means 


ſeems to agree with the provincial manners. 


"+ CR] The Archbiſhopric of Albi is 
given to Mr. de Mende *, but loaded with twelve 


* Hyacinthus Serroni, Biſhop: of Mende, and the firſt Arch- 
biſhop of Albi, was a Dominican fryar at the time that he 
followed Cardinal Mazarin out of Italy into France, Mazarin 
himſelf had been a monk, and general of the ſame order 

7 „ 4 1 ; n N L thouſand 
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thouſand franks in penſions, viz. 3000 to the 
Chevalier de Nogent, 3000 to our friend Mr. 
d'Aſen, and 6000 to Mr. de Nevers. I can ſee no 
reaſon for this latter, unleſs it is to increaſe his 
band of muſic that he keeps for his diverſion 
every evening. | 


| How happy am I, that you 
have finiſhed the Yijirs! Tell me, do you not 
really love the laſt of them? It muſt be owned, that 
this book is not well written; but, nevertheleſs, 
the events are very well worth reading. 


The Princeſs d' Harcourt * was 
delivered of a dead child ſix weeks ago, and was 
very near going off, but ſhe is now better, and 
what will complete her cure is, that they have 
removed her to Clagny for fear of the noiſe of the 
town diſturbing her. Madame de Monteſpan has 
taken the greateſt care imaginable of her: God 
knows, whether ſhe will ſhew a proper gratitude, 


From Livri; 


| I Have juſt received your 
Letter of the ſecond. You have been at St. Eſ- 
prit, you ſee what it is to be very much tired: 
ou might, however, have dropt me two lines, 

would have taken it very kind in you. It would . 
have been pleaſant had you ſtumbled upon the 
Grand Maſter there: I know you are of opinion, 
I ſhould have been ſtill more diverted with the 
adventure than even you. I am in hopes 1 ſhall 
ke Grenoble ſoon; I will ſpeak to him about 


* Frances de Brancas, wife to Alphonſo-Henry-Charles of 
Lorrain, Prince of Harcourt, | 10 


— 


— OG —— 


—— ance 
PP 
- 


A thing perfectly ridiculous. Perhaps the Prince 
by a decree. As for Caderouſſe, Iean ſee no 


playing his game at primo for him with Mr. 


| a# one Wholly devoted to your ſervice, arid fhall 
efrand. The good d' Eſtars will treat us with a 
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the affair of Veneſan, it is a charming ſituation; 
I would not have it fold for a' ſong, as eſtates 
geflerally are ſold now in France, Poor de Tel- 
ler has purchaſed Barbeſieux, one of the ſmalleſt 
eſtates in the kingdom, at ſixteen years purchaſe, 


of Conti, or his council, would not chuſe to pur- 
chaſe in this manner, as you do not ſell Veneſan 


hopes: of making up matters with him, but by 


Grignan. I = you would uſt no manner of 
ceremony in ſending me the bride's commiſſions : 
I'thall be infinitely pleaſed you would conſider me 


be in raptures to take a trip to Paris on ſo good an 


diſh of her dexterity, and with a moſt hearty wel- 
come. You have only ts/ employ' us, you will 
have reaſon to be ſatisſied with our ſervices. I am 
informed from Paris, that there ate no news from 
Germany as yet. The public uneaſineſs, on ac- ret 
count of the approaching engagement, which is dd 


thought to be unavoidable, is much like a violent ga 


fit OF the cholic, which has lafted now almoſt a Wan 
fortnight. Mr. de Luxembourg kills us with be 
couriers, whereas poor Mr. de Turerme fearce me. 
ever ſent any. And after gaining a victory, in- the 
formed us at his leiſure, by common courſe of the rifi 
poſt. Our Flemiſn canons are in perfect health; eng 


as is our good hermit, who writes me of the ſe- a ge 


venteenth' from Lyons, where he has arrived in ¶ abo 
five days from his hermitage. He waits the ar- 
ral of his collegues; had it been left to him to 
fix the route, he tells me he had reached Rome 
on the twelfth day from Lyons. | bo 

' 0 ef 
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| Mr. de Hacqueville has had 
abundance of altercation with Mr. de Pomponne, 
and nothing further can be done in the affair of 
ur marquiſate, but to diſpoſe of it with that 
title, which is ſure to render an eſtate the more 
valuable; fo that if the purchaſer is of the rank 
required, it is an eafy matter for him'' to obtain 
Letters in chancery, creating him Marquis of 
Hacqueville. | h | 


The Abbe de Chevigni is no 
longer our Biſhop! of Rennes, he prefers the ex- 
pectation of the Biſhopric of Poictiers; it is the 
Biſhop of Dol who comes to Rennes, and the 
Abbé de Beaumanoir to Dot. You would have 
me, my dear, to ſpeak of the ſtate of my health, 
it is ſtill better here than at Paris, that ſame little 
aſthma diſappeared at firſt view of the horizon of 
our little terrace; there have been no * 
damps as yet; on perceiving the leaſt cold, I 
retire to my apartment. They have made a win- 
dow in the little ſtudy, which opens into the 
garden, and which perfectly removes the moiſt 
and unwholſome air that it formerly had: but 
beſides' the extreme agreeableneſs this improve- 
ment gives it, it is not in the leaſt hot; for it has 
the ſun upon it, only an hour or two at his firſt 
riſing, I read with the father Prior, and am now 
engaged in the Memoirs of one Mr. de Ponti, 
a gentleman of Provence, who died at Port-Royal 
about ſix years years ago, upwards of fourſcore. 
He gives an account of his life, and of the reign 
of E XIII X, with ſo much truth, n, 

a -" 


Lewis de Ponti, a gentleman of Provence, who after hav- 


ing ſpent fifty-ſix years in the army in the ſervice of three of our 
= Kings, 
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and good ſenſe, that I can ſcarce prevail upon 
myſelf to lay him aſide. Fhe Prince has read him 
from beginning to end with the ſame eagerneſs, 
This book has a world of admirers; there are 
ſome however who can't endure it; and indeed 
dne mult either love or hate him extremely, there 
is no ſuch thing as obſerving any kind of mean in 
this affair: I would not however ſwear you would 
like him. 15 


| Ihe reaſon why you do not 
think you ſhall be able to prevail with me to go 
to Vichi, which is that I may ſee you- and bring 
you back, is that, of all others, which would na- 
barely determine me to it, and the only one in the 
world that ſeems worthy my attention. I ſhould 
therefore ſet out without the leaſt ſheſitation, 
were I perſuaded this were at all neceſſary; but! 
think my bills accepted with too much honour, 
to be in any doubt of their being punctually paid, 
I ſhall therefore await you, my beauty, with all 
the joy you can poſſibly imagine, from an affection 
like that I have for you. Eve.” 


Kings, thought it time to retire in 1653, and to hide himſelf 
from the world at Port-Royal des Champs, where he led a life 
of piety and-penitence, and died 24 June, 1670, Vid, the Recrol, 
of P. R. page 236. As Thomas de Foſse was the perſon who 
digeſted the Memoirs in queſtion, this work was judged to belong 
to Port-Royal; and it is owing to this, that it was not equally 
well received by every one, | cs 
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To the Same. 


Livri, Friday, 14 Auguſt, 1676. 


My dear child, I am in 


perfect health at this place: I am more ſenſible of 
the greatneſs of my late diſorder, from the fear I 
feel of a relapſe, and by my precautions with re- 
gard to the evening damps, than by any thing 
elſe; for you very well remember what a ſupreme 
degree of pleaſure I uſed to receive from fine eve- 
nings, and from moon-light. I thank you for 
thinking of me in that inchanting ſeaſon, Meſ- 
dames de Villars, de Saint-Gelais, d'Heudicourt, 
Mademoiſelle VEſtranges, the little dear, and the 
little Ambaſſadreſs, came here yeſterday at noon ; 
the weather was charming. A flight ſuſpicion of 
their intention, occaſioned an equal degree of pro- 
vidence on my part, which furniſhed out an ex- 
cellent dinner. I have got an exceeding good 
cook, you ſhall give me your opinion of his per- 
formance, They tell me there are as yet no news 
from Germany. It is dying by inches to feel, in 
this manner, a violent inquietude for ten or twelve 
days running and the Marquis de la Trouſſe, who 
returns from la Trouſſe, will diſcover her game 
all at once, and will diſcover it ſuch as it ſhall 
really be, good or bad; for it will aſſuredly turn 
out juſt what it is, and all our uneaſineſs, juſt 
like two equal players, makes no odds at all. I 
. Am 


9 LTT EAS or THt 

am, however, of opinion, that the warmeſt friend- 
fhips will by no means ſpare themſelves, what 
fay you to it? The King has given one Pleſſis, 
grand vicar of Notre-Dame, and a very worthy 
perſon, the Biſhopric of Saintes: his Majeſty ſaid 
publickly, „I have this morning given away a 
* Bithopric to one whom I never ſaw.” This is 
the ſecond. The other was the Abbe de Barillon, 
the Biſhop of Lucon. The pretty lady * begins to 
be ſomewhat weary of the public exhibition; ſhe 
has been, for two or three days together, unable 
to put on her cloaths; Phe King plays ſtill, but 
not quite ſo long at a time. If this change of 
the ſcene does not luſt long, it muſt be becauſe it 
is too pleafing to be of long continuance. They 
affect much to have no private hours; every body 
is of opinion that good policy requires, that there 
ſhould''be none, dM 4 10 fil the faſhion, 
it ſhould certainly be diſcontinued. Madame de Vil- 
lars is going to Savoy in gocd earneſt, to play a 
very pretty part; ſhe has a moſt magtiificent 
coach, lined with crimſon velvet, a fine hodſe, 
and all that. One of her amuſemerits, ſhe ſays, 
will be, ttrat ſhe will fall in love with nobody in 
that country; a melancholy fort of amufement 
ttuly. That of la Heudicourt, who goes with 
her for ſome weeks; is not à whit more gay. 
Fhe manner of that coufitry, which you know 
well enough, is to Gverwffelm one with'ernbraces 
enougth almoſt to turn one's brain, and” prefently 
after not to know one; but, above all, to take 
"thing with an ait of the greateſt indifference 


See che Letter of 29 July, page 65. 
This 


MARCcHIONESS DE SEVIGNE, 93 

This unconcernedneſs well de- 

ſerves: to be repaid in kind* by poor mortals, but 
there is bird-lime in their very looks. Farewel, 
pretty charmer, I do not now prate at the rate I 
uſed to do at Paris; I am ſorry for it, on your 
account, ſince you divert yourſelf with the 
draughts I make. e | | 

| EECERECREEECERS CERES 


* 


LETTER cœelxx.. 
To the Same. 


| 
Turi, Wedneſday, 19 4ugu/t, 1676, 
| for | 

E 


5 1 Muſt chide you, my child, 
bor bathing yourfelf in that puny river, which, by 
the bye, is no river, and which only aſſumes that 
t WW pompous name, as ſome folks do that of great fa- 
WH milies: they, however, deceive nobody, all the 
* WH world knows well enough, how the matter is; 
and here comes one Mr. le Laboureux, who has 
t laid open its ſource, and ſhewn me, that its true 
b name is that of the Fountain; but neither that of 
auecluſe, of 'Arethufa, nor of Health; but a 
tiny fountain without a name, ſo far is it from 
any pretenſions to fame; this is the noble ſtrem 
in which you have been bathing. I am almoſt 
dead with fear, leaſt you ſhould have caught the 
rheumatiſm by this bold ſtep, or at leaſt a great 
cough; nor hall I be cured of my apprehenſion, 


till I hear how you do. My God! had I done 
ſo, what a life you would have led me. 


Beſides, 
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| Beſides, you already know that h 


the German mountain is brought to- bed of a moute I! 
at laſt, without pain, or ſo much as a groan, t 


One of our friends, whom you love in proportion i 2 
to his care of me, tells me he is perfectly at a loſs if 
how to keep you and me within bounds on this ” 
occaſion ; that they have diſcovered in the may x h 
deviliſh ſort of unknown wood, which hemmed 2 
us in fo as to render it impoſſible for us to draw up 
in order of battle, except in the face of the enemy; 
for which reaſon, we have been obliged to retica Wt 
"0 on the 1oth, and to abandon Philipſburg to the ws 
KI brutality of the Germans. Mr, de Turenne had 4 
* never diſcovered this wood, ſo that we find ever p 
day leſs reaſon to lament the loſs of him. We © 
are, moreover, in fear for Maeſtricht, becauſe the 5 
army of our brother's is in no condition to ſuccour 3 
. it. It would be a freſh diſappointment, were the P! 
F - Swedes to be driven out of Pomerania. The Che- Te 
valier de Grignan informs me the Baron has played a 
the fool at Aix; could you think it, he place ** 
himſelf in the trenches, and on the very counter- bs 
ſcarp, with as much indifference, and every whit * 
as unconcerned, as if he had been at home by his 
own fire-ſide. He had taken it into his head, 8 
that he muſt needs have the regiment of Rambures, ta 
though it was that very inſtant given away to the (th 
Marquis de Feuquieres; in this conceit, he ex- as 
. poſed himſelf as if he had been a common cen- WF ur 
tinel. | fic 
5 TED As to the notion of a forma pr 
reconciliation with Madame de Heudicourt, it 1 to 
but ſo much loſt labour. We muſt leave it to 
time to wear out things that ought to be forgotten, : 
the time will come when we ſhall fee her again; ba- 


her 
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her eaſe, her affability, and her good breed- 
ing, have gained her eſteem; ſhe is formed for 
this pretty kind of trifling ; ſhe is incapable of 
affording any thing new to the imagination; and 
if ſhe is indifferent about us, we know how to do 
without her: one advantage, however, ſhe certainly 
has beyond all others, in having accuſtomed us to 
expect ſuch behaviour from her. | 


The Archbiſhop (of Arles) 
writes us aſtoniſhing things of your care of him, 
and of the complaiſance you have for him. I can 
never ſufficiently praiſe you for your conduct in 
this particular, which is at once ſo genteel, and 
ſo well behaved. There are certain duties of 
civility, which I hold abſolutely indiſpenſible; in 
the preſent caſe, nothing could poſſibly alleviate a 
piece of ingratitude, which would be at the ſame 
time ſo heinous a treſpaſs againſt good breeding. 
It is to this good and venerable patriarch you owe 
that order and regularity that is ſeen in the affairs 
of your houſe, and be aſſured that the loſs of him 
would be to you utterly irreparable. 


They who have betted that 
our worthy Cardinal goes to Rome, have cer- 
tainly won. He reached Lyons two days before 
the reſt of the company ; this I take for granted, 
| as you do, becauſe I know it to be true, and it is 
undoubted matter of fact, only it will be a dif- 
ficult matter to make the reſt of the world believe 
it. I fay the ſame with reſpect to the marriage. 
of Mr. de la Garde. It is really pleaſant enough 
to hear the Marquis d'Huxelles “ ſpeak cooly of 

| it, 
| *® Marie de Bailleul, mother of the late Marſhal d'Huxelles, 
had been the miſtreſs of Mr. de la Garde, with whom ſhe kept 


A con- 
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it, as of the concerns of a lover who has deceive 
Her, and ſerved her a very dirty trick, | 


CY I commend you. exceedingly 
for returning to your old way of bathing in your 
Chamber. Should you obſerve any of the ſubjeq; 
of my Letters improperly placed, I muſt inform 
you it is owing to this; that as I receive. ſome of 
your Letters on the Saturday, I cannot be easy 
till I have writ an anſwer to it; on Wedneſday 
morning I receive another pacquet, ſo that I fre- 
quently reſume the topics I had- mentioned in my 
anſwers to the preceding : and this is the reaſon 
of this ſeeming whim. It is now upwards of: 
fortnight ſince I anſwered your Letter in relation 
to d' Albi. Mr. de Mende has cauſed him to be 


( 
loaded with penſions. 
. I am told the fine lady ha | 
been ſeen again in her fine apartment, in the 
uſual manner; and that the ſecret of her uncaſ- 
neſs was a flight fit of anxiety about her dear, ant 
Madame de — If there is any thing in this | © 
we ſhall ſoon fee the latter wither in her bloom; 0 
there is no ſuch thing as forgiyeneſs, not even fo Wi - 
the bare. misfortune of pleahing.— x 

Ay to the affair of health, I - 
am perfectly * ; my complaints have entire) f 4 
left me, and 1 think the rheymatiſm has non f - 

taken its final leave of me. 1 no longer expoſe Jo 
myſelf to the evening damps, and either emple : 
my time at home, or take an airing on the heights WW „ 
in my chariot, The moon-light it muſt be a-. I. 


a canſant correſpondence by Letters during ſeyeral years, whic 
turned wholly on che nes at cgurt, and thoſe of the 1 * 4 
| o 
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lowed is a prodigious temptation; but I have hi- 
therto withſtood its allurements. In ſhort, you 
may make yourſelf perfectly eaſy both in regard to 
my hands and knees. I ſhall have recourſe to 
my ointment, and will take ſome of the honeſt 
fellow's powder, as ſoon as the dog-davs are over. 
It is true, I leave it entirely to you to tutor me in 
what manner you think fit, and do really believe 
you will do me more good than five hundred 
doctors. | N 


| Mr. Charier tells me, that 
Cardinal de Retz ſet out two days before his 
collegues. I am no more ſpoke to on this topic; 
I am too well known, and have had the honour 
done me to be treated. like one of the d'Hacque- 
villes; but I can unriddle, for all that, what they 
| would fay to me, if they durſt. TI am ſorry your 
Cardinal * does not go'the ſame road with the 
reſt. I, for my part, cannot get it out -of my 
head, that ours will either do ſomething very ex- 
traordinary, and ſuch as perhaps people little ima- 
gine ; or elſe, that he will reſign his hat on this 
occaſion, - or that he will uſe a very uncommon 
ſtrain, or that he will be made Pope; this laſt 
is attended with ſome difficulty : in a word, I am. 
of opinion ſomething will happen out of the com- 
mon road. He has writ me two lines from Lyons. 
There is good reaſon to be uneaſy about his health; 
and it is a thouſand to one, but the heats, the 
Journey, or the conclave, do him ſome miſchief, 


| I was yeſterday in the eve- 
ning in the avenue which leads to this place, when 
I ſaw a coach and fix advancing towards us, and 

„ Jerome Grimaldi, Reer of Aix, | 
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who ſhould this be but the good lady Marſhal 
d'Eftrees, the Prebend, the lady Marquis de Se- 
meterre whom the Abbe de la Victoire calls the 
Mite, and the fat Abbe de Pontcarre. We had a 
deal of chat, walked, ſupped, and at laſt my com- 
pany ſet out by the light of my old friend the 
moon. Madame de Coulanges uſes the bath; 
Corbinelli is ill of ſore eyes; and Madame de la 
Fayette has given over taking the air in her coach. 
But, for my own part, I employ myſelf in receivin 
and anſwering your Letters ; I read, walk abroad, 
and feed my fancy with the hopes of ſeeing you; 
you ſee I am no object of compaſſion, therefore 
| | adviſe you not to be raſh in being ſorry for me. 
The Abbe de la Vergne ſeems exceeding zealous 
about your converſion : though I am far from 
conſidering it as a thing likely to happen ſoon, at 
leaſt it is like that of Madame de Schomberg. 
Her great merit, it muſt be acknowledged, is 
rown ſomewhat more humane, and ſhe has al- 
ways had abundance for thoſe of her acquaint- 
ance; this light, ſo long hid under a buſhel, now 
enlightens all the world ; ſhe is not the only per- 
ſon on whoſe change fortune has begotten this 


miracle. We are now plaguing honeſt d'Aubilly, 


for being more zealous to fave a ſou! lodged in a 
fair body, than any other. I ſay the ſame of the 
Abbe de la Vergné, whoſe merit and reputation 
are greatly ſpread abroad in theſe parts; I think 
ou exceeding happy in' him, Does | he leave 
ee and is he to return to it any more! 
Nothing can be pleaſanter than your viſion of 
the turtle of the grove. Wno taught her mate 
the way to gain her heart. She purchaſed the bed 
which belonged to the deceaſed, for reaſons that 
you will not be at a loſs to gueſs. * - 
s 1 
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The friend “ of Madame de 
Coulanges is ſtill in high favour. If our little 
friend + is really fond of that good country, it 
muſt be owing to that tranſitory pleaſure ſhe re- 
ceives in it; it is impoſſible ſhe ſhould be weak 
enough to be the dupe of that ſhew of friend- 


' ſhip and tenderneſs they take ſo much pains to 


affect. I know nothing of Madame de Monaco. 
Fyery thing at the Hotel de Grammont is hid un- 
der the impenetrable diſcretion of d' Hacqueville; 
and, for all that, every thing is exactly on the 
ſame footing as it was at the Hotel de Gran- 
cei, except the meagreneſs and languor of the 
Prince, which ſmells ſo ſtrong of the Zrinvilliers. 
The Abbe de Grignan will inform you of what 
relates to Penautier; I loſe a thouſand pieces 
of intelligence by being here. Mr. de Coulanges 
ſets out for Lyons with Madame de Villars. 1 
think when he is once got there, he ought to be 
under your government. You may at leaſt be 
perfectly eaſy with regard to his management; 
you could not poflibly have had an handſomer 
conducter, The good Abbe has the moſt perfect 
regard and friendſhip for you; he frequently 
drinks your health, and eſpecially when the wine 
happens - to be good, expatiates greatly in your 
praiſe, and tells me I do not love you enough. 
Farewel, my dear, I am in no apprehenſion of 


ſuch a cenſure in the eye of the Almighty. 


KEE Rey My preceptors in philoſophy t 
have been ſomewhat neglectful of me. La Mouſſe 
is gone to Poictou with Madame de Sancei 8. 


Madame Maintenon. + Madame de Coulanges. 
1 Mefl, de la Mouſſe and Corbinelli, $ She was filter to 
Mr, de Coulanges, 
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The father Prior (of Livri) would be glad to learn 
it too, it is a pity ſo fine a diſpoſition ſhould be 
loſt for want of cultivation. We are engaged in 
a melancholy buſineſs enough; we are reading 
the little treatiſe of the Paſliciis, and we are now 
ſenfible that the retreat of Mr. de Luxemburg 
muſt neceſſarily follow from the conſtruction of 
the nerves of his back: but do you know that 
all of a ſudden they have left off ſpeaking of 
Germany at Verſailles ? One fine morning, as ſome 
well meaning people were aſking what news from 
_ Germany, out of mere concern for their country, 
they were anſwered: what put it into your heads 
to aſk about news from Germany ? there are no 
couriers come from Germany, there are none to 
come, and nobody looks for any ; why the deuce 
then aſk for news from Germany? 


LET T's NN 
To the Same. 


Paris, Fr iday, 21 dug, mes: 


I Am come hither this mor- 
ning to execute the commiſſions of Mr. de la 
Garde. TI alighted at the houſe of the good d'Eſ- 
cars, whom | found in a bilious fever, Bot replete 
with the kindeſt and moſt hearty good will ima- 

inable. She had with her Rome la Maine. 
dined with Mr. de Memes, and at three re- 
turned to Madame d*Eſcars'; I met, on entering 
the court, Madame de Vins and d'Hacqueville, 


who came very politely to ſee me. We took off 
an 


my 


& 4 
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an exceeding fine manteau, a vaſt pretty petti- 
coat, ſome gold and ſilver ſtuff, enough for a toi- 
let, lace for the petticoat and for the toilet, 
with a world of other articles, all of which 
will be incomparably beautiful: but as IJ have or- 
dered them all in my own name, and on very 
ſhort credit, let me beg of you not to leave me 
expoſed to the uncertainty of the payment of Mr. 
de la Garde's penſions, but ſend me a bill of 
exchange. Mr. Colbert is a little indiſpofed ; 
were you to know the uſe that is made of this 
pretext, even with regard to your penſion, you 
would eaſily be convinced, that nothing is equal 
to a bill of exchange; as for the poor courtiers, 
who are accuſtomed to patience, they will wait 
the happy moment at the royal treaſury. The 
handſome Abbe “ is this moment coming in; he 
came to ſee me on Wedneſday at Livri, we had 
a deal of talk about your affairs. What is cer- 
tain is, that the coadjutor ought never to be pro- 
poſed , but as a moft proper and worthy per- 
ſon, without its even coming to light that he has 
ever beſtirred himſelf in the leaſt about it, fince 
he ought to appear to the world as fixed, and ag 
ſatisfied in every reſpect, with his preſent con- 
dition, One would only endeavour to make ſure 
of the Archbiſhop (of Arles) ; that is, to diſpoſe 
him to receive ſuch other perſon, for coadjutor, 
as ſhould be propoſed to him: and even this 
muſt be tranſacted merely by the confeſſor, it not 
being within Mr. de Pomponne's diſtrict, who, 
however, would certainly not fail to ſupport it, if 
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* Mr, 'ABbe de Grignan, brother to the coadjutor of Arles. 
+ The buſineſs in queſtion was the Archbiſhoprick of Albi, 
which was thought to be till vacant, by the refuſal which Mr, 

de Mende was reported to have made of it, | 
FY occaſion 
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occaſion offered. But it is believed here, that 
notwithſtanding the report that has been current 
of Mr. de Mende's refuſal of Albi, that he will 
yet accept of it; if this is true, all our con- 
ferences are in vain. As for the government, the 
ſon is to have the reverſion of it, and Matame te 
Lutre will be well enough ſatisfied with this ac- 
knowledgement, on her quitting the dreſs * ſhe 
has worn ſo conſiderable a while. We are alſo 
told that Theobon, whether from a ſenſe of her 
merit, or whatever her pretenſions may be, would be 
extremely content to have it : ſo you ſee on what 
this affair turns. I love the handſome Abbe for 
his. great care of your affairs, and for his fre- 
quently calling on me to talk with me about them, 
who by the bye am far from being the dupe in 
this reſpect, I ſuppoſe from the intereſt I take in 
them, which I am in all other earthly affairs. 
We paſſed the evening moſt agreeably at Livri; 
and have this day come to a determination with 
the mighty d'Hacqueville, that all our ſolicitations 
are in vain for this time, but that we ought, for 
all that, not to loſe fo fair an occaſion of preſent- 
ing our requeſt, Madame de Vins entreats me to 
put off my return for to-morrow, and to be at 
wa de Villars's between five and fix, where 
ſhe will alſo be. We may poſlibly ſee Mr. de 
Pomponne in the evening, who will return from 
Pomponne, where Madame de Vins has not been, 
on account of a law-ſuit ; for ſhe is never with- 
-out one, and which is always to be determined 
to-morrow. I muſt own I feel myſelf ſtrongly 
tempted by her propoſal, ſo that I have all the 
appearance imaginable of putting off my depar- 
ture till Sunday, when I propoſe to hear maſs at 
* She was Canoneſs of Pouſſai. 
Livit. 
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Livri. It is whiſpered about, that Quanto is 
upon a new ſcent; no one can tell where about: 
they have named the lady whom I named 
to you; but as the gentry of that country are 
eſteemed deep politicians, it is poſſibly not there 
neither. - One thing, however, is paſt all doubt; 
the cavalier ſeems gay, chearful, and quite 
himſelf, whilſt the damſel appears fad, con- 
fuſed, and ſometimes diſſolved in tears. I will 
tell you more of this anon, if I am able. 


Madam Maintenon is gone 


to Maintenon for three weeks, The King has 
ſent her le Notre to embe]liſh that beautifully ugly 
place. I have as yet ſeen nothing of the hand- 
ſome Coulanges, nor of Corbinelli. The army 
of Marſhal Schomberg goes to ſuccour Maeſtricht; 
though every body thinks the enemy will not 
wait his coming, either becauſe the place is al- 
ready taken, or that the ſiege has been raiſed; 
they are it ſeems not ſtrong enough. Farewell, 
my dear, and amiable creature, farewel. 


NN MMM MMM 
LITTER cer 
To the ſame. | 


Livri, WW:dneſday, 26 Auguſt, 1676, 


I Fancy you diſcover that I 
anſwered both your Letters on Wedneſday; as for 
the Fridays, I live- at the public charge, or at leaſt 
on my own ſtock ; that is, I make ſhift to write, 

go no- 
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now and then, a very ſorry epiſtle. I am now 
waiting the receipt of your laſt written Let- 
ter, and yet I am going to try at an anſwer, as 
well as to inform you of my proceedings for ſe- 
veral days laſt paſt, I wrote you on Friday, the 


- Abhe de Grignan being then at my elbow; [I 
then told you that Madame de Vins and d'Hac- 


queville had entreated me to go with them the 
next day to Madame de Villars's, where they ſaid 
ſhe ſhould be. We ſpent two hours there ex- 
tremely 3 I ſtaid therefore purely out of 
my great love and regard for them. I had, before 
that, been at Madame de la. Fayette's, for I muſt 
clear my conſcience. La Saint Geran ſhewed us a 
very pretty Letter, which you and Mr. de Grig- 
nan had written ; we admired greatly the wiſdom 
of your houſewifry. After that, I went to Made- 
moiſelle de Meri's, and Sunday morning returned 
to this place, after having paid my reſpects, on 
the two evenings, to Madame de Coulanges, and 
Corbinelli. The former uſes the bath; ſhe tells 
me ſhe intends to come down ſoon, the time we 
ſhall leave entirely to her own diſcretion. You 
khow the pleaſure I take in executing your com- 
mands, and that I never value myfelf upon an 

trifling fervices I do: I am even charmed wit 

being in a ſtate of inſignificance, a pleaſure one is 
ſure to enjoy, if oy live to grow ſomewhat ad- 
vanced in years. Corbinelh is willing to come 
down, provided I defire or want he ſhould; and 
I am reſolved I never will defire him. In the 
mean while, the worthy Marchioneſs d'Huxelles, 


whom I have loved ſo many years, deſired I would 


not fail to return to take ſhare of a dinner ſhe 
was to give Mr. de la Rochefoucault, Mr. and 


Madame de Coulanges, Madame de Ia Fayette, 


&c. 
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Kc. I thought I diſcovered, in her air and voice, 


what was ſufficient to determine me to undergo 
the fatigue of it. This entertainment happened 
to be on the Monday, fo that though I came back 


on Sunday, I returned Monday morning to the 


Marquis's from this place. She gave this din- 
ner at her neighbour Longueil's. The houſe 


is really very pretty ; nothing could exceed the 
order and regularity of the ſervants; fo that 


this change gave infinite ſatisfaction. When the 
company came, I had been there ſome time 
ſcolding and railing at their ſtay. Inſtead of 
Mr. and Madame de Coulanges, who could not 
be there, we had Briole, the Abbe de Quince, 
and Mademoiſelle, de la Rochefoucauld. The 
repaſt, the converſation, every thing deſerved 
the higheſt encomiums: we broke up late. I re- 
turned to Madam d*Eſcars's, that I might a ſecond 


time admire the beauty of the lace and ſtuffs; 


every thing will be wonderfully well. From 
thence I went to Madame de Coulanges's; and 


was ſcolded at, fr ſo much as thinking of return- 


ing. They would keep me with them, they could 
not tell why, and I returned on Thurſday morn- 
ing, which was yeſterday, and had taken a turn 


in the garden, before. the folks at Paris had the 


leaſt thought about me. 


By The troubles in Germany have 
ſhifted the ſcene and paſſed into Flanders. The 
army of Marſhal Schomberg is in march, and will 
be, on the twenty-ninth, in a condition to relieve }. 
Maeſtricht. But what afflicts us as good French- 
women, and which, at the ſame time, conſoles 
us as being intereſted in the affair, is that it is 
generally believed, that they will come too late, 


3: | let 
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Jet them uſe what diligence they will. Calvo 
has not men ſufficient to relieve the guard: the 
enemy will make a laſt effort, and the more fo, 
as it is believed, beyond all doubt, that Villa 
Hermoſa * has entered lines, and is to join 
the Prince of Orange, in order to give a general 
aſſault: theſe are the proſpects I found at Paris, 
and of which I have told you as much as it was 
poſhble for me to do, that {lie compoſe myſelf 
for taking de TOrme's powders, as we are now 
got out of theſe dog days, which it ſeems have 
made no demands as uſual ; can this be what they 
call the dog- days? Thoſe little queens of Paris 
ſay, that Matphorio aſks Paſquin how it comes 
about that Philipſburg and Maeſtricht ſhould both 
be taken in one year, and that Paſquin anſwers, 
that it is becaufe Mr. de Turenne is at St. Denis, 
and the Prince of Conde at Chantilli. 


Corbinelli will anſwer your 
queſtions, with regard to the bigneſs of the 
moon, and the cauſes of the ſenſations of bit- 
ter and ſweet, He has convinced me as, to the 
dimenſions of the moon; but as for the ſen- 
ſations of the palate, F own I am not quite 
fo clear. He ſays, whatſoever ſeems not ſweet to 
us is bitter : I know there is no ſuch thing as ſweet 
or bitter; but I make uſe of the expreſſion, by 
which we call things abuſively or improperly 


bitter, that I may make myſelf underſtood, by the 
ignorant and the vulgar. * He has promiſed me he 


will open my eyes, with reſpect to this affair, 
when he comes. Nothing can be pleaſanter, than 
what you tell him to prevent my going abroad 

* Governor of the Spaniſh Netherlands, and General of the 


forces of that Crown, f 
A during 


rei 
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daughter, I never do go abroad in them; the 
were ſufficient to work this miracle; beſides, I 


my rheumatiſm. I reſiſt the charms of that ſe- 
ducing enchanireſs the moon, with a conſtancy 
and firmneſs worthy the higheſt panegyric : after 
ſuch an effort as this, who will pretend to doubt 
of my virtue, -or to ſpeak with more propriety, 
of my fearfulneſs. I have been to ſee Madame de 


beforehand, ſo that you will find the ice already, 
broken. The Abbe de la Vergne writes her in 


to me in the ſame favourable manner of him; 


there is not a perſon in this world for whom ſhe. 


has ſo great a regard; in ſhort, he is her father, 
her chief, and mot truſty friend; ſhe ſays a world 
of good of him, and its a chapter without. end, 
when once ſhe gets upon it. She fees well enough 
he honours you, and is defirous of acquiring your 
eſteem ; he has a moſt exquiſite taſte : ſhe is ſufe 
you muſt like his eaſe and ſweetneſs of temper, 
and that. he has an undoubted right to make a 
convert of you, fince you are perſuaded that 
what he propoſes is for your good. Had ſhe 
been equally perſuaded of the expediency of what 
he intended for herſeif, the buſineſs had been as 
god as done You ſee, by our talk, we don't 
reckon much on what comes from above. I deſire 
you would talk to me of that Abbe, and let me 
know how long you have had him with you. 


3 It is imagined Quanto is wholly 
reinſtated in his felicity 5 mY owing to the want 
| ä 
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during the damps of the evening: I do aſſure you, : 


very thought of contributing to your ſatisfaction, | 


have a mortal apprehenſion of relapſing again into 


Schomberg ; ſhe loves and honours you as it were 


terms much to your advantage, and ſhe has ſpoke 
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of ſubject of difcourſe in others, that we are told 
of ſo many revolutions. Madame de Maintenon 
continues ftifl at Maintenon with Barillon and 
| the Tourte* ; the has entreated others to come there 
likewiſe : but the perſon, who you ſaid had a 
mind, ſome time ago, to fet your 'mind upon the 
trot, and who is a deſerter from that court, has 
anſwered with abundance of pleaſantry, that at 
preſent there was no lodging-room for their 
friends, that what'there was, was only fit for their 
Bequeys. You fee what an accuſation was brought 
againſt this head- piece; whom can one truſt after 
this? The favour in which ſhe is, it muſt be al- 
' Towed, is extreme, and it is certain that Prants 
ſpeaks of her as of the principal, or at leaſt as the 
focond beſt friend he has in the world. He has 
ſent her a famous perſon 4, who is to make her 
houſe admirably fine. It is now ſaid the Prince 
goes there too; I ſuppoſe this was determined 
yelterday at Madame Monteſpan's : they are to 
make this journey by relays, and without Neeping 
there at all. 1 return you a thouſand thanks for 
your excellent account of a reconciliation, in 
which I take fo great an intereſt, and which ! 
defired exceedingly, both for the fatisfaction of 
the father, and to ſay the truth, for the honour 
of the ſon, that I might be at freedom to eſteem 
him in the moſt hearty manner. The proſpects 
. you give me, in order to remove the horrors of a 
ſeparation, are moſt charming indeed ; nothing 
can have happier. conſequences with reſpect to 
my health, than the hopes you give me. The 
beſt beginning will be to come away; you will 
find me quite a different creature from what you 
think me; my poor knees, and thoſe hands which 
* See the Letter 21 Auguſt, page 198, 1 A fictitious 
name ſor a lady about the court, 255 : 
| give 
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five you ſo much apprehenſion, will certainly be 
perfectly ſound by that time. In a word, my pre- 
ſent delicacy would be eſteemed downright ruſti- 
city in any other, ſo ſuperabundantly was I pro- 
yided with that noble qualification. 


AXs for Vichi, I make not the 

teaſt doubt of returning thither this ſummer, 
Veſon told me to-day, he withed it were this 
inſtant; but de Lorme tells me, I ought to be 
exceeding careful how I venture on ſuch a ſtep at 
this ſeafon : Bourdelot ſays flatly, its certain 
death, and that I forget my rheumatiſm took its 
riſe from exceſſive heat. I love to conſult theſe 
grave folks, merely that I may have the pleaſure 
of laughing at them; can any thing be more 
diverting than this contrariety of opinions? The 
Jeſuits were certainly in the right in advancing, 
that there were grave authors who maintained 
every probable opinion: you ſee then I am at li- 
berty to follow that I like beſt, My handſome 
phyfician of Challes is now with me; I do 
aſſure you he knows full as much, perhaps more 
than any of them. I know you are going to rail 
at this approbation ; but were you to know how 
well I have been taken-care of by him for theſe 
two or three days, and to what a proſperous and 
hopeful ſtate he has brought a diſorder I thought 
I had entirely got rid of, and which I got at Paris, 
87 would not chuſe but love him exceedingly. 
na word, I am perfectly recovered from it, and 
am under no neceſſity at all of being let blood; 
I keep cloſe to his preſcriptions, and will after- 
Wards take ſome of my old good man's powders. 
I think, from my preſent habit of body, I ſhall 
hot be able in three years time, to get quit of 
theſe returns, They wanted to have kept me at 
- | | Paris; 


110 LZTTERS or Tre 

Paris; had I not walked a great deal, I had not 
been ſo well as I am. I conjure you, daughter, 
to make yourſelf perfect = upon. My account, 
and to think now at leaſt of affording me ſome- 
thing real, after feeding me fo long with flatter- 
ing hopes only. 


1 have received a billet from 


our Cardinal from Lyons, and afterwards one 


from Turin. He tells me his health is much 
better than he could have hoped for, after fo great 
a fatigue. He ſeems ſo much pleaſed with Mr. de 
Villars, that he is gone to receive him in his villa. 
You know they are not to ſee the Duke (of Savoy) 
as they are to treat him on a footing with the other 
Italian Princes, to whom they never give the hand; 
and that Duke is determined to behave exactly in 
the ſame manner with the Prince; that is to ſay, 
every one is to do the honours after.the manner of 
his own country. Do not you really admire the 
rank and quality of thoſe eminences? I am aſto- 
niſhed ours has not wrote you from Lyons, a 
thing ſo extremely natural to have done. I would 
have you conſider ſeriouſly about doing ſomething 
with regard to the growth of your ſon, this is 
alone ſufficient to prevail with you to have a con- 
ſultation; as for the reſt, things go perfectly to 
our wiſhes with the .coadjutor : but if there is a 
place in the univerſe proper to recover him after 
his fatigue, it is certain in this country. As for 
that German, I am well informed'the Abbe de Grig- 
nan has no thoughts of equipping him till your 
return. this would not be worth the trouble it 
would coſt, after waiting ſo very long. What 
has happened to you is really. a little miracle; 
your embarraſſment made us ſmile, to think you 
; co 
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could not find out whether he is maſter of the 
delicacies of the German language, or whether 
you confound the Swiſs with the other. We 
think you will never be able to attain' this nicety : 
ou will undoubtedly confound the one with the 
other, and will think the Poppet talks like a Swiſs 
inſtead of ſpeaking the German. You ſpeak fo 
divertingly about Flanders and Germany, that 
with reſpect to the tranquillity of the one and the 
confuſion. that prevails in the other, all we are 
able to ſay, is, let each take its turn. Farewel, 
my lovely and dear daughter, I admire your pretty 
excuſes about your ſaying ſo much of your child; 
I muſt aſk your pardon, with the fame reaſon, for 
talking to you ſo much -about mine. The 
Baron writes me, that he thinks they will never 
be able to reach the end of their journey ſoon 
enough, let them make what diſpatch they will; 


I pray God what he ſays may prove true; I muſt. 
aſk my country's pardon for ſaying fo. You tell 


me nothing of the /a:d deponent * ; it is an infallible 
proof he has nothing elſe to fay ; will he never 
pronounce that long wiſhed for yes : it is an extreme 
pretty word. I beſeech him to love me ever. 
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LETTER  CCCLEXIV. 
| To the ſame. | 


Livri, Friday, 28 Auguſt, 1676. 


1 Beg my dear 8 par- 
lon for it, but I wiſh from my ſoul Mr, de Schom- 
| * Mr. de la Garde. | 


| 


berg 
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berg may never be able to come to an action; 
his cool blood, and his manner fo different from 
that of Mr. de Luxemburg, make me apprehenſive 
of conſequences as different every whit. I hay 
been this moment writing Madame de Schombery 
a billet, to know what news there is from him, 

his is a lady whoſe high and tranſcendent merit 
I diſcovered a great while ago; though I find 
myſelf juſt where I was, ſince ſhe has become 2 
general's lady. She is fond of Corbinelli to di- 
traction; never will her ſenſible head be in the 
leaſt tinctured with any ſort of knowledge, ſo that 
the novelty ſhe finds in this converſation, will not 
be at all ſingular ; he will have till as much reaſon 
_ to admire the oddity of her's. They ſay Madame de 
_ Coulanges will come down here to-morrow with 
him: I ſhall be heartily glad of it, ſince it is to 
their exquiſite taſte I ſhall owe this viſit. I have 
writ d'Hacqueville to be informed of what I want 
to know with regard to Mr, de Pomponne, and 
alſo a freſh ſolicitation, I believe it may be the 
twentieth requeſt I have made that little ſtutterer 
de Parere. 2 am aſſured he will give you juſt the 
anſwer he is to write me, which is, that Mr. de 
Mende has accepted of the Biſhopric of Albi, 
notwithſtanding the reports that have prevailed to 
the contrary. I am, moreover, reading the em- 
blems of the holy Scriptures *, which begin from the 
| hiſtory of Adam. I have begun with the creation 
you are fo fond of, and will end with the death of 
our Saviour, which you know is an admirable 
ſeries. Here we find every tranſaction, though 
related in a conciſe manner; the ſtyle is very 
fine; it is done by an eminent hand: it is all 


* Hiſtory of the Old and New Teſtament, by Mr, de, Sacy, 


Sieur de Royaumont. | 
along 
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along interſperſed with excellent reflections taken 
out of the Fathers, and is very engaging reading. 
For my own part, I go much further than the 
Jeſuits ; and when I ſee theſe reproaches of in- 

ratitude, and thoſe dreadfal puniſhments with 
which God afflicts his people, I cannot help con- 
cluding, that we, who are freed from that yoke 
to which they were ſubjected, are of conſequence 
highly culpable, and juſtly deſerve thoſe ſcourges 
of fire and water, which the Almighty employs 
when he ſees cauſe, The Jeſuits do not ſay 
enough on this head, and as for others, they give 
cauſe to murmur againſt the juſtice of the Deity, 


in weakening the ſupports of our liberty ſo much 


reading. I fancy my confeſſor will enjoin me to 
read the philoſophy of Deſcartes. | 25 


1 I imagine Madame de Roche- 
bonne is now with you, and I preſent my reſpects 
. WE to her. Is ſhe glad to find herſelf in the houſe of 
her forefathers : 


| 
| 
| 
| as they do. You ſee what fruit I derive from my 
j 
| 


Is ſhe delighted with the fight of her nephews? 


Madame de Mazarques ? I ſhould be angry with 
myſelf in being wanting in the reſpect due to her 
condition. And prithee, is the little one, eight 

months old, likely to live a century? I am ſo 
frequently at Grignan, that I ſometimes fancy you 
{WH muſt ſee me amongſt you. Oh! how charming 

* The eollegiate chapter of Grignan. | | 

| T Paulina Adhemar de Monteil de Grignan, grand-daughter 


of Madame de Sevigne, was then three years old. She married 
„in 1695 Louis de Semiane, Marquis d'Eſparron, the King's 


Lieutenant-general in Provence, after the death of Mr. de 


risnan his father-in-law,» : 


Do they at the chapter * pay 
their reſpects to her in the manner they ought? 


And is it true that Paulina + goes by the name of 


would 
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would it be, could one tranſport ones ſelf, in a 
inſtant, to the places where we are preſent in ou 
imagination. Here comes my pretty phylician#, 
who finds me in extreme good health, and vain 
of having obſerved his orders for two or thre 
days. | 


MONO 
F LETTER CCCLXv, 
To the Same. 


 Livri, Wedneſday, 2 September, 1676 


T2 £42 M R. d' Hacqueville and 
Madam de Vins ſlept here; they came, like good 
creatures as they were, to ſee us yeſterday; it is a 
moſt agreeable company; you know with what har- 
mony we paſs the time together. Brancas is come 
too, to dream awhile with his Sylphide +. We 
had a deal of talk however, he and I, about you; 
we admired your conduct, and the honour you 
have done him 1. But what we all admired, 
was the vaſt happineſs of the King, who, not- 
withſtanding the | ineffeCtual, but too neceſlary 
meaſures Mr. de Schomberg was obliged to follow 
in his march for the relief of Maeſtricht, is in- 
formed that the mere approach of his troops has 
raiſed the ſiege. The enemy did not dare to riſk 
an engagement: the Prince of Orange, who was 
ſorry to abandon an enterprize that had given him 


* Amonio,, + Madam de Coulanges. The Count de 
Brancas had made the match between Mademoiſelle de Se vigne 
and Mr. de Grignan, | | | F 
Er” 0 
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ſo much trouble, was for venturing all ; but 


Villa Hermoſa thought he ought not to hazard his 


troops, ſo that they have not only raiſed the ſiege, 


but even abandoned their powder and their can- 


non; and, in a word, with every mark of a preci- 


pitate retreat. It is the moſt fortunate thing in 


the world to have to do with confederate forces, 
for one reaps every ſort of advantage from it ; but 
the ſureſt way is, to wiſh for whatever the King 
wiſhes for; and then we are ſure to have them 
fulfilled. I was in the moſt extreme unea- 
ſineſs, I had ſent to Madame de Schomberg's, 
to Madame de St. Geran's, to d'Hacqueville's, 
when I was informed of all thefe miracles. 
The King was not free from uneaſineſs about 
it, any. more than us. Mr. de Louvois made 
the utmoſt” haſte to acquaint his Majeſty with 
the news of this good fortune; the Abbe 
de Calvo was with him; the King embraced 
him in the tranſports of joy, and gave him 


an abbey worth twelve hundred livres a year, a 


penſion of ' twenty thouſand livres, with the go- 


vernment of Aix to his brother, with a world of 


praiſes, more to be valued than all the reſt. In 
this manner has the mighty ſiege of Maeſtricht 
been raiſed, and Paſquin proves a mere blockhead. 


1 Young Nangis is going to 
marry little Rochefort, a very diſmal match. My 


lady Marſhal has been tilf now in the greateſt 


affliction, in an extreme bad ſtate of health, and 
prodigiouſly altered; ſhe has eat no meat ſince 
the death of her huſband; I ſhall try to perſuade 
her to continue this abſtinence. I have much 
diſcourſe with the good d'Hacqueville and Ma- 
dam de Vins, who ſeems to have the greateſt 

og TOY friend= 
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friendſhip for you imaginable; this you will ſa 
is no news, but it is always agreeable to leam 
that diſtance makes no alteration in the mind 
of our friends. We anticipate, the pleaſure cf 
ſeeing you next month: for, in effect, it is now 
the month of September, and we know the next 
to that is October. I have taken ſome of my good 
man's powder; this grand remedy, which fright- 
ens all the world, is a bagatelle to me, and really 
works miracles on me. I had my handfome phyſi- 
Cian with me, which was no ſmall comfort; he ne- 
ver once opened his mouth but in Italian; he told 
me a thouſand diverting ſtories during the opera- 
tion, It is he who adviſed my dipping my hands 
in the wine buts in the vintage; after that to uſe 
the breaſt of an ox; and laſtly, if there be occa- 
Hon. for it, the marrow of a deer, with ſome 
Hungary-water. In ſhort, I am determined not 
to wait till the return n am re- 
olved to be cured, and well before the fine ſea- 
lon is intirely paſt, You fee I am very careful 
of my health, and as I conſider it as a thing 
belonging to you, I do not fee how I can do 
otherwiſe. | | 


VMMMMadame de Coulanges continues, 0 


N Be ingenuous, Madam, and 
tell me whether you do not allow me to have juſt 
cauſe of complaint againſt you? I wrote you for- 
merly from Lyons, never from Paris, and now 
write you from Livri; what ſhews I am in the 
Fight, 1s that you take all in wondrous good part: 
had you done me the favour to have taken notice 
of it, I ſhould have been rejoiced at it, as I had 


then ſeemed of ſome conſequence to the * 
ut 
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but it is beneath you to find fault with ſuch a poor 
mortal as me. We lead here a very quiet harm- 
leſs kind of life: I deſire you would exhort Ma- 
dame de Sevigne ſtrongly to take care of her 
health, you know ſhe does not refuſe doing what 
you defire her ; ſhe never goes abroad during the 
evening damps; her only comfort is, the hopes 


of ſeeing you here again: as for my own part, 1 


really deſire it with an eagerneſs to which you 
have no pretenſions. You are ſo well informed 
already with reſpect to news, that I ſhall not take 
up your and my precious time, with giving you 

The King is fo very happy, that I cannot 


ſee how it is poſſible he ſhould form fo much as 


a with to be more ſo. Farewel, Madam, you 
are expected with that extreme impatience you 
deſerve, a thing I may on without even the ſuſ- 
pieion of exaggerating. Barillon finds no com- 
pany that deſerves his notice, when you are in 
Provence, except the Abbe de la Trappe. But 
you will do well to lend an attentive ear to Mr. de 
Brancas, he is going to hold forth to you. 


Mr. de Brancas. 
d It is impoſſible for me to be at 
Livri, without thinking of Mademoiſelle de Se- 
vigne, or without reflecting, that if I have la- 
boured to make Mr. de Grignan happy“, it has 
been to my own coſt, ſince I ſuffer as much 
as man can do, from your long abſence. Madame de 


Coulanges would fain give us to underſtand, that 
there are ſome folks in the world who have. 
reaſon to regret it ſtill more: I have no de- 

lire to enter into a detail of her arguments, and 


will 


2 See the note, page 19. 
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- dying. I will write you ſome time hence, to 


a battle. Your ſentiments are all worthy of a 
Roman matron; you are moreover the fineſt wo- 


two days; he is returned in haſte to ſee the grand 
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will reſt ſatisfied with aſſuring you, that you ough 
to return as quickly as poflible, if you love you 
mother Madame de Sevigne, who will certainh 
take no care of her health, till you have ſet het 
heart at eaſe in this affair. I have received, with 
pleaſure and the reſpect I owe you, the compli. 
ments you make me on the delivery of my daugh. 
ter *, Believe me, Madame, it is impoſfible tg 
honour you with more tenderneſs than I do. 


Madame de Sevignẽ continues. 


| I am much afraid Madame 
de Coulanges will go to Lyons ſooner than {he 
thinks for, or than ſhe wiſhes; her mother i; 


know how you intend to travel to Lyons, and 
from [thence to Paris. You know what you are 
to meet with at Briare. 3 81 15 


| You are perfectly in the right, 
to lay afide your apprehenſions on account of 
Maeſtricht and Philipſburg : you will be aſtoniſhed 
to find how well every thing has gone, and how 
much to our wiſhes. I am ſorry for my evacua- 
tion of bilious matter, as we are upon the eve of 


man in France; you ſee your credit does not 
ſink among us. Corbinelli has been here theſe 


maſter, who is ſince returned from Albi. I have 
a notion Vardes t makes ſhift to do well enough 


The Princeſs d'Harcourt, See the Letter of 11 Auguſt, 
age 88. Frangois-René du Bec, Marquis de Vardes, 
4 iſhed into Languedoc, on account of ſome court intrigues, 


* with- 
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without Corbinelli, but he is well enough ſatis- 
ſied with his continuing here in quality of his 
-efident. It is he who keeps up the peace be- 
tween Madame de Nicolai * and her ſon- in- 
law; it is he who preſides in all the projects 
formed for the little good lady +: nothing is 
done without Corbinelli ; Corbinelli is the ſoul 
which moves all the ſprings of action. He ſpends, 
however, very little at Vardes, and is at the ſame 
time genteel, but withal very diſcreet,. as you 
know he is a philoſopher. On the other hand, 
Corbinelli likes better to be here, on account of 
is infirm ſtate of health, than in Languedoc; 
this I take to be the grand ſecret of his long ſtay 
at Paris. + 


5 Madam 8 's viſion has 
vaniſhed more quick than lightning; matters are 
now entirely made up. I am given to underſtand 
that, the other day at play, Quanto leaned his 
ead in a very familiar poſture on his lover's 
ſhoulder, as if the affected to ſignify by this beha- 
viour, I am now happier than ever, Madame Main- 
enon is returned to her own habitation; it is im- 
poffible to expreſs the h*'7h degree of favour ſhe 
is in; it is ſaid, Mr, de Luxemburg, by his late 
onduct, intended to put the finiſhing hand to 
Mr, de Turenne's funeral panegyric. They praiſe 
Mr. de Schomberg in the moſt laviſh manner: 
hey give him credit for a victory, ſuppoſing him. 
to have fought a battle, ſo that he reaps the ſame 
honour almoſt as if he had really beaten the enemy, 
he good opinion the public has of this officer, is 


* Marie-Amelot, mother-in-law to Mr, de Vardes, | 
T Marie-Elizabeth du Bec, married in 1678 to Louis de Ro- 
kan Chabot, Duke de Rohan, | 
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founded upon ſo many battles he has won, thx 
one cannot help thinking that he muſt have got 
this alſo, had he fought: the Prince places no 
one on a level with him, in the eſteem he hz 
for him. With regard to my health, my dex 
child, it is as good as you could wiſh it; an 
when Brancas told you muſt take no care of it, 
it is becauſe he wanted me to begin dipping ny 
hands in the vintage ever ſince the month of July; 
but I am certainly going to uſe all the cures | 


told you of, that I may be before-hand with the 


winter; I ſhall go for a moment to Paris to ſee 
Mr. de la Garde's caſket. I have ſeen it in di: 
tin& pieces, but I want to ſee the whole of it 
together. Farewel, lovely, my company are ex. 
tremely uneaſy at my abſence. I will therefore 


cloſe this packet. 
DO EE LC AL OS 
: LE TEE R CCOLEARVT, 


Jo the ſame, - 


Paris, at Madam d 2 Friday, 4 September, 
7 3 1-75, PRs | | 


— 


J I Dined at Livri, and came 
here at two o'clock: and here I now am, ſur- 
rounded with all our fine dreſſers; the linens ap- 
pear to me perfectly beautiful and well choſen: in 
ſhort, I am ſatisfied with every article of it, and 
do not doubt but it will give you every whit as 


much pleaſure as it has done me: our ſtuffs have 
ſucceeded as well as heart could have wiſhed. 


To 


ho Tr „ „ on om LO com caGE: C( TL n 
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To fay truth, they have coſt me abundance of 
trouble: I am exactly in the fituation of Mo- 
liere's phyſician, who wipes his brow as if he had 
performed'a miracle in reſtoring ſpeech to a young 
girl who had never been dumb. Yet for all that, 
we cannot ſufficiently thank the good d'Eſcars ; 
ſhe was really exceeding ill, and yet in ſpite of 
that took a world of pains in the execution of this 
commiſſion : I could not think of letting ſo many 
fine things go, without firſt taking a parting 
glance at them. I am now writing to you, and 
without ſeeing a ſoul, return to Livri to ſup with 
Madame de Coulanges and the Worthy; I ſhall be 
there at ſeven : can any thing be more charming 
than to be at home even at the eapital? I have 
juſt now a billet from d'Hacqueville, who thinks 
me at Livri: he will needs have me go to Vichi; 
but I fear I ſhould over-heat myſelf, and beſides, I 
have not the leaſt need for ſuch a journey. I am 
going to ſet about curing my hands with the 


greateſt calmneſs imaginable, during this vintage; 


| take theſe marks of his friendſhip in extreme 


good part, as I certainly ought, but will not fr 


all that implicity obey him: I have not a few 
grave characters on my fide of the queſtion, and 


what is a moſt powerful argument with me ſtill, 
I find myſelf in perfect health. 


Quanto has never once been 
at play, nor did he play more than once. They 
inſiſt now on explaining every thing, every lady 
is a beauty ; but this is the language of courtiers : 
the beauty of beauties is gay and chearful, which 
is as good a ſign as can be. Madame Mainte- 
non is returned; ſhe promiſes Madame de Cou- 


langes to take a journey for once purely on her ac- 
Vol. V. = | count, 
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count, a proſpe& which I aſſure you is far from 
turning her brain, whatever it might produce in 
others : ſhe awaits her, with all the calmneſs in the 
world at Livri: nothing can be more obliging 
than ſhe is to me. Marſhal Albret is dying, 
D*Hacqueville will inform you of the news of the 
Gazette, and of the great quantity of canon and 
powder we have taken. 


„ The Kite is without her ring- 
dove, at leaſt that of the higheſt flight. Do you 
not think ſhe is a fool for her pains? is this a way 
to bring cuſtom to her ſhop? Mr. de Marſillac is 
gone to Gourville and to Poictou; M. de Roche- 
foucault goes after them, though it is a jaunt of 
a month at the loweſt computation. But now [ 
think on't, my dear, methinks it is high time 
for you to begin talking of Jour own journey; are 
you not ſtill in the ſame diſpoſition for ſetting out 
on your ſide, as ſoon as your huſband is willing 
on his? This forwardneſs is not only extremely 
favourable and convenient for you, but likewiſe 
gives me inexpreſſible ſatisfaction. I approve of 

our bathing extremely, it will hinder you from 
— altogether pulverized ; therefore refreſh 
yourſelf I ſay, and bring us as much good health 
as you poſſibly can muſter up. | 


LET- 
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LETTER CCCLXXVIL 
To the ſame. | 
Paris, Tueſday Evening, 8 September, 1676. 


bd 


| I Sleep at Paris, my dear 


girl, IT came here this morning to dine with 


Madame de Villars, and to take my leave of her 
it is no longer a thing to jeſt about, ſhe goes away 
in good earneſt on Thurſday; and though ſhe is 
very deſirous to hear thoſe three pretty words you 
have to ſay to her, ſhe will not wait for you. She 
will not even wait the giving of the lieutenancy 
of Languedoc, notwithſtanding all that common 
report ſays, about her having ſo great a hand in it. 
She is going in queſt of a huſband, and is to per- 
ſonate him at a foreign court. Madame de Saint- 
Geran * ſeems overwhelmed with grief at this 
ſeparation ; ſhe ſtays behind with no attendant, 
ſave her innate virtue, and without any ſupport, 
but that of her good name alone. Half the world 
thinks it will be no hard matter to comfort her : 
for my own part, I really think ſhe regrets ſo 
ſweet and ſo agreeable a companion. Madame de 
Villars orders me to make you a thouſand com- 


pliments: I regret this family exceedingly. Ma- 


dame de Coulanges was with me ;. ſhe returns 
to Livri as ſoon. as ſhe has been at Chaville, where 
the has buſineſs. I am not in the leaſt uneaſy at 


8 Frangoiſe-Madeleine- Claude de Warignies, Counteſs of 
Saint-Geran. 
G 2 
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her ſtay at Livri, complaiſance has no pretenſions 
to any ſhare in it; ſhe is in raptures with the 
place, and is the moſt agreeable company in the 
univerſe. You may well imagine we paſs few 
dull moments. Corbinelli is often with us; ſo i; 
Brancas and Coulanges, beſides a world of comers 
and goers. Whom ſhould we meet the other da 
zt the end of the little bridge, but the Abbe de 
Grignan and the Abbe de St. Lac. I return to 
my foreſt to-morrow morning betimes. Corbi. 
nelli thinks my little phyſician a very great adept: 
the good man's powders have done me abundance 
of good; I am going to take a ſmall pill every 
morning for ſome days, in order to remove the 
ſeroſities which gathered laſt year in my poor body, 
for which they are a ſovereign ſpecific : afterward; 
I ſhall bathe my hands in the vintage, without 
intermitting the uſe of the remedies till they are 
perfectly cured, or til] they tell me they are re- 
ſolved never to be cured. As to the reſt, I am in 
perfect health, and my ſmall excurſions to Paris, are 
rather a diverſion than a fatigue to me. I take 
care never to expoſe myſelf to the night dews ; and 
as for her ladyſhip the moon, I ſhut my eyes as 
often as I paſs by the garden, in order to exclude 
the temptation de! demomo. In a word, you have 
thoroughly convinced me that my health is one of 
your chief concerns, this thought makes me parti- 
cularly careful of it, and manage it asa thing you 
hold dear, and which is indeed properly yours : you 
may aſſure yourſelf I ſhall give you a very good 
account of it. My fon informs me, that the bro- 
thers de Ripert, have performed prodigies of va- 
lour in the defence of Maeſtricht; I congratulate 
the Dean, as well as Mr. de Ripert, upon this 


occaſion, N 
Wear 
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Medneſday Morning. 

I have not ſlept over and above 
well this evening, though I am in very good 
health, and am returning to my foreſt in the 
greateſt hope, and even impatience of ſeeing you, 
the two ſtanding topics you know of my Letters, 
or rather of my reveries. I am ſenſible 1 ought to 
keep this in a great meaſure to myſelf, and it may 
ſometimes prove impertinent, or at leaſt unreaſon- 
able to trouble others with the ſubject ofour thoughts. 


e e g . . . E. . S .S. . 


LETTER CCCLXXVI. 
To the Same. 


Livri, Friday, II September, 1676. 
You are extremely witty, 


I find, on the affair of our coadjutor. You are, 
it ſeems, for reſuming thoſe freedoms we made ute 
of that year I was at Grignan ; how we roaſted 
him when he told us, that Mr. de Grignan ſaid 


his coadjutor need be in no ſort of apprehenſion : 


on account of the gabelling * any place ! I do not 
think there ever was a perſon of a happier turn for 
raillery than he is, not even M. de V „ he 
who, if one may believe Madame Cornuel 4, has 
placed a ſtout Swiſs at his door; that is, given his 


wife a very pretty kind of ailment. The other 


day a very decrepit old woman (ſhe was indeeda 
ſight) preſented herſelf before the King at dinncr 


The Prince puſhed her back, and aſked her wha; 
* Gabelling is laying the Gabelle, or tax upon ſalt, which is | 


one of the French King's greateſt revenues, 
+ Madame Cornuel was famous for her bons mots, 


Wy. - ſhe 
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ſhe wanted: alas, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I would fain have 
prayed his Majeſty to have got leave ſor me to 
ſpeak with Mr. de Louvois. The King ſaid to her, 
hark ye, good woman, there is Mr. de Rheims, 
he is a fitter perſon to ſpeak to than me, he has a 
great deal more intereſt with him than I have. Every 
one preſent were delighted with this anſwer, 
Nanteuil *, on the other hand, begged of his 
Majeſty that he would be pleaſed to order Mr. de 
Cafvo to fit for his picture. He is forming a 
b cabinet, in which it ſeems he intends to give him a 
plwhace. Every thing you foreſaw, has happened 
with reſpect to Maeſtricht, as if you had prophe- 
fied it. The King gave Mr. de Roquelaure yeſ- 
terday the government of Guyenne: ſo a Jon 
expectation, you ſee, is well recompenſed at laſt. 


; It is the general opinion that 

Qusanio's ſtar begins to wane. Now nothing but 
tears, ſpleen, vexations, diſappointments, and 
ſometimes a gaiety which every body ſees is forced, 
But what can one ſay; every thing has an end, 
Every one is now upon the watch, and there is 
nothing but obſerving, conjecturing, divining, 
and faces are now thought to ſhine like ſtars of 
the fiſt magnitude, that, but a month ago, were 
deemed unworthy to be compared with ſome 
others: in a word, the cards go merrily on, even 
whilſt the fair is weeping away her eyes in her 
chamber. Some tremble with fear, whilſt others 
laugh; ſome are wiſhing for the continuance of 
things on their preſent footing, whilſt others Jong 
for a change of the ſcene; in ſhort, here is a 
criſis warthy of attention, at leaſt if we may give 
credit to thoſe who affect to be the deepeſt in the 


* Famous for portraits in paſtel, and a celebrated engraver, 
ſecret, 
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every day, that his regard for her mult needs be 
very great, ſince he makes her put up with 

many inconveniencies; for,. in my opinion, 
the enduring the excefive heat of the dog- 
days, is every whit as diſagreeable as the car- 
nival ſeaſon : by this means, the whole year is 
but one continued penance. They pretend to ſay 


She was great grand-daughter of the Chancellor de Seguier's 
lady. + Madeleine de Laval Bois-Denphin, widow of 
Marſhal de Rochefort, who died 22 May, 1676. J Mademe 


de Coulanges, | 
(3 4 that 


S * os 


g 
| 
i 


i ſecret. Little Rochefort * is to be married forth- 41 
- with to her couſin de Nangis, ſhe is but twelve KAY 
0 years old. If ſhe has a child ſoon, the Chancellor's 1 
; lady may ſay, daughter, go tell your daughter, 144 
A that her daughter's daughter is crying. Madame 1 
! de Rochefort + is concealed in a convent all the 1 
4 while this match is making, and appears utterly 12 
0 inconſolable. | i 
: 3 | You know I returned here 38 
; Wedneſday morning : I find myſelf perfectly happy . 
| in being alone; I walk abroad, I divert myſelf 6 
. with reading, I work and go to church; in ſhort, 1 
f I atk pardon of the company I expect, but 1 muſt ll 
; own, I think I do wondrous well without them. 1 
5 My Abbe waited at Paris, that he might talk with = 
your's, and to beg of him that he would deliver | 

to Mr. Colbert the letter which Mr. de Grignan | 
wrote him before he ſet out, Had the Abbe 4 
'Tetu been here, I ſhould have been glad of his Po 

: company in the abſence of Mr. de Grignan, 1 
: but he it ſeems is in Touraine: it is true, he an 
. cannot bear either maſter or companion in the 18 
; families whom he honours with his friendſhip, Ia 
Yet can you think it poſſible he ſhould be with- 1 
out either at our little friend's |? I tell him "nl 
i 


— 


A 
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that the Frimnd's * friend is no longer what ſhe 
has been, ſo that we muſt now give over our 
hopes from any abilities whatever, fince this artful 
perſon we ſee could not weather the ſtorm. Yours 
is a wonderful one indeed to endure your country 
blaſts with ſo much patience, and even with good 
humour. When I find you in good ſpirits, which 
1 can very well diſcover by your Letters, methinks 
I ſhare your chearfulneſs and good humour: you 
are apprehenſive you ſometimes ſay filly things 
to me; my God! it is I who ought to make that 
complaint, who am conſtantly committing the 
fault: J am ſure it is I who ought to bluſh at it, 
were it only when I think how much my years 
ſurpaſs yours, and how much younger I am in 
underſtanding. It is true, and I cannot help ac- 
knowledging, I ſhould never have ſuſpected you 
of calling la Garde fweet foul; it was really a 
charming fancy ; but it almoſt kills me to think 
that this, after all, may be a fort of preſage 
of your calling him ſoon by that pleaſing title, bon 
jeu, bon argent. I am in hopes, however, you 
will acquaint me with the particulars of that match 
ſo long looked for. I am aſtoniſhed he ſhould be 
able to retain this notion in his head ſo long: it is 
a very ſtrange kind of proſpect for one, who could 
have done ſo well without it. When you do happen 
to ſay any thing that looks a little filly or frolick- 
ſome, methinks you are then thinking of me. We 
laughed very heartily at Grignan. Nothing can poſ- 
ſibly be truer or more juſt, than the picture you give 
us of la Vergne; I long to ſee him of all. creatures 
living ; Ihave never heard more ſaid in praiſe of any 
man than of him. Did I inform you that Penau- 
tier takes the air ſometimes in his priſon ? he {ces 


* Madame Maintenon, 1 
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all his friends and relations, and paſſes his time in 
admiring the injuſtice done him by the world: we 


admire it as much as he can do, 


Madame de. Coulanges ac- 
quaints me, ſhe is vexed ſhe cannot return theſe 
four or five days; that ſhe is obliged to go about 
an intendancy, which ſhe hears is vacant ; that 
the is to wait on the King, and what is worſe, on 
Mr. Colbert: I adviſe her to deſire of the King, 
as the old woman did *, that his Majeſty would 
be pleaſed to procure. her an audience of Mr. Col- 
bert; I told her, at the ſame time, to make uſe 
of her Eyes and ears when ſhe arrives in that part 
of the world, and to be ſure the does not loſe the 
uſe. of her tongue when ſhe comes here. She 
informs me, as ſhe does others, that Madame de 
Soubiſe is fet out for Lorges; this journey does 
great honour to her virtue. It is ſaid there has been 
a thorough reconciliation, and poſſibly too much 
ſo. ., The Marſhal d'Albret has left Madame de 
Rohan a hundred thouſand livres, this methinks 
ſmells ſtrong of reſtitution. My ſon acquaints me, 
that the enemy were for a conliderable while very 
near us; that on Mr. de Schomberg's approach, 
they. retired ; that on his nearer approach they re- 
tired, till farther : in ſhort, that they are now at 
the diſtance of fix leagues, and will be ſoon at 
the diſtance of twelve; never were there ſo good- 
natured an enemy, I love them mefl. tenderly; a 
pretty way of abulin | 


g words truly; but I have n0 
other way of telling you I love you, but that by 
which 1 ſay I love the allies. _ 


See page 125. 
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LETTER CCCLXXIX. 
1 To the Same. : 

Liori, Wedneſday, 16 September, 1676. 


6 | \ \ HAT are you thinking 
of, my dear child, or what can you imagine by 
ſaying you are apprehenſive of my taking my honeſt 
man's powders ? they have really done me a world 
of good in all ſhapes; and in four hours after I 
have taken them, I feel myſelf juſt the fame as if 
J had not taken any. This remedy, which has 
ſo frightened all the reſt of the world, is grown ſo 
tame and fo gentle with me, and we are become 
ſo well acquainted together in Britany, that we 
are for ever giving each other new proofs of mu- 
tual confidence id eſteem ; the powder by its good 
effects, and 1 by words only; but all is wholly 
founded on gratitude. Do not be uneaſy about 
my ftay at Livri; I find myſelf in perfect good 
health, live as I like, walk abroad much, read, 
have no fort of employment, and without ſetting 
up for one who loves to be an idler, nobody can 
poſſibly be fonder of the 5 niente of the Italians 
than I am. I ſhould never have been prevailed upon 
to quit this place for Paris, were there not ſtrong 
reaſons which overcome this notion of mine; and 
could I be at eaſe in my mind, in failing in what 
I owe to my duty, I ſhould make every whit as ill 
diſpatch in the journey as even Madame de la 


Fayette herſelf, I never expoſe myſelf to the 


evening- 
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evening-damps, and let Madame de Coulanges 4-80 
go abroad by herſelf; Corbinelli ſtays at home to 
entertain me with great chearſulneſs, for you muſt 
know he is much more tender and delicate than I. 
Amonio makes me take a pill of a moſt approved 
ſort, with a decoction of betony every morning; 
it is a moſt agreeable and wholeſome purge for 
the brain, in . it is the very thing I want: 1 
ſhall continue the uſe of it for eight days, and 
then for the vintage, In a word, 1 think of no- 
thing but my health, this is what is now called 
cating ſugar with ſweetmeats. Therefore I would 
have you be in no pain about me, and to think 
only of adminiſtering the ſovereign, and indeed 
the remedy you promiſed me laſt, J mean your 
moſt amiable company. Every body is dying at- 
the Rocks and at Vichi of a flux and purple fever. 
Two of my workmen Joſt their lives by it; 1 
trembled for Pilois; the millars, the farmers, in a 
word, every body have been attacked by theſe 
cruel diſeaſes. As the wind blows from the parts 
where you are, I hope you will eſcape thoſe groſs 
vapours; we are all well here; your notion of it 
is not at all juſt; La Mouſſe is in Poictou, with 
Madame de Sancei. It is true, he and Corbinelli 
are too good friends to divert the ſpectators. Cor- 
binelli thinks you as great a philoſopher as Parc 
Malebranche himſelf: you may humble yourſelf as. 

ou pleaſe, he will be exalted in ſpite, of you. I 
am now reading the little Marquis's book; I have: 
likewiſe got that of M. d'Andilli, which is ad- 
mirable; I am reading too the Engliſh Schiſm, 

which gives me much fatisfaction; and beſides all 
that, the angry performances of Father Bouhours 
and Menage, who are tearing one another's eyes. 
cut, to our great amuſement. They tell one ano! 
l So ther 
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other their own, and are often very foul-mouthed : 
there are likewiſe remarks on the French language 
which are excellent; you cannot imagine what 
diverſion this controverſy affords us; 1 wonder 
the Jeſuit ſhould give himſelf ſuch liberties as he 
does, ſince he has our brethren amongſt the num- 
ber of his hearers *, who will all on a ſudden 
relieve him from his poſt, and that at a time when 
he leaſt thinks of it; the laugh ſeems to be chiefly 
againſt him. The Father Prior was extreme 
good company to us,: he is an excellent hand you 
know at ſuch things. Ah, daughter, how muſt 
you have profited ” ſuch a one as Father Boſſu +, 
who was here yeſterday ! it is the moſt learned 
man poſſible, and the moſt conſummate Janſeniſt t, 
that is to ſay, Carteſian, that ever was; he was 
pleaſed to lower his tone, however, on certain 
topics. I took a ſenſible pleaſure in hearing him 
ſpeak ; the Prior always led him into very pleaſing 
walks; but I was always thinking of you, and 
could not help confidering myſelf as a perſon un- 
worthy of a converſation by which you muſt have 
profited ſo much, and in which you are extremely 
worthy to have bornea part. Corbinelli worſhips this 
Father, and has been to pay him a viſit to Sainte 
Genevieve; and when he comes here next, will 
find a way to bring them together again. Ma- 
dame de Coulanges is ſtill at Verſailles ; the Vor- 
thy is at Paris; i am here alone, and yet am not 
alone, which gives me ſomewhat approaching to- 
wards uneaſineſs; for I could be content to be by 
- * FMeffienrs de Port- Royal. + Rene le Boſſu, regular 
Canon of St, Genevieve, author of an excellent treatiſe on the 
Epic-poerry. 27:0 t This conformity between the terms 
Janieniſi and Carteſian relates to the arrẽt of Deſpreaux in ſup- 
port of Ariſtotle's doctrine againſt reaſon, See this arret in 
Defpreaux's works. e 
5 myſelf 
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myſelf a little. M. and Madame de Remes are here 
Mr. de Richelieu, Madame de Toiſi, and a little 
girl tbat ſings, came to dinner at their houſe the 
day before yeſterday; I went there after dinner; 
we read there a minute account of the ſiege of 
Maeſtricht, which is indeed a very pretty affair; 
the brothers Ripert are taken notice of in a very 
handſome manner in it. Madame de Soubiſe has 
gone away with no ſmall pet, leſt the very ſha- 
dow of her ſpindle ſhould give offence; it was a 
great culverin fired when people leaſt thought 
of it, that alarmed the camp. I will tell you more 
of this, after I have ſeen the Sy/phide. Amonio 
gives me leave to be here a while longer; the 
weather is too fine yet to chace me away, and 1 
am going to ſet about curing my hands. I never 
ſay one word of Italian to him, and he, on the 
other hand, never ſpeaks one word of French to 
me; this is what ſuits us and pleaſes us at the 
ſame time. There is great mtriguing at Chelles 
for him; I fear he will never live to be old, it is 
a little inſurrection. My lady ſupports him, the 
young folks abominate him, the old ones are for 
him, the confeffors are envious of him, the Viſitor: 
condemns him for his mein: I could ſay a deal of 
nonſenſe about this affair. But let us talk of Phi- 
lipſburg, people now begin to think it will not be 
taken, its now only blockaded. The enemy's troops 
have decamped, in order to preſent their humble 
requeſt to Mr. de Luxemburg to retire from Briſ- 
gau *, am I right? A province he is now laying 
| waſte, and which the Emperor values more than 
; the taking of Philipſburg. Every thing contri- 
butes to the felicity of the King; for which cauſe, 


A country in Germany, ſituated between the Rhine and 
the Black-foreſt, a | Hos 
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when I am apprehenſive for my ſon, it is becauſo 
its a common thing enough for private perſons to 
fuffer in public victories: but as the vaſſal of the 
ſtate, I own I neither am, nor ever can be, in 
any ſort of apprehenſion. I am much more in 
| pain for the veite} that brings our Cardinal's bag. 
gage, whoſe ill fortune never fails to make ſhip- 
wreck of every thing: you have a ſhare of it in 
r fortune, as well as a quarter in your arms, 
ut I think oo much and too often of your af- 
fairs; I worſhip the Archbiſhop for the trouble 
he takes about them; it is no ſmall advantage; 
but ſhould no one at all think of them, what is 
then to become of this frail bark? it is I whoam to 
be at the helm in that caſe, I ſhould be mighty 
lad Mazarques were come, with the leave of 
ademoiſelle de Mazarques, I ſhall ſee what the 
Marquis de Louvois intends to do, this will be at- 
tended with no coſt; and as for -favours from his 
Majeſty, we ought always to hope for them when 
we know we r vb them, as Mr. de Grignan 
„ ee There's Mr. de Roquelaure for 
you, what an example of patience! there is not 
any courtier that has greater cauſe of 'complaint 
than he has. I ſhould rather go to Provence to 
pay a viſit to the Archbiſhop, than I would to 
your Prior who cures all evils. 


: 1 11 | I heard an account yeſterday of 


the Malade imaginaire, which | have not ſeen; the 
heroof the piece is entirely under themanagement of 
theſe gentlemen, whoſe preſcriptions he follows with 
the moſt ſcrupulous exactneis: fixteen drops of 
elixir in thirteen ſpoonfuls of water ;. ſhould there 
happen to be fourteen, it is all over with him. 
He takes a ſmall pill, and is told he muſt walk 
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in his chamber; when preſently he diſcovers a 
dreadful and moſt embarraſſing difficulty, which is 
to know whether he is to walk the utmoſt Tength 
of his chamber, or only the breadth of it. I could 
not help laughing moſt heartily at this; and they 
are for ever making applications of this folly, you 
may gueſs to whom, | 


Maſter's wealth, is really pleaſant. Pray God he 
would give Corbinelli a penſion, and take him 
home to his houſe ! for it is a huge philoſopher 
truly. After I ſhall have ſeen Madame Schom- 
berg, I ſhall take occaſion to let her know what a 
world of good you have ſaid of the Abbe de la 
Vergne, ſhe will be perfectly charmed to hear it. 
I have learnt too, that it is a much more difficult 
matter for ſome folks to become a Chriſtian than 
it is to become a Catholic. 


I am extremely deſirous the 


caſket ſhould come to your hands, and to hear 
how you like it: and pray how comes it this ſame 


marriage ſeems always fo backward. God forgive 


me, it is much like la Brinvilliers, who. has beeg 


thinking, theſe eight months, of diſpatching her 
father. Ah! my God, what a world | Burn this 


Letter immediately ; my compliments and reſpects: 
to all the Grignans, and to our friends at Aix. 
I compel Roqueſante to be ungrateful, by the 
down-right love and eſteem I bear. towards her. 


LET:- 


What you tell me of the Grand 
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dier LE. T RN CCCLXXx. 


To the ſame. 


Livri, Friday, 18 September, 1 676, 


7:6 2 Poor Madame de Cou- 
langes is in a violent fever, attended with pa- 
roxylms. Ihe fit ſeized her at Verſailles, it is 
to-morrow the fourth day ; ſhe has been let blood, 
and ſhould the diſtemper continue, ſhe muſt cer- 
tainly loſe every drop of blood in her body, ſo 
great is the eſteem they entertain for her at that 
place. Her little breaſt is piodigiouſſy offended 
with this impertinent fever; and J am no leis ſo: 
it is impoſſible for me to recollect all ſhe writes me 
about the diftreſs ſhe is in on account of her not 
returning hete, without being greatly moved with 
it. I intend to go to fee! her to- morrow; but 
muſt abſolutely be here on Sunday, in order to 
begin my vintage. You have great reaſon to be 
ſatisſied with my employing ſo much of my time, 
as | intend to employ, in hopes of curing my hands. 
Corbinelli has ſent me back the Letter you wrote 
him, it is really one of the prettieſt compoſitions 
Fever beheld: 1 will certainly ſhew it to Father 
le Boſſu *, for he is my Malebranche +; he will 

* See the Letter of 16 September, page 130. + Nicholas 
Malebranche, prieſt of the oratory, author of the book called 
Recberche de la Yerire, and of ſeveral other works highly eſteemed. 
He was one of the beſt writers, as well as one of the greateſt 


hiloſophers of his time. See his elogium by M. de Fontenelle. 
ift, de FAcad, de Sciences, : 
be 
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be charmed with the good ſenſe you diſcover in 
that Letter; he will anſwer you if he is able; for 
he is none of thoſe who ſupply the want of argu- 
ments, with much chat of words. I am ſure 
you will like the artleſs perſpicuity of his ſtile 
and converſation ; he is nephew to that M. de la 
Lane, that had the handſome wife. Cardinal de 
Retz has talked to you a thouſand times of her 
heavenly charms. He is nephew to that great 
Abbe de la Lane the Janſeniſt; the whole race 
inherit good ſenſe, but he in an extraordinary 
manner; in ſhort, he is couſin to that little la 
Lane that dances, | 


Von ſee how I have entangled 
myſelf in particulars, all this was highly neceſſary 
no doubt. The little ſketch of politics in the 
manner of Corbinelli, is excellent: as for that, 
it may be underſtood without an interpreter ; on 
which account I ſhall conſult no one about it. 
Marſhal Schomberg has attacked the rear-guard 
of the enemy; he muſt certainly have cut them to 
pieces, had he purſued with a more numerous body 
of troops; a party of forty dragoons ſacrificed their 
lives like ſo many heroes; one called d'Aigremont 
was killed on the ſpot ; the ſon of Buſſi, who wanted 
to get to the further ſide of paradiſe, is prifoner, and 
the Count de Vaux, always among the foremoſt; 
but the reſt of the army was wholly idle, ſo that 
hve hundred horſe made all this havock. They 
faid, it is pity this detachment had not been 
ſtronger; but I conſtantly ſee it come to paſs, that 
he who plans things beſt is often deceived. Even 
the //orthy has ſometimes been out in her calcula- 
tions; ſhe preſents her moſt hearty reſpects to 
you; for my own part, I think a thouſand 

times 


> 


1 LeTTERs or try | 
= times a day of the pleaſure I ſhall have to fee 
you here. | x 
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LETTER CCCLXXYNT. 


To the ſame. 


Hy Livri, Menday, 21 September, 1656, 


5 No., my dear child, it is 


not becauſe I want to ſave you the diſagreeableneſs 
7 of a journey in the month of December, that [ 
intreat you to come here in October; no, it is 
merely becauſe I would have the pleaſure to ſee 
you two months ſooner by that means. I have 
taken fufficiently upon me in not making uſe of 
the power you have given me over you, by order- 
ing you to come here this ſummer. You muſt 
abſolutely make me amends for this piece of com- 
plaiſance, and if you do not mean to carry your 
irreſolution beyond all bounds, you will ſet out 
exactly in the manner agreed upon between us; 
that is, when Mr. de Grignan goes to his aſſem- 
bly : this is the precife time I ſhall reckon myſelf 
| obliged to you for, as I ſhal! then be able to pro- 
mife for myſelf, This is what my friendſhip tells 
me I ought to expect from yours, fo ſay no more 
of this. As for my health, be under no ſort of 


concern about it; I bathe my hands twice a day . 
in the muſt of the vintage; this gets into my head k 
a little; but J am perſuaded, by what every body 

tells me, I ſhall be the better for it. Should J 
PLS: : - prove 


/ 
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prove miſtaken, Vichi will then come upon the 
carpet; in the mean while, I do every thing I am 
bid, and walk both lengthways and acroſs my 
room, with the moſt ſcrupulous obedience imagi- 
nable. I ſhall not puſh my ſtay in this place be- 
yond the fine ſeaſon ; I am under no fort of obli- 
ation to do ſo, and therefore would not promiſe 
1 ſhall wait here for the fogs of October. Did I 
tell you Segrais * has married a very rich couſin of 
his own? ſhe who would never, the ſaid, marry 
any one of equal wealth with herſelf, alledging they 
would certainly deſpiſe her, and that ſhe had 
rather marry a couſin of her own, | 


T would gladly know the rea- 
ſon why you forbid me to write you long Letters, 
ince it is to me the moſt pleaſing of all employ- 
ment, eſpecially when I cannot have your com- 
pany. You threaten me with returning them un- 
opened, I ſhould be exceeding ſorry to pay the 
poſtage of them; they are ſtuffed with ſuch mul- 
titudes of trifles, that I am ſometimes vexed to 
think, that even you yourſelf ſhould pay for them: 
but if you really deſire to rid yourſelf of that mor- 
tiication, come, come and ſee me, come and 
ſnatch the pen out of my hands, come and be 
my governeſs, and then twit me with the wretched 
things I have writ you. This will be the beſt and 
the only way to prevent the ſwelling of my 
limbs, and indeed to reſtore me to the enjoy- 
ment of perfect health. 


Ws _ Philipſburg is taken at laſt, 
and I wonder at it, I did not think our enemies 
knew how to take a town; I therefore aſked, in 


* Jean Renaud de Segrais of the French academy. * 
ce 


Y 
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the firſt place, to know who it was that took I 
this, and whether it might not be ourſelves ; but I 
nod, it is even they, it ſeems, p 
LETTER CCCLXXXI. : 

| To the ſame. f 

Paris, 25 September, 1676, at Madame de Cui t 
langes. DF. f 

: 1 2 ſ 

| 1IN good troth, daughter, p 
here's a poor little woman very fick : this is the a 


eleventh day of her illneſs, which took her at p 
Chaville as ſhe was returning from Verſailles. f 
Madame de Tellier was ſeized with it at the ſame 
time that ſhe was, and returned immediately to 


Paris, where ſhe received the ſacrament yeſterday, ( 
1e "4 Madame de Coulanges's gentlewoman, I h 
was ſtruck with the ſame arrow: ſhe has always d 
kept company with her miſtreſs; not a ſingle me- 8 
dicine was preſcribed for my lady's chamber thot I 
was not ordered, at the ſame time, in their maid's, h 
purge for purge, bleeding for bleeding, ſacrament re 
for ſacrament; the paroxyſms of the diſorder, the MW d 
raving, all were exactly alike in both. God f. 
grant this fellowſhip may not laſt too long. Bæau- p! 
Jeu has juſt received the facrament of extreme te 
unction, and, it is thought, will hardly live till 1 
next morning. We are in fear of a return of h 
Madame de Coulanges's fit as to-morrow, it be- p 


ing preciſely the ſame which keeps company with ! 
that which has now attacked this poor * be 
; | ü 
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It muſt be owned it is a dreadful diſorder indeed: 


] have been witneſs to the terrible bleedings the 
phyſicians preſcribe the poor folks who happen to 
be afflicted with it; but as I am: ſenſible that I 
have no veins, I declared openly to the firſt Pre- 
ſident of the court of aids, that if ever I am dan- 
gerouſly ill, I ſhall certainly beg them to ſend me 
M. de Sanguin the very firſt moment of it; I am 
firmly reſolved on it. The very fight of theſe 
gentlemen, is enough to tright one from ever let- 
ting them get poſleſſion of one's body. The 
death of poor Beaujeu is their laſt exploit. I have 
thought of Moliere a hundred times, ſince I have 
ſeen theſe ſcenes, I am, however, in hopes this 
poor woman may poſſibly eſcape, after all their 
abominable preſcriptions; ſhe is pretty calm at 
preſent, and in a ſlumber, which will give her 
ſtrength to undergo the return of this night. 


J have ſeen Madan i Saint- 


Geran, who is by no means low- ſpirited: her 


houſe will be a conſtant place of reſort, where Mr. 
de Grignan will paſs his evenings very amorouſly, 
She is going to Verſailles with the reſt of them; 
3 you ſhe intends to enjoy the fruits of 
her œconomy, and to live on the credit of the 
reputation ſhe has acquired; it will be a conſi- 
derable while before ſhe has exhauſted the ſtock 
ſhe has acquired. She ſends you a thouſand com- 
pliments, is very fat, and as well as can be. You 
tell me wonders of the friendſhip of Roqueſante ; 
Tam by no means ſurprized at it, I who know his 
heart ſo well as I do. He merits, in many re- 


(pets, the diſtinction and amity you ſhew him. 


am perfectly well, and am overjoyed | had not 


begun the vintage, I ſhall uſe the other remedies ; 


and 
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and when this poor little woman is recovered, | 
ſhall go and reſt myſelf for a few days at Liv. 
. Brancas has come to-night on foot, a borſe-back, 
and in cart; he ſwooned away at the foot of the 
poor fick perſan's bed: no friendſhip can appear 
before his. 'That I entertain for you is far from 
being ſmall. | 


| | I found at Paris an affair blown 
all over the town, which will appear extremely 
ridiculous to you : there are abundance of folks 
that will tell you of it, but it ſeems as if you ſee 
thoſe things better in my Letters. There was at 


court a ſort of agent of the King of Poland“, ¶ th 
who was buying up all the fineſt eſtates for his Hof 
maſter. In ſhort, he had fixed upon that of {Mo 


Rieux in Britany, for which he had ſigned a con- 
tract for five hundred thouſand livres. This agent 
demanded that this eſtate or manor ſhould be 
erected into a dutchy, and the title left blank; 
he took care to have all forts of fine privileges 
and rights annexed to it, and theſe both male and 
female, and 'what not. The King, and indeed 
every body elſe, thought it muſt be either for the 
Marquis d'Arquien, or the Marquis de Bethune. 
This agent has preſented to the King a Letter 
from the King of Poland, naming the perſon it 
is for, gueſs who? who but Briſacier, ſon of the 
Maitre des comptes ; he had made himſelf taken 
notice. of by a prodigious and extravagant equi- 
page, and by running into a moſt ridiculous ex- 
pence: the world took it for granted he was really 
a fool, which is no ro rarity. It would ſeem 
the King of Poland, by I do not know what ſort 
of divination, bas found out that Brifacier is ori- 
| 71 john Sobieſki, 


ginally 
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ginally from Poland, ſo that, by this means, his 
name is lengthened out by an additional gi, and 
himſelf become a Pole. 'The King of Poland adds, 
that Briſacier is his relation, and that when for- 
merly in France, he was going to have married 
his ſiſter; he has ſent his mother a golden key, 
as Lady of honour to the Queen. Slander gave 
out for diverſion, that the King of Poland alſo for 


diverſion, had had ſome flight hankering after 


the mother, and that this little boy was his ſon; 
but the affair is not ſo for all that, the chimera 
reſts wholly on the good houſe of Poland. The 
little agent, however, Has blown the whole affair, 
thinking the buſineſs as good as concluded; and 


Cp. T_T 


of the matter, has treated this agent as an inſolent 
fool, and has ordered him to leave Paris, giving 
- him to know, that had it not been out of his 


— 
— 


regard for the King of Poland, he would have him 


x ſent to the Baſtile. His Majeſty has written to 


manner, of this intended inſult or profanation 
of the higheſt honour of the kingdom; and con- 
ſiders the protection the King of Poland gives this 


derſtanding, and even calls in queſtion the lega- 
lity of the character with which he pretends to be 
inveſted, He leaves it in the option of Mr. de 
Pomponne to dilate on ſo fertile a topic. It is 
ſaid this little agent has made off; ſo that this 
ui- Waffair will probably fleep till the return of the 
x- courier. | 
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the King, as ſoon as he came to know the truth 


the King of Poland, complaining, in a friendly 


diminutive creature, as an impoſition on His un- 
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LETTER .CCCLXXXIII 
Io the ſame. 


Pari 35 IWdneſalay, 30 September, 1670. 


7 TN I Tell you a ſtory, it is no 
more than Tueſday : but I begin my Letter how- 
ever in order to anſwer yours, and that I may 
talk to you about Madame de Coulanges, and 
will make an end of it to-morrow, which will 


actually be Wedneſday. 


ES. It is now the fourteenth day 
of Madame de Coulanges's illneſs ; the phyſicians 
will not as yet take upon them to promiſe any 
thing, becauſe the fever ſtil] continues, and in 
her perpetual ravings, they have reaſon to be 
afraid of her becoming inſenſible. However, as 
the returns are weaker, there is all the reaſon in the 
world to think that all will be well. They wanted 
to have given her a vomit this morning, but found 
her reaſon ſo far loſt, that it was impoſſible to pre- 
vail with her to take any more of it than five or 
ſix pitiful gulps, that had not half the deſired ef- 
fect. It would ſeem to me, as if you took a plea- 
ſure in being uneaſy about my continuing in the 
 feveriſh air of this houſe; I do aſſure you I am 
as well as you would wiſh me to be. M. de 
Coulang es is extremely deſirous I ſhould be here: 
I am ſometimes in the chamber of the ſick perſon, 
ſometimes in the garden, 1 come and go 25 
| „ 
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will, chat with a multitude of different folks, 
walk abroad, ſo that I am in no fort of danger of 
catching the fever; -in:ſhort, daughter, you need 
be in no manner of uneaſineſs about my health. 
„ Poor Amonio is no longer at 
Chelles; he was obliged to yield to the commands 
of the viſitor ; Madam * is highly nettled at this 
affront, and in order to be revenged, has ſhut up 
all the avenues to her houſe, in ſuch manner, that 
my ſiſter de Biron, my nieces de Biron, my ſiſter 
in law de Loſſe, all the friends, all the couſins, 
all the neighbours, and all the world beſides are re- 
fuſed acceſs. All the parlours are ſhut up, all the 
meagre days are kept, the matins are always ſung 
without the miſrecorde ; a thouſand little relaxa- 
tions of diſcipline are reformed; and when an 
complaint is made of it, Alas! I muſt cauſe = 
to be obſerved; but you was not wont to be ſo ſevere, 
1 was in the wrong for ſo doing; I repent heartily 


of it. In a word, one may call Amonio the re- 


former of Chelles. This trifle muſt have diverted 
you; and in good ſooth, you may ſay what non- 
ſenſe you will on this head, I am notwithſtanding 


full of the notion of adame's wiſdom ; though 


it is this very circumſtance that renders the matter 
utterly inconceivable. Amonio is with M. de 
Nevers; he is dreſſed like a Prince, and the beſt 
:conditioned foul alive. He has ſat up five or fix 
nights with Madame des Coulanges ; I will aſſure 
* he is as great an adept as any of them; but 
his whey beard is not fit to appear in the preſence 
of M. Brayer. They all told me the vintage of 
this year, would certainly prove an empiric to me, 


* Marguerite-Guonne de Loſſe, Abbeſs of Chelles, 
Vol. Y. H | and 
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and that my being purſued from it was a piece of 
good fortune I little deſerved. You will aſk me, 
who ſpoke to me of it at firſt ? I anſwer all the 
world, and Veſon as faſt as any of them ; but he 
__ thought better of it, and 1 am heartily glad 
Ot it, | 


| Every body is of opinion the 
lover's paſſion is no more, and that Quanto is em- 
baraſſed between the conſequences which might 
have followed the return of favour, and the dan- 
ger of diſcontinuing them, for fear they might be 
ſought after in ſome other quarter: on the other 


5 hand, it will be wrong to imagine their friendſhip 


alone will content her, and ſo much beauty, ac- 

companied with ſo much pride, is with infinite 
difficulty, if ever, brought to put up with the ſecond 
place in power. Jealouſy, tis true, is extremely 
quick- ſighted, but did you ever know that reſtleſs 
paſſion prevent any thing ? It is certain he has 
ſhewn a certain bickering after the good woman; 
but even granting all 2 have ſaid to be perfectly 
juſt, ſhe is ſtill a different perſon, and that you 
know alters the caſe prodigiouſly, Many are of 
opinion ſhe is too well tutored, to diſplay the 
ſtandard of ſuch a piece of perfidy, with ſo ſmall 
an appearance of enjoying it for any time ; ſhe 
would then be directly expoſed to the fury of 
Quanto; ſhe would ſhew the firſt example of inhi- 
delity, and would ſerve as a thoroughfare to others, 
who are both younger, and more likely to excite 
' deſire: in the mean time every body is on the 
_ watch, and 'tis thought time will make ſome diſco- 
. veries. The good woman has aſked leave of her 


huſband ; and ſince his return ſhe appears row 
os 8 Wit 
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- with nothing in her dreſs or otherwiſe, than juſt as 
ſhe ufed to do. 


e Did I tell you that the good 
Marchioneſs des Huxelles has the ſmall pox? Tis 
thought, however, ſhe will get the better of this 
dreadful diſorder, which is no ſmall miracle at her 
age and mine. a> | | 


| It is now Wedneſday evening. 
The poor ſick body is at laſt out of danger; at leaſt 
without ſome accident, which it is impoſſible to 
foreſee. As for Beaujey, ſhe was actually de- 
parted, til] ſuch time as the vomit raiſed her from 
the dead; fo tis no ſuch eaſy matter to die as ſome 
people think for. 


NM 


LETTER CCCLXXIV. 
To the ſame. 


n Friday, 2 October, 1676, 


Accozpme to my an- 


cient and moſt laudable cuſtom, I am come this 


morning into the Marqueſs's chamber: the mo- 


ment ſhe ſaw my joyous countenance, ſhe ſeemed 


apprehenſive of my intentions, and at the ſame 


time threw me down this ſheet of paper ; but her 
generoſity was not quite ſo great as it ſeemed to be, 
as ſhe intends to make uſe of it partly herſelf, 


which I agree to with all my heart, I will there- 
fore tell you in poche parole, my lady Counteſs, 
| H 2 HE that 
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that we are ſtill in the dark as to the remaining part 
of the campaign. Will M. de Lorrain remain * for 
ever with folded arms? Ecco il panio? We are alſo 
in qualms about M. de Zell's march towards the 
Moſelle. M. de Schomberg ſhould have paſſed 
the Sambre on the 27th, in his march towards 
Philipville : it will be eaſy for him then to ſend 
reinforcements to M. de Crequi. 


I ſuppoſe you know all the ca- 
bals of the conclave; if your friend ſhould arrive 
at the ſovereign eminence, methinks it would be 
no bad thing for you to take a trip to Rome, to 
offer him your ſervice; you will have time enough, 
if it be true, that the election is not to happen 
ſoon, I paſſed part of yeſterday at Richelieu's 
gate; I found the ladies entirely engroſſed wi:h 
deciding the important queſtion of drefs: what J 
am able to tell you is, that the Ange will be one of 
the moſt: ſuperb ornaments that woman ever wore, 
I grumbled, according to my old will, at the exor- 
bitant expence of it, but received no other ſatiſ- 
faction than that of being treated as an old fool 
and a pantaloon. I took all in good part, as I 
found myſelf but little the worfe for it. They 
wanted ſadly to have had ſome diſcourſe with me, 
about borrowing of Jewels, but I took care to keep 
clear of the ſnare, and was always running down 
ſuch kind of familiarities. We are to have Ma- 
dame de Verneuil with us here on Monday : ſhe 
is coming to make herſelf ready for her journey in- 
to Languedoc. Manieroſa is to come down with 
her to ſtay ſome days with us, after which ſhe ſets 


® Prince Charles of Lorraine had juſt taken Philipſburg, after 
te of twenty · four days after breaking ground. - 
| | out 
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out for the Loire. I am, with all due reſpect, 
wholly your's and the Count's. 


Madame de Sevigne continues. 


| Lou know the fat Abbe, and 
how glad he is to ſave a ſcrap of paper; fortu- 
nately I am {till better pleaſed, to furniſh him with 
what he wants. He is at preſent prodigiouſly caſt 
down at a ſad accident that has happened to him : 
ou muſt know he has given his valet an old 
cloak, which he wore only a whole year, thinking 
he had had two : the miſtake is obvious, was he 
not exceflively generous : For my part, I think 
him as much an original in matter of œconomy, 
as the Abbe de la Victoire is in regard to cove- 
touſneſs, | : . | 1 f 


Nere's news from Madame de 
Caſtres , who acquaints me that Odeſcalchi is 


Pope: you muſt have known it before it could 


reach us. In ſhort, our Cardinals are now return- 
ing: ſhould they come by way of Provence, you 
will fee them before you ſet out, Do you know 
that little Amonio is riding poſt on his way to 
Rome? His uncle, that is to ſay, a different per- 
fon from him that was about the deceaſed Pope's 


' perſon ; he is one who is groom of the bed- 


chamber to the new Pope t. So you ſee his fortune 
is made, and he will no longer ſtand in need of 


the favours of Madame des Chelles, or any of her 


nuns. It is now Friday, child, and J ought 
by this time to have been at Livri, as the weather 


® Elizabeth de Bonzi, ſiſter to the Cardinal of that name. Ze 
+ Clement &. I Odeſcalchi, elected Pope the 21ſt Sep- 


tember took the name of Innocent XI, 5 
| "WJ -. 770 
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is fo delightfully fine, and Madame des Coulanges 
" outof all danger, enjoying all the pleaſure of her reco- 


very; not to mention that I ſhould beglad to know 
whether M. de Pomponne has concluded our affair 
this morning, that 1 may be able to ſend you his 
letter this evening. I want likewiſe to thank him, 


and to ſpeak with Parere; after which I ſhall be 


perfectly eaſy, and ſhall go to-morrow, or Sunday, 
to Livri. | 


| 0 Madame Maintenon came 
yeſterday to ſee Madame Coulanges; ſhe expreſſed 
a great deal of concern for what this poor ſick 
perſon had ſuffered, and was overjoyed at her re- 


covery, or rather reſurrection. The lovers were 


together all day yeſterday. The wife was come to 
Paris. They dined together; there was no play- 
ing in public. In ſhort, joy is now returned, and 


all our fears and jealouſies entirely vaniſhed. As 
there is nothing but changes in this world, and 


theſe ſometimes all on a ſudden from oppoſite ex- 
tremes; the great woman is returned by water, 
and is now as well with the beauty, as ſhe was for- 


. merly ill with her. Their rancour is ſoftened ; 


and, in ſhort, what they tell us to-day, they unſay 


" to-morrow : this is by no means the region of im- 


mutability. I conjure 4 my moſt amiable 
daughter, not to imitate thoſe great folks with re- 
gard to your fetting out, and to confider that we 
are now arrived at the ſecond of October. As for 


my health, be under no concern about it: Livri, 


whatever you may think of it, is going to do me 


a world of good, during the remaining part of the 


„I beſeech you, 


fine ſeaſon, Say nothing to T 


though J love him for his willingneſs to be obliging 
to you in ogni made, as for example, his telling 


you 


+» ons A D a Er x obs D 
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you he ſaw me; this little lie proceeds from ſome- ' 
thing good at bottom; I aſſure, my beauty, 1 
never once caſt my eyes on him, and did not fo 
much as know of his being at Paris. Langlade 
had like to have died at Frene of the ſame diſeaſe 
that Madame des Coulanges had, with this, ex- 
ception that he was ftill in a very bad way, and 
had received the ſacrament of extreme unction: 
Madame le Tellier is likely to pay dearly, and is 
exceeding ill. Farewel, my dear Counteſs, I em- 
brace the Count and the pretty pichons; my God, 
how dear I find you are all to me] I exhort you to 
read father Boſſu, he has compoſed a ſmall treatiſe 
on the Art of Poetry *, which Corbinelli rates an 
hundred times higher than that of Deſpreaux. 


HONOR OKNROKOR 
LET T ER CCCLXXXV. 
; To the Same. 


Livri, Wedneſday, 7 Oftober, 1676. 


| 1 I Write to you now as it were 
per *avance, as they ſay at Provence, to let you 
know that I returned hither on Sunday, in order 


There ſeems to be no kind of relation between the two 
works here mentioned, The firft, which is in proſe, is a pretty 
diffuſive treatiſe on the epic poem in particular; and the other, 
which is in verſe, comprehends the art of poetry in general, but 
in a very conciſe manner, and in imitation of Horace's Art of po- 
etry ; ſo that father Boſſu's work may be eſteemed and praiſed 
with great juſtice, without, however, giving it the preference to 
that of the Art poetique of Deſpreaux, which is a maſler-piece 


of didaQtic poetry, | 
| H4 t 
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to paſs: the remaining part of the fine ſeaſon, and 
to reſt myſelf after my fatigue. I find myſelf in 
perfect good health, and the ſolitary life I lead, is 
far from being diſagrecable to me, eſpecially as 
I know it is ſoon to have an end. I am going to 
try at ſome little eures for my hands, and that 
purely out of complaiſance to you, for to tell truth, 
J have no great faith in them: but, if you go to 
that with it, I muſt needs tell you, that this 1s the 
chief, if not the only reaſon, I take any care of 
myſelf at all, eſpecially as I am perſuaded, that no 
human art can poſſibly put off the allotted time but 
for one moment : yet for all that, I follow the 
plain maxims of what is called human prudence, as 
I have a notion, that by this very attention chiefly, 
the eternal and immutable decrees of providence 
are fulfilied: you may then conclude, dear daughter, 
that no attention will be wanting in me for that 
end, as-[ hold this as an eſſential part of that obe- 
dience which all creatures owe to their Creator, 
This you will ſay is a grave lecture indeed; and in- 
deed it is een high'time I ſhould begin the ſequel of 
my proccedings during my laſt ſtay at Paris, which 
Was for about a fortnight. You know how I ſpent 
the Friday, and how I waited on M. de Pomponne. 
We were of opinion, d'Hacqueville and 1, that 
you had reaſon to be ſatisfied with the' regulation 
you know of, ſince, you ſee, the King conſents, 
that the Lieutenant ſhall be treated with the ſame 
honours with the governor: a very important 
buſineſs truly. On the Saturday, M. and Madame 
de Pomponne, Madame de Vins, d'Hacqueville, 
and the Abbé de Feuquieres, came to take me 
with them on a jaunt to Conffans. The weather was 
extremely pleaſant, and we found the houſe much 
finer than it had been in M. de Richelieu's 3 
* e ere 


There are ſix admirable fountains, which are ſup- 
plied by machines from the river, and which will 
neyer run'dry whilſt that has a drop of water left 
in it. *Tis a pleaſure when one thinks of this 
plentiful ſupply of water, whether for bathing, or 
even quenching one's thirſt, M. de Pomponne 
was extremely chearful and good-humoured ; we 


had a deal of diſcourſe, and laughed the whole day 


from morn till night. With his natural gravity 
and ſagacity he told: us, he thought the houſe, and 
every thing about it, had a certain venerable and 
_ cathedral-like air *, This little party gave infinite 
pleaſure to the whole company, and you may be 


aſſured, you were not forgotten. The dream of 
the little good body has vaniſhed in the twinkling 


of an eye; tho' ſhe is not of opinion that fear is 
the ſole motive of attachment to Quanto. As for 
M. de Marſillac's journey, I would not have you 
think it the effect of ſtratagem or fineſſe in the 
leaft, it has been exceeding ſhort, and he is now 
as well with the King as ever ; he never once 
ſtopped for. amuſement, nor ever went one ſingle 
Rep out of his way; he carried Gourville with him, 
who has ſeldom much time to ſpare, and walked 
him round his eſtate like ſome great river, which 
falls and enriches the ſoil wherever it flows. Ag 
for M. de Rochefoucault, he went with the fond- 
neſs of a child, to ſee Vernueil once {more, and 
thoſe places where he was formerly wont to hunt 
with ſo much pleaſure, I cannot add, and the 
ſcenes and haunts of his former loves, I cannot 
believe he ever knew what the paſſion meant. 
I' return with ſlower pace than his ſon, and go 
into Tourine to pay a viſit to Madame de V alen- 
tine, and the Abbe d'Effiat. He was extremely 
* This houſe belongs to the Archbiſhop of Paris. 
ä | anxious 
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anxious about Madame des Coulanges, who is now 
recovering from one of the moſt dangerous diſorders 
that it is poſſible for any one to be in. Neither the 
fever nor the fits have as yet entirely left her; but as 
it is now paſt the height, and as ſhe is no longer ſub- 


ject to any ravings, ſhe may ſafely ſay ſhe is on 


the highway to get the better of it. Madame de la 
Fayette is now at St. Mour. I have been there but 
once yet: ſhe is ſtill affected with the pain in her 
ſide, which hindered her from going to ſee Ma- 
dame des Coulanges, for whom ſhe was exceed- 


ingly concerned: the fame reaſon prevented her 
vititing Langlade, who was very dangerouſly ill of 


the ſame diſeaſe with Madame des Coulanges, and 
had received the facrament of extreme unction, 
which was even a ſtep beyond her. In ſhort, ſhe 
is now better in every reſpect, and that without 
ever ſtirring from the tovk where ſhe was firſt taken 
ill. I told Madame des Coulanges the other day, 
that Beauſeu had had the extreme unction admi- 
niſtered to her, and that they had performed the 
Jeſus Maria for her. She anſwered me with a 
voice, which ſounded as if it came from the other 


world : Eh! why do not they perform it for me ? 


Jam ſure I deſerve it full as well as ſhe dbes. 

Y fg ſay you to this ſtrange kind of ambition? 
I would have you write to little Coulanges, he de- 
ſerves compaſſion as much as. any body can do: had 
he loſt his wife, he had really loſt his all, and to 
ſpeak more properly, had been abſolutely undone. 
I could not help being very much moved, at her 
cauſing a letter to be writ to M. de Gue *, to re- 
commend M. des Coulanges to him, and that 
from motives of juſtice and conviction, acknow- 


5 * Father to Madame des Coulanges, who was intendant of 
YORS, v | . 
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| ledging that ſhe had ruined him, and requeſting 
this favour of M. and Madame de Gue, as the laſt 
teſtimony of her friendſhip for her ; ſhe aſked their 


pardon and blefling at the ſame time. I do affure 


you it was really a very affecting ſcene, You will 
therefore write to this poor little man, who ſeems 
very happy in the notion of enjoying my friend- 


ſhip : and to tell you the truth, it is on ſuch occa- 


fions as theſe, that one ought to ſhew it. 


Your little German appears 
extremely dextrous in managing the good Abbé: 
he is as beautiful as an angel, and at the ſame time 
as modeſt and diſcreet as a maid. He is going to 
ſpeak German at M. de Straſburg's. I have given 
him a word of good council about his behaviour; 
but I defy you to gueſs his name; you may gueſs 
til] you are tired, you'll never be able to hit it till 
I tell you, for it is always Autrement. A very 
happy name for ſuch folks as delight in puns and 


conundrums. 
- $ 


Madame de Cornuel was to 
viſit BX*#*® the other day, who uſed her exceedin 

ill; ſhe waited, it ſeems, till ſhe could ſpeak with 
him, in an anti-chamber, where there was no- 
body but a parcel of lacqueys. At laſt there came 


to her a man who ſeemed ſomewhat civiller than 


the reſt, who told her that was no place for her to 
be in: Oh Sir! ſaid ſhe, I am well enough 
here; I am under no apprehenſions from their ill- 
behaviour, whilſt they remain lacqueys; tis after- 
wards that they grow ſaucy and inſolent. This made 
M. de Pomponne almoſt burſt with laughing; you 
know what ſort of laughs his are; I am ſure it 
cannot fail to divert you as well as him. : 


H 6 The 
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The Cardinal writes me that 


hne has made a Pope, and aſſures me, he is far 
from having any qualms of Conſcience about the 


matter. You know in what manner he eluded the 
ſnare. of ſacrilege and perjury in this affair : the 


reſt muſt have enjoyed it with a prodigious guſt, 


ſince there was no manner of neceſſity for com- 
mitting either. He informs me his Holineſs is not 
only ſo in title, but even is more ſo in his life and 
converſation, that he writ to you from Lyons as he 
went, and will not have it in his power to ſee you 
as he returns, for which he alledges the ſame argu- 


ment of the gallies, which vexes him exceedingly, ſo 


that he will ſoon be at home, and juſt as great as if 


nothing at all happened. This journey has done 
- him a great deal of honour; for nothing can excel 


the wiſdom and felicity that has attended all his 
meaſures. It is even the general opinion, that by 
the excellent choice he has made of a fovereign 
Pontiff, he has brought down the Holy Ghoſt into 
the conclave, after an exile of a vaſt number of 

ears: though after ſuch exiles as this, who will 


wonder at his baniſhment from councils of a na- 


* * 


ture purely human ! 


TAE cola | 80 then you are now in the midſt 
of ſolitude. It is now you ought to be afraid of 
fpirits: I am now going to lay a wager, that there 


are not above a hundred ſouls in your chateau. 


I am entirely convinced as to the irreſiſtible amia- 
bleneſs of the beauteous Rochebonne : but Corbi- 


nelli's ee is immerſed in ſuch an ocean of 


philoſophy, and is ſo immoveably fixed to his ſyllo- 
giſms and argument, that I can no longer anſwer 
for his behaviour. He ſays that father Boſſu does 
net anſwer your queſtions properly; that it _ 


— 
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de folly in him to pretend to inſtru you, and 
that you know more of the matter than them all : 
you will write us word what you think of the 


© I think I wrote you the hiſtory 
of Brifacier &; 'tis impoſſible to ſay any thing fur- 
ther of it till the return of the courier from Poland. 
He no longer appears, however, at Paris, or at 
court; he may be ſaid properly to beſiege the town, 
ſince he lives entirely among his friends in the en- 
virons. He was at Chichi the other day; Madame 
de Pleſſis came from Frene to ſee him, that ſhe 
might conſole on account of the breaking off of his 
bargain : Briſacier aſſured her it was no ſuch thing 
as broken, and that as ſoon as the courier was re- 
turned, the world would ſee whether he was the 
fool they thought him or not. Whether it is the 
King or the Queen of Poland, or whether any of 
them be his protector, we ſhall be able, as you 
wiſely hint, to form a judgment hereafter, 


| | M. de Buſſi is juſt come whilſt 
I am writing this letter; I ſhewed him how mind- 
ful you were of him, he will let you know by his 
own hand how much he is obliged to you for this 
civility. He read to me ſome of the moſt enter- 
taining memoirs that were ever ſeen: they are not 
to be printed, though I am ſure they deſerve it full 
as well as many things that are. = 


| 4 os have this moment intelli- 
gence that Briſacier and his mother, who were at 
Gagni, hard by this, have been taken up: *tis a 


This affair js related in a pretty circumſtantial manner in 
the Mcmairs de V Abbe de Choib, TE 
: 5 bad 
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pad omen, if true, with reſpect to the affair of the 
dukedom. This news, is perhaps rather too freſh, 
and poſſibly premature, at leaſt in the manner tis 
handed about at Paris. But d'Hacqueville will not 
fail to inform you of the particulars. 


I have now, my child, your's 
of the 3oth. But ftrange ! Is it poſſible you ſhould 
Not have received mine of the 21ſt, it was filled 
with the fineſt exhortations imaginable; I had 
there determined and decided the affair of your 
ſetting out, and conjured you, out of pure love 
and regard, not to delay it a moment ; *tis what 
I now beſeech you to do, and by the ſame motives: 
you will aſſuredly follow the advice I give you, at 
feaſt if you have that regard for me which I be- 
lieve you have ; from the perſuaſion I entertain of 
this, I ſhall wave ſaying any thing more about it, 
how much I deſire it, and what a prodigious addi- 
tion a delay of ſix weeks muſt neceſſarily be to my 
anxiety, Madam de Soubiſe is gone to Flanders 
to ſee her huſband, who is ſick, which I approve 
of exceedingly. See the Hague Gazette. 1 em- 
brace you a thouſand times, my deareſt creature, 
with a fondneſs infinitely beyond what I am capable 
of expreſſing. | 
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LETTER CccLxxxvI. 
To the Same. 


Livri, Friday, 9 Oꝗober, 1676. 


1 AM ſorry, my deareſt, the 
poſt ſhould have delayed my letters for ſome days. 
I know the regard you have for me, and how anxi- 
ous you are about me; but, tis only applying to 
the great & Hacqueville, where I am ſure of all the 
afiftance I can poſſibly deſire. I ſhall never forget, 
whilſt I live, the pleaſure and conſolation I enjoyed 
at the rocks, from one of his epiſtles, when you 
had been juſt brought to bed; and I may ſafely ſay, 
that had it not been for that letter, I ſhould never 
have been able to ſupport the exceſſive grief I then 
underwent, I perſuade myſelf you will have 
ro to be ſatisfied by to-morrow, at leaſt if Ma- 
ame de Bagnol's lacquey, concerning whoſe care 
I am not without ſome light apprehenſion, has 
taken care to put my letters into the poſt-office. 
You will have ſeen in that, if it be come to hand, 
my anſwer to your's, wherein you defire me ta 
wait the arrival of M. de Grignan. I there like- 
wiſe told you, that the ſeaſon being contenu 
advanced, was by no means what made me with ſo 
earneſtly to ſee you before M. de Grignan could 
arrive; but that it was wholly owing to the ex- 
treme defire I had of ſeeing you, which made me 
conjure you to favour me with this ſmall advance 
of pleaſure, which I might very well pretend to 


2 


— 
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claim, on account of my ſingular moderation, in 
that of not inſiſting upon your quitting your caſtle, 
till ſuch time as M. de Grignan ſhould depart for 
the aſſembly; that I had laid my account with 
having you every moment of the time, you gave 
me a right and title to; and that, in ſhort, I con- 
jured you, as I now actually do, to think, in good 
earneſt, of ſetting out this very month, according 


to the agreement we had come to. I flatter myſelf 
M. de Grignan will think me extremely juſt and 


upright in all this. I have ſent you the little ſum 

you will have occafion for till he comes: I think 
you had beſt travel in a litter as far as Rouane, and 
'then take water to Briare, where my coach will 
meet you. This, daughter, is what is moſt ma- 
terial in my letter, in caſe, as it is likely enough, 
it ſhould happen to be loſt, | 


4 . I The Abbẽ de Bayard acquaints 
me, that I did extremely well in not going to Vi- 
chi this ſeaſon: that the continual rains have al- 
moſt entirely ſpoiled the waters ; that Saint Herem 
and Planci, who went there on purpoſe, did not 
uſe them; that the only perſon who took them, 
was M. de Champitreux, who was by no means 
 fatisfied with their effect; in a word, his letter 
Has afforded me infinite ſatisfaction; I was at a loſs 
how to account for my own obſtinacy, and find 
this to have been the very thing that caufed it. 
I am now uſing a kind of miſh-maſh for my hands, 
made of deer's marrow, and Hungary water, 
which, according to ſome, is to perform miracles. 
But what has really done me a great deal of ſervice, 
is the miraculous fine weather we have had; that 
is thoſe charming clear ſun-ſhining days in the 
autumn, when tis neither hot nor cold. 1 
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] am quite tranſported with them; I walk abroad 
from ten in the morning till five in the afternoon, 
without loſing one ſingle ſecond ; at which hour 1 
retire to my apartment with the moſt perfect ſuh- 
miſſion; though it is not without a conſiderable 
mortification, finding by this, and to my no ſmall 
regret, what a wretched mortal I am, who by a 
moſt ſilly timidity am forced to break with my 
charming cool of the evening, the oldeſt friend I 
have in the world, and whom, perhaps, I accuſe 
very unjuſtly of being the author of all my ails. I 
then fling myſelf into the church, where I remain 
without ever once lifting up my eye-lids, till they 
come to tell me there are lights in my apartment. 
I muſt abſolutely have ſuch a degree of obſcurity, 
ſuch as is that I find in ſome parts of the church, 
or ſuch a gloom as the woods afford, or elſe three 
or four people to chat with: in a word, I follow 
your preſcriptions with moſt ſcrupulous exactneſs. 


The news about Briſacier is 


entirely confirmed; it has been diſcovered by his 


letters to the King of Poland, that he laboured 
what he could to bring him to renounce the 
friendſhip of our monarch ; fa he is now in the 


baſtile, and his fate hangs in the ſcales ſuſpended 


detwixt the gallows and a dukedom, 


F< As for what relates to Ger- 

many, there is a world of things to be ſaid. The 
General has met with a ſmall mortification in rela- 
tion to the eſcorting of a convoy ; he has been un- 
der a neceſſity to draw nearer to us, and leaves theſe 
brutal Germans as ſoon as he ſhall have repaſſed 
the Rhine, to lay ſiege to Briſac, as they did laſt 
year to Philipſburg. It would be really ſtupid 


enough _ 


* 
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enough were this to happen. There is much 
diſſention in this army, I mean that of M. de Lux. 
embourg. I have juſt now a billet from M. 
d' Hacqueville, who was at Verſailles on Wednef. 
day, in order to expedite and diſpatch the regula- 
tion for the aſſembly. I muſt needs acknow]edge 
that never was there ſuch a friend as he is. The 
moment you have recommended any buſineſs to his 
care, he is ſo exceeding diligent and punctual in 
acquitting himſelf of it, that one would often be 
tempted to think he had nothing in the world 
beſides to mind but that. 


pot e -k. -.- M- & . K f f f 
* LETTER CCCLXXXVIL 
: To the ſame. 


® 


Begun at Livri, and ended at Paris, I4 October, 1676. 


1 Cannot help thanking you 
for your great complaiſance to me, and for the re- 
gard you ſhew to me in the reſolution you have 
come to, of ſetting out before M. de Grignan, 
I embrace, and thank him too, for his goodneſs in 
conſenting to it. I am at no loſs to know, what 
he ſuffers from your abſence, but it is for ſo ſhort a 
while, that he ought not to grudge me this ſatiſ- 
faction: his ſhare of your company is always infi- 
nitely ſuperior to mine. I now earneſty recom- 
mend it you, to provide a good guide and con- 
ductor for your journey; it gives me pain to think 
of the irkſomeneſs it will be attended with 1 : 
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would confign you to the care of Montgobert : be 
ſure to carry books with you; and for heaven's 
fake caution your muliteers againſt taking any ſhort 
cuts, in the way from your houfe to Montelimart; 
et them keepthe coach road. They brought Madame 
des Coulanges the way I juſt now mentioned, and 
had it not been for du But, who alighted in an in- 
fant, and ſupported the litter, ſhe had fallen over a 
moſt dreadful precipice; he hastold me this adventure 
fifty times over, which has almoſt frightened me 
out of my wits. I have been awaked ſeveral times 
in the night, with the fear, leaſt they ſhould bring 
you by this frightful way. I conjure you, my 
deareſt, to give the charge of you, to ſome one 
who will have more care about you than yourſelf. 
Jam to write to one M. le Chatelaid at. Moulins, 
who will ſhew you a, great many little civilities; 
he is a very worthy, and a very civil man, with a 
great deal of good ſenſe and even piety. You will 
ſee M. de Gamoches there too, a lady of the 
houſe of Montmorin, and a lively pretty kind of 
woman. She was my conſtant companion both 

the times I was at Moulins, or at the Ladies Fou- 
quet, without once leaving me, though I was there 
in all four or five days running. In ſhort, ſhe is 
the firſt friend I acquired at Moulins. 


| M. de Seignelai is gone poſt to 
Marſeilles about ſome affair which concerns the 
marine, though we know what it is. Briſacier 
and his mother are ſtill in the baſtile. The mo- 
ther has obtained leave to have a woman to wait 
on her ; but his Grace is obliged to be his own 
valet de chambre himſelf, 


* 


5 | Your 
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5 ü Tour philoſophical phyſician 
ſhoots from too great a diſtance to hit; he thought 
me ill, when I am perfectly recovered ; and I can 
aſſure you, the advice they gave me here, was 
diametrically oppoſite to his, | ſhall end my letter 
to-morrow at Paris. | 


164 


Thurſday 15. 

. I am now in Paris. I lay at 
Saint-Maur, whither I went from Livri. I ſaw M. 
de Rochefoucault, and we had a long chat toge- 
ther. Had Quanto purſued a different conduct 
from what ſhe did the year ſhe returned to Paris, 


ſhe had not felt the diſquietude in which ſhe now | 


is; it had been a proof of her good ſenſe had ſhe ſo 
done: but how great is human weakneſs ! we are 
_ unwilling to huſband our laſt remains of beauty ; 
a piece of œcõE!omy, which, inſtead of enriching, 
is often the undoing of the perſon that makes uſe 
of it. The little good lady is ſtill in Flanders, this 
ſerves to ſtop ſome folks mouths, I have diſco- 
vered that.my reveries at Livri have a marvellous 
conformity with peoples conjectures here. I have 
not bo ſeen Madame des Coulanges ; I ſhall not 
go there till I have ſealed this pacquet. They tell 
me ſhe is perfectly recovered, and that epigrams 
are beginning to be hatched as faſt as ever. I ſhall 
preſent your compliments to her, and the ſame 
time deliver your letter for her huſband, 

| TDahhey fay Briſacier's crime 15 
that of malverſation in his office or function *, in 
cauſing the Queen to write to the King of Poland, 
to bring him to ſollicit the King, to give her ſecre- 
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ary, Briſacier, the brevet of a Duke. It muſt 
have been the Poliſh courier that brought this news. 
fince they have granted commiſſaries to Briſaeier, 
and you know what it is to abuſe the ſeal and the 
boſom of a Queer of France. I fear the Date of 
Briſacierſki will be hanged. 


I foreſee my ſon will return, 
inſtead of going to the Meuſe, where his evil geni- 
us ſeems to have ſent him: he has got the rheu- 
matiſm in his thigh, which will be an excellent 
thing to procure him leave of abſence. If the fine 
weather continue any longer, I ſhall go for ſome 
{mall time to Livri. My houſe is quite ready for 
me, and every thing in order, which is a main 
point, Write to me, I beſeech you, about your 
ſetting out, and I will write to you on Friday in re- 
turn, about your method of travelling from Briere 
or from Orleans. You are in the right, when you 
ſay, that Amonio will divert himſelf at Rome, 
with the adventure of the Reformation of Chelles, 
of which he was the author: I told you his uncle 
is Lord of the bed-chamber to the new Pope: you 
have writ me as much concerning this affair, as 
will furniſh matter for a dozen epigrams. You 
are the moſt diverting creature this day living, 
with all that wiſdom and gravity of yours: and 
would you take ſome care of my ſpleen, I verily 
believe I ſhould be immortal; they tell me all my 
evils ſpring from thence. Think, my deareſt, of 
doming to ſee me; I cannot calmly wait for the 
tranſporting pleaſure of embracing you; no, my 
ſpirits are all in a flutter to go to meet you. Adieu, 
my deareſt child, I ſhall write to you on Friday. 
| have not ſeen a ſoul as yet; you know how 1 
love to colle& ſcraps for your amuſement, One 
| 3 N thing 
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thing there is, which I can never ſufficiently ac. 
quaint you with, which is, the extreme love and 
regard I entertain for you. TE 


NM 


LETTER CCCLXXXVII. 
| To the ſame. 


Paris, Friday, 16 Oftobor, 16:6, 


| IN good faith, daughter, 


I never ſaw ſuch a pack of ideots of children as my 


own; they hinder me from returning to Livri ax 
I intended. I ſee you are going to burſt out 

** this, and that you are far from being 
ſorry I ſhould be obliged to fit down contented at 
Liyri on the fifteenth of October. 


wy” | D*Hacqueville, Corbinelli, M. 
and Madame des Coulanges, will all of them agree 
with you in ſaying I ought never to leave them 
any more. It is notwithſtanding true, that had it 
not been for you and my ſon, I had continued my 
ſolitary way of life, and that with pleaſure : I en- 
joyed myſelf more in one day, than I can do here 
in a fortnight : I ſaid my prayers, I read a great 
deal, I talked about the other world, and about 
the method of going there. The father Prior has 
more ſenſe than 1 thought he had, though ! 
found him to be a very honeſt worthy man. In 

ſhort, I am now once more got into the hurly- 
„„ N WE 
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I muſt go to wait on M. Col- 
bert on the affair of your penſion: d*Hacqueville will 
carry me to him, when that miniſter is returned to 
Paris, and ſo will fave me a trip to Verſailles: ſo 
much for my Lady, now ſomething for my Lord. 
You muſt know then that his ill ſtars had ſent him 
to the banks of the Meuſe ; when his good luck 
brought him. the rheumatiſm in his thigh and one 
of his haunches, which is very painful to him, ſo 
that he cannot bear his own weight. He is now 
at Charleville, and entreats me to deſire leave of 
abſence for him: I muſt therefore wait on M. de 
Louvois, ſo that here's buſineſs on my hands. Had 
not I good reaſons, my pretty one, to complain of 
my children, and even to rail at them ? 


5 M. des Coulanges had writ 
you a very pretty letter, beſpattered with verſe in 
many places, in which he told you his uneaſineſs, 
and wonderful care about you, which they took 
care to acquaint Madame des Coulanges with in 
her illneſs: and that the Marchioneſs de la Trouſſe, 
who had ſtaid in Berri, on the news of her being 
dangerouſly ill, was the only perſon that had liked 
to have died of fear, on learning the account of her 
reſurrection“ . This circumſtance, though the 
ſick perſon has already laughed at it, has however 
always offered itſelf. to her imagination, accom- 
panied with a certain black vapour, ſo that ſhe has 
actually improved upon it: and at the ſame time 
her huſband has taken up the letter, rumpled it 
like a child, and thrown it into the fire. We 
were quite aftoniſhed at what happened, and he 


The Marchioneſs de la Trouſſe was ſo jealous of the pretended 
attachment of her huſband for Madame des Coulanges, that it 
was thought this piece of wit might ſafely be hazarded, 


. 50 has 
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has now writ another, -which is much flatter than 
the paper on which it is written, Your's was moſt 
attmirable, we conſidered it as a piece worthy to be 
preſetved by way of model fit to ſtudy on ſuch oc. 
caſtons. 

1 M. de Valliere is dead; he had 
Neveral operations performed upon him: and is, 
however, departed at laſt. Siſter Louiſa of the 
Mercy *, has cauſed a requeſt to be preſented to 
the King, praying that the government reſerved 
for payment of his debts, without ſaying any thing 
of his nephews. The king has therefore granted 
Her this government, and told her that were he a 
perſon of ſanctity ſufficient to viſit ſo holy a Car- 
melite as he was, ſhe would go in perſon to tell her 
how much he ſhares in her loſs, Madam de S*** 
is returned from Flanders; I have ſeen her, and 
repaid her a viſit, which ſhe made me on my return 
from Brittany. I thought her mighty handſome, 
excepting nl. the circumſtance of the one tooth, 
Which has a hideous effect in the fore part of her 
 mbuth,; her huſband is in perfect health, and as 
gay as a lark. The Grand Lady has had a high 
eclairciſſement with Quanto, and has ſhewn per- 
feckly well, how little ſhe was capable of ſupport- 
ing the thoughts of a new flame. Tis impoſſible 
to eryoy a greater degree of health than ſhe now 
does, there may happen | er: changes before ano- 
ther day comes to an end: in a word, ſhe is now 
at the higheſt pitch of happineſs; they have given 


* Francciſe- Loui ſeſde la Baume-le-Blanc, Dutcheſs of Valliere, 
then a nun in the Carmelites, of the Rue Saint Jacques at Paris, 
Was Fer to John- Francis de la Baume-le-Blanc, Governor and 
SGrand Seneſchal of the province of Bourþonnois who died 13 
October, 1676. 2 8 e 
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her four hundred Louis d'ors for the dreſſes 
for Villers-Coterez, where they are to paſs the 
St, Hubert holidays; tis thought this party is 
broke off, and that there is nothing certain with 
regard to it, but the vaſt expence the Jadies have 
been put to. She has been filly enough to dip deep 
with the ſilk mercer ; ſhe had done better had ſhe 
ſpent part of that ſum in ſomething elſe ; and 
eſpecially ſince it is impoſſible to buy a new face 
and with reſpect to the old one, dreſs, you know, is 
but ſo much money and time thrown away. Itis ſaid, 
for certain, that Mademoiſelle d'Elbeuf told his 
Highneſs, that Madame de Richelieu paid the Duke 
acompliment, on Madame's Deng brought to bed 
of a daughter; this has occalioned whole ſwarms of 
ſmart ſayings, repartees, goings and comings, and 
juſtification ; and all this not worth one farthing. 
I fent you a long diſcourſe, of father Boſſu about 
the moon ; I think it was in the packet of the 
twenty-fifth that has miſcarried, for which I am 
ſtill heartily forry. I long exceedingly to hear 
you ſpeak about ſetting out ; I think your better 
way will be to proceed on to Orleans; tis but one 
day's journey farther: you will there find Beaulieu, 
who will have a carriage ready for you; and next 
morning, be aſſured, f will not fail to bring my 
coach to receive you: that of Orleans, will bring 
your people with all your luggage. Farewel, my 
deareſt, think of the abominable road from Grig- 
nan to Montelimart. I am heartily ſorry you have 
ſuffered ſo much from the importunities of your 
M. C, he js as black as a negro, and all that: 
I think I behold your deſpair ; it is impoſſible to be 
maſter of one foot of a loaded eſtate, without be- 
ing plagued to death with a thouſand of thoſe im- 
pertinent vifitss A 
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1 LETT EE en. 


To the ſame. 


Paris, Wedneſday, 21 October, 1676, 


16/1440 Ts M- good daughter! is it 
poſſible you ſhould, imagine the world diſapproves 
of your coming to ſee me, or that any creature 
living could be ſurprized, at your Jeaving M. de 


Grignan for ſo ſmall a ſpace f time, in order to give 


me this deſirable token of your regard far me? 


l am ſure it would be much more 


| difficult to juſtify the contrary cond uct, and it would 


puzzle your friends a great deal more, than it would 
do to apologize for the journey you are going to 
ake. Be at eaſe, therefore, on that head, and be 
aſſured, that there cannot be a greater argument 
of your diſcretion and good ſenſe, than ſuch a teſti- 
monial of the, love you bear me on this occaſion. 
D'Hacqueville will tell you his ſentiments of the 
matter; and as M. de Grignan muſt, by this 
time, have ſet out for the aſſembly, I think I be- 
gin to diſcover the dawning of your departure. 


Madame de Verneuil will paſs 


her Allhallow-tide at Lyons; ſhe aſked me, whe- 
ther ſhe might not expect to have the good fortune 
to meet you ? I told her, I knew no reaſon to the 


contrary, Amonio is got to ſet out likewiſe; 
r | 1 mould 
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ſhould you light of him, I am in no doubt but 
You will give him a handſome reception. I am 
now Writipg to M. ba ok oro and to his Grace 
the Archbiſhop, to ſolicit their intereſt and ſupport 
on my fide, againſt you. I am in no ſmall per- 
plexity; I have been to aſk leave of abſence for my 
ſon, who is ill of his rheumatiſm at Charleville ; 
M. de Louvois told me, in a very obliging man- 
ner, that, if I deſired it, he would aſk the King 
for it; but at the ſame time, my ſon would, by 
ſuch a requeſt, not only very ill make his court to 
his Majeſty, but would even run a very manifeſt 
riſque of a refuſal; that the little Villars, and 
many others, had actually experienced a denial 
that his advice to him was to ſet about getting rid 
of it, as well as he could at Charleville ; that had 
M. de Schomberg's certificate been taken of his 
caſe, when with the army, there had been no 
doubt of his getting leave to come home; but that 
a ſimple letter could have no chance of bringing it 
to paſs. I have acquainted him of all this, and in 
the ſame inſtant receive in a letter, which without 
having received mine, he tells, me he is to ſet out 
with a friend, who is likewiſe coming home, and 
that he will lie with me as to-morrow. I am in 
ſome apprehenſion for the conſequences of this, 
which I will be ſure to let you know. Father 
Bofſu will be pleaſed to hear what you ſay of him. 
His Art Poetique * is much admired ; you felt all its 
beauty without knowing to whom you were in- 
debted for ſo much ſatisfaction. You will ſee here a 
tranſlation of St, Auguſtine on prede/tination and the 
perſeverance of the righteous. Our friends have come 
in triumph in this work; tis truly the prettieſt 
and boldeſt piece that ever was. You will ſee like- 
* @ That is, his diſcourſe of epic poetry, | 
I | wiſe, 
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wiſe, in another kind, the Rondeaux of Benſerade; 
they are very different from each other in point of 
merit, and perhaps were the good to be ſeparated from 
thoſe that are not ſo, theformer would be reduced toa 
very inconſiderable number; this printing is aſtrange 
affair : ſome folks ſend money to their huſbands 
who are with the army; Saint Geran ſends money 
home to his wife; he tells her that if ſhe does not 
Jay out the nine hundred liyres he has ſent her, in 
floaths, he will not return home from his winter 
quarters, ſo that the litile lady has dipt deep with 


the mercer, according to the intention of the do- 


nor. Madame de S* * has appeared in the com- 
pany of her huſband, ſo that here are two coifs, 
and one tooth fewer at court, ſo that one has not 2 
-word to fay about any thing, She has had one of 
her fore teeth ſomewhat damaged; to tell you truth, 
it is entirely gone, and there is nothing left of it, 
but an empty ſpace, forall the world like that of the 
great fat Abbe; this loſs is prodigious, tho' ſhe 
eems to think nothing at all of the matter. The 
journey of Villers to Terez is broke off; though it 
ſeems the King is good enough, to allow them to 
appear at court in their new dreſſes. But what is 
moſt aſtoniſhing, is the prodigious expence thoſe 
ladies are at, without a ſouſe but what his majeſty 


furniſhes to ſome particular perſons amongſt them. 


Methinks I behold you wandering over thoſe mea- 
dows of yours, like ſome ſhepherdeſs without her 
ſwain, in a calm ſolitary condition, very different 
from the continual hurly-burly of theſe ladies; 
your mind enjoys a Bag 2; repoſe and tranquility, 
and all your thoughts are compoſed to peace, when 
compared to the everlaſting hurry of theſe parts; but 
what is a ſhepherdeſs when abſent from her ſwain? 
Your example is the beſt anſwer in the world a 
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this queſtion. Madame des Caulanges is till 
troubled with returns of her fever, which gives 
abundance of uneaſineſs, tho? it be almoſt the con- 
ſtant attendant in great diſeaſes. Langlade is re- 
turned from Frene, where he has been in a more 
dangerous way ſtill, than Madame des Coulanges. 


have been to viſit him, and muſt own he is moſt 


charmingly lodged in that ſuburb. Madame de la 
Fayette is returned from St. Maur; ſhe has had 
three diſtinct acceſſes of the quartan ague, a cir- 


eumſtance with which, ſhe ſays, ſhe is quite 


charmed, as ſhe will now have the ſatisfa&tion to 
be able to call her diſorder by its proper name. 


THR: Five inthe afternoon, 
Know you where I am? I defy 


you ever to gueſs, for the ſoul of you. I am come 
in the fineſt- weather imaginable to dine with your 


ſiſters in the ſuburb, and I warrant you. think 


I mean, the faubourg St. Jacques; by no means, 
tis the faubourg St. Germain. I have here re- 
ceived your letter of the fourteenth. I am now + 


in the fineſt houſe in all Paris, in Mademoiſelle 


Reimond's chamber, who has cauſed a little moſt 
enchanting apartment to be built for her in it, as a 
denefactreſs to the houſe; ſhe is at liberty to go 
out when ſhe has a mind, but will not, as ſhe has 


got it into her head, not to ſtir till ſuch time as ſhe 


goes abroad for good and all, on her journey to 


paradiſe, I will bring you hither, both as a. re- 


lique that belonged to my grand- mother, but 
a perſon of curioſity, that muſt be pleaſed to ſee a 
delightful country ſeat; you will really be charmed 
with it. I am, herefore, going to anſwer your 


letter in this delightful place. And firſt of all, I 


muſtconjure you to decide it in my favour, and to 
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heſitate no longer about making that ſame journey 
which you promiſed, me to make, and which really 
you do little leſs than owe me. I am not the only 
one who thinks you higgle too much with me 
about granting me that pleaſure. "Therefore ſet 
out, I ſay, ſet out; you muſt certainly have taken 
your meaſures from the time of M. de Grignan's 
departure. I embraced him, and intreat you to 
give him my letter; I recommend to you, at the 
Jame time, that of his Grace the Archbiſhop, and 
. -cannot help ſaying I truſt more to them than to 
yourſelf, for what I ſo earneſtly importune. 


| I ſaid as you ſaid, with reſpect 
to the affair of the regulation; there is no ſort of 
r for telling them, that when once they 
fall ſick, they cannot then be at the aſſembly; this 
follows of courſe, and likewiſe to ſay, that if they 
are there, they will certainly be at the opening of 
it; that would be very ſilly indeed! In effect they 
will not be there tall, for tis not a place that one 
can fuffer any one to be mum chance. I had cor- 
_ rected this article, without however changing the 
ſenſe and meaning of it; but THaceieville choſe 
rather to have it ſent away immediately, than to 
wait eight days longer, alledging that the Biſhops, 
who were your friends, would find no difficulty in the 
matter, which thoſe who were not, always would: 
the intendant, at leaſt can never be ſuppoſed to fail 
in it; but really this affair vexes me. Do not you 
admire the eclat, and the mightineſs which ariſes 
from the reflection of the beams of the ſun ? ſe mimiras, 
mi iran: ſhall we never receive one ſingle ray of it? 
I ſaid yeſterday to the ſon of an unfortunate perſon *, 

dar if with his 
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which even pierce through the gloom of his di- 
ſtreſs, he had the fame good fortune with ſome in 
former times, a temple muſt have been erected 
to him. So far I ſay right, but then this very thing 
had ſpoiled him. You have great reaſon to ſay you 
could notpoſſibly form to yourſelf an idea of Madame 
des Coulanges in her agony, or of M. des Cou- 
langes in the depth of his affliction. I could never 
have believed it, had I not been an eye witneſs of 
it: livelineſs in death, and gaiety in the midſt of the 
ſharpeſt pangs are things altogether incredible. 
The poor ſoul had another fit yeſterday ; there is 
no eſcaping ſcot-free out of ſuch diſtempers. When 
I reflect that after ten months are paſſed and gone, 
my hands are ftil] ſwelled, I can hardly forbear 
laughing; ſor as to pain, that is all over, without 
ſo much as a ſhadow of it remaining. I ſhall 
warn Corbinelli to beware how he offers to reaſon 
with you, except it be according to all the rigour 
and ſtrictneſs of the forms, For he grows as mad 
as a March hare, ſo that one is not ſafe of their 
Tife with him. He is now buſy in writing Ron- 
deaux on the recovery of Madame des Coulanges ; 
I am to reviſe them, ſo you may judge of the per- 
fection of the compoſition. Adieu, my dear child, 
ſet out, I beſeech you, and come away to me; be 
reſolved for once, and give over thoſe epilogues of 
yours about decency and all that; be affured 
that there's nothing in the affair of your journey 
that is inconſiſtent with, and *tis not l alone who 
ſay it, every body is of the ſame opinion. 


i The Abbe de Pontcarre ſhew- 
ed me yeſterday what you writ him about the cloke 
he gave away ſo raſhly; *tis really exceedingly di- 
verting. The conduct of our Cardinal is, with- 

| 5 0 out 
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out all doubt, moſt admirable, accordingly the world 
does him great juſtice on that head, _ he has no 
reaſon to be diſſatisfied with the honour he has 
reaped from it. | 3 


RENNER RENE NENE EI YEH EIN RENE HERE 
. COCKC. 


To the Same. 


Livri, Friday, 23 Odiober, 1676, 


| 7 H ER E's the ſecond tome 
of the Frater for you. 1 ſent him yeſterday a coach 
at Boweger ——, and came, but let this be ſaid 
en paſſant, with another coach and ſix to meet 
him here, where I was not over and above ſure of 
his arrival ſo very preciſely ; chance, however, 
which is ſometimes diverting enough, brought us 
all together at the end of the avenue : this ctrcum- 
ſtance of our exactneſs made us laugh. He went 
in, embraced, ſpoke of twenty different things at 
the ſame inſtant, aſked each other queſtions, with- 


out either hearing or waiting for an anſwer. In 


ſhort, this interview was accompanied with that 
ſort of tumultuous' joy, which commonly attends 
theſe firſt moments. In the mean time the gen- 
tleman halts, tires, boaſts of a rheumatiſm in his 
thigh, when he is not in my company, for that it 
ſeems throws him into a ſort of confuſion ; and as 
we have remarked of others, ſmothers one half of 
his complaints. I dreamt, I was perſuaded, and 
told openly that I had a blue thigh ; it was that 
"which ailed the moſt, I therefore allowed Nw to 
| Ys 
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fay he had a blue thigh, provided he would allow 
himſelf to have a green head likewiſe. But have 
a care of telling. this to Montgobert, ſhe would 
not fail to make a bad uſe of it againſt the Baron 
this winter, who is preparing on his ſide to plague 
her. She writes both to him and me the moſt 
diverting things imaginable: yet we can fee, thro! 
all this good humour, that ſhe is ill, which we 


are really very ſorry for. My fon will therefore 


remain here a few days, till ſuch times as the atteſt- 
ations, neceſſary for procuring him his leave of ab- 
ſence, arrive from Charleville, or till the troops 


that marched for the Meuſe, are returned, as they 


ſay they will; becauſe, it ſeems, the Duke of Zell, 
who threw us into this panic, is retired, and poſh» 
bly is as much, or more afraid than we are. With 
reſpect to our Abbey, they wiſh heartily I were 
forced to leave them, in order to go to meet you, 


for it ſeems there's no ſuch thing as being happy 


without you. Surely you muſt be determined by 
this time, or you never will; at leaſt you can be 
in no manner of doubt, how earneſtly I deſire it. 
I fancy M. de Grignan is by this time gone to the 
aſſembly; therefore, by rights, you ought. to be 
on your journey : were this the caſe, I ſhould be 
leſs ſorry than I am for the loſs of this letter, atleaſt 


leſs ſo, than for the loſs of that great pacquet of the 


twenty-fifth, for which I am ſtill heartily vexed. 
If you find my hand ſomewhat tottering, I deſire 
you would be; under no apprehenfions on that 
account, it is only becauſe my fingers are 
numbed with the cold. Adieu, my deareſt, I re- 
ſign the pen to the lame gentleman. Twas ſaid the 
other day, an advertiſement had been publiſhed, 
to know what had become of M. de Luxembourg's 
army, and when he ſet out; it is pretended the 
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great Conde ſhould have ſaid; a fine command 
truly] and a long! which is to laſt as long as till 
the month of July! They ſay too, that M. de 
Luxembourg * has made a better funeral pane- 
Nui on M. de Turenne than even M. de 
Tulle, and that the Cardinal de Bouillon will 
give him an abbey. Now we are talking of the 
ardinal, your expreſſion, free from ſacrilege in the 
conclave, or even a peccadillo on the road, is wonder- 


fully fine, ; 


29 a 9 mn” 6&0 te Ao £m. MM - Koa ac. 


M. de Sevigne continues. 


„ 


| Jam now ſettled in this place, al- 
moſt as well as you could with. I have a blue thigh, 
Aris krue; but J can by no means agree to the ſtory 
of the green head. I ſhould be very glad, however, 
to make an exchange of the blueneſs of my thigh h 
for a little verdure in the head ; I am-ſure I ſhould £ 
walk a great deal better and more cleverly. I have 
| received your letter, my dear little ſiſter, and thank 
ou for all your care and ſolicitude about me. 
fancy, if I am not miſtaken, we ſhall be very 
happy together this winter : yet for all that, you 
remember how I told yon, I ſhould never forget 
your heart, nor your intereſted mind; ſaving this 
circumſtance only, I ſhall have a tolerable good 
opinion of you, in ſpite of all your timidity and 
faint-heartedneſs, about which I have heard abun- 
dance of nonſenſe, I will ſcold you for that at 2 
more convenient time: do but only come and ſee 
my dear good mamma, who is wondrous well, and 


2 wy. 


4 Marſhal Luxembourg experienced in thoſe days what hap- 
pens to maſt great men. He wag at ſirſt expoſed to the arrows of 
envy and ill- nature, till at length both were filenced by his victo- 
es, and gave place to panegyries and univerſal admiration. ' 
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as handſome as an angel. If you ſay your coming 
is therefore, in no ſort neceſſary for the recovery of 
her health, I would have you to know it is very 
much ſo for the preſervation of it ; which comes to 
much the ſame thing. Come Queen of the ſupreme 
abodes, come, gracious Cybele, come. You will, in- 
deed, paſs well enough. with us, for one deſcended. 
from the ſkies ; but even ſhould you come without 
any equipage, you will not for all that, think you 
have dropped from the clouds; our dear pretty 
mamma, has provided againſt every adventure. 
Adieu, dear pretty little ſiſter, my compliments 
and reſpects to M. de Grignan a thouſand and a 
thouſand times. | 5 


Madame de Sevigns reſumes, © 


| I am a fool, that's clear. T 
have committed a ſin againſt geography: you don't 
come by Moulins at all, the litter does not go that 
way. I aſk your pardon for this impertinence* 
I know you have been chiding me, and laughing 
at me at the ſame time. 1 
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LETTER CCCXCLI 
To the ſame. 


Tivri, Wedneſday, 28 Oober, 1676, 


342 I T is impoſlible for creature 
to be more ſurpriſed than I am, to hear by you 
that the match of M de la Garde is broke off? 
O good God! Did not you hear the ſcream J 
gave? The whole foreſt has repeated it, and | find 
myſelf happy in being in a place where I have no 
witneſſes to my tranſport beſides my lady Echo, 
When I get to town, I can well enough put on 
the air and mien of a friend, and that without any 
kind of hardſhip. I approved of this match on 
account of the great regard I have for. him ; and 
for the ſame reaſon, I think I ought to change my 


thoughts of it, as he has done. Would to God he 


would think of returning with you; he would be 
the very perſon I could wiſh, of all others, to be 
your conductor. - 805 


- 5 I am aſtoniſhed the aſſembly 
ſhould be not yet opened. M. de Pomponne was of 
opinion, it muſthappen on the fifteenth of this month. 
So then you are to paſs the holidays at Grignan; 
but when theſe are over, will not you then, daugh- 
ter, think of coming away ? But I have harped ſo 
Tong on this thing, and you are ſo ſenfible of _ 
Would 
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would give me pleaſure, that I ſhall ſay no more 
about it. The frater is ſtil] here, waiting the at- 


teſtations which are to procure him his leave ef 


abſence. He halts, takes medicines, and though 


we are threatened with all the ſeverity of the an- 


cient diſcipline, we yet live content in hopes we 
ſhall not be hanged. We chat and read; M. 
Goſſip, who thinks I ſtay here purely out of love 
to him, excuſes himſelf on account of the rains, 
and omits nothing which he thinks may divert 
me; in which, to tell truth, he ſucceeds to a mi- 
racle, | 


M. de Sevigne continues. 


The daughter of my Lord 


Alcantor then refuſes to marry my Lord Sganarelle, 
who is no more than five or fix and fifty *“: I am 
very forry for it, every thing vas agreed upon, and 
all the expence defrayed. 1 imagine the difficulty of 
conſummating, was the chief obſtacle to it; the 
Chevalier de la Oleire + will no longer be uneaſy 
about it, that's one comfort. My mother ſtays 
here purely out of regard for me, who am a poor 
criminal that is threatened every day of my life 


with the baſtile, or elſe with being caſhiered. 1 


am in hopes, however, every thing will be quieted 
by the ſudden return of the troops. My preſent 
condition were enough to bring this to paſs; but 


this, it ſeems, is out of faſhion. I do what I can 


to conſole my mother both in regard to the bad 
weather, and for her leaving Paris ; but ſhe refuſes 
to hear me when I mention this point. She is al- 
ways reminding me of the care I took of her in her 
®* Vid. Moliere's marriage force, ſcene 2d, 

+ The Chevalier de Grignan. 
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182 LATTIRS or Tre 
illneſs, and as far as I am able to gueſs from her 
diſcourſe, ſhe is vexed my rheumatiſm is not uni- 
verſal, and that I have not a continued fever, that 
ſhe might have an opportunity of ſhewing her great 
tenderneſs for me, and all the extent of her grati- 
tude. It would pleaſe her exceedingly, could ſhe 
once ſee me reduced to a neceſſity of confeſſion ; but 
unluckily, it is not likely to happen this time, ſo 
ſhe muſt reſt ſatisfied with ſeeing me limp about, 
as M. de Rochefoucault was wont to do in days of 
yore, tho he now walks as clever as can be. We 
are in hopes we ſhall ſee you ſoon, ſo do not de- 
ceive us, and let's have no more trifling ; they ſay 
ou are much given to this ſin, on the preſent head, 
Sel, dear pretty little ſiſter, I embrace you 
with all the ſincerity and cordiality imaginable. 


KMK MN 


LETTER CCCXCI.. 
To the ſame. 


Livri, Friday, 30 Ofteber, 1676. 


| Lee with the higheſt 
ſenſe of the tenderneſs of your regard for me, my 
dear child, what you tell me, with a view to 
ſtrengthen me againſt the ills of life, to which, 
I own, I cannot eaſily, or without a very ſenſible 
reluctance, ſubmit :- nothing can poſſibly be better 
Judged,” or more worthy of the character of a 
ehriftian, I can ſee your conſtant care is to pre- 
ſerve my ſpleen, in good order, and perhaps the 


calm precepts of wiſdom which you teach me, = 
einn 4 
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at leaſt equal to any ſatisfaction I could have re- 
ceived from pleaſures of a more joyous nature. 
Iwill, however, make an end of this lecture, not 
that 1 would have you by any means to imagine, 
could not expatiate a great while longer upon it, 
did J but ſay half of what I think, but becauſe I 
am ſenſible the ſubject is in no egen nn to 
commit to an * | | 


the They tell us 3 of the 
og qualitice of the new Pope, all the credit of 
hich methinks muſt redound to- our friend the 
Cardinal de Retz. As for M. de Paris, the wonders 
they ſay of him are of a very oppoſite nature: he has 
got the better of the commiſſaries, who themſelves 
were more delicate in point of conſcience than he, 
in eſtabliſhing this point, that it is lawful for his 
Majeſty to appoint the Abhefles of ſeveral nunne- 
ries, and in a more particular manner to appoint 
thoſe of the order of Cordelieres, and which is al- 
ready begun to be put in practice, to the great 
ſcandal and offence of every body. The four 
commiſſaries who have ſigned the oppolite reſo 
Jution are theſe ; Puſſort, Boncherat, Pommesx 
reuil, and Fieubet. They have taken fix of the 
nuns of Chelles, to be Abbeſſes in different places: 
la d'Oradour, it ſeems, is none of the number, 
which mortifies her prodigiouſly, as no one can . 
poſſibly be poſſeſſed with the ſpirit and turn of the 
abbey politics, which i is as turbulent and Gormy a 


pms | 


us 


— 


1 Dan ever han exceedingly 
vexed to think of the ſhort ſtay M. de Grignan 
has, made at his caſtle; where neither his expence 


nor his _ have known the ſmalleſt intermiſſion. 
I think 
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T think' a government of Provence too ſubject to 
Eommotions, and the preſence of its governors, of 
courſe ſo exceeding neceſſary, that it frights me 
ſo much as to think of his obtaining, or even aſk- 
ing leave of abſence. But now | think on it, it 
is high time to talk to you about your ſetting out. 
You tell me, it depends wholly on God and my. 
ſelf; with reſpect to my good wiſhes and my poſi- 
tiveneſs, I think you can hardly entertain the 
ſmalleſt ſuſpicion, ſo that the affair, on the con- 
trary, reſts wholly between providence and you ; 
therefore, daughter, let me beſeech you, not to 
oppoſe his deſigns, but frankly follow the dictates 
of your heart, and even of your reaſon, for [ 
think I may fairly ſubmit my cauſe to any impar- 
tial tribunal. ' Your reproaches ſting me to the 
very ſoul ; which I think you will eaſily grant, 
when I tell you, that, if need be, I will ſacrifice 
my deareft hopes to them. You are capable of 
yielding to reaſon, and what is more, you have an 
undoubted love for me, and as you are certainly at 
leaft as intimately 6: teal with * your own 
heart and wiſhes, as well as what is proper for you, 
or the contrary, as I can be, I leave it to yourſelf 
to determine in the laſt report, and I am certain 
M. de Grignan and the Archbiſhop will go into 
any thing you ſhall propoſe to them. Adieu, my 
deareſt, J cannot tell at preſent, how I could, 
with any fort of complacency for myſelf, mention 
any. other topic; we are ſtill in this reſt of ours: 
we read Saint Auguſtine, and are become entire 
converts with regard to the points of predeſtination 
and perſeverance. | 


> # & 4 
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M. de Sevigne continues. 


I cannot allow us to be alto - 

ther converted yet, and I} tell you why? 

th of us are of opinion, that the arguments of 
the Semipelagians are extremely ſolid, and full of 
good ſenſe, whilft thofe of Saint Paul and Saint 
Auguſtine, ſeem ſo many fine ſpun cobwebs, more 
worthy of the Abbe Tetu, than of thoſe Doctors. \ 
We could have put up with the thing called rehi- 
gion tolerably well, had thoſe two Saints been 
forbid the uſe of pen and paper. So you: ſee we 
are far from being got over this ſtumbling-block. 
Farewel, my pretty little ſiſter, make haſte and 
come to us ; I ſhall be heartily glad to ſee you, if 
am not hanged whilſt you are on the way. 


CC 
LETTER cccx cin. 
To the ſame. 


* _ 5 — — > - 
2 = —— — — — —— 
el —— Mt CC —.-w0ů ˙wuw p · — — ei. DE 
* 
* 2 * * 7 
> ones HHP ER — . mn + . 
— P , — 
» — » : 0 "IRE ou R * us Oh 4 . 
* * — — — — er 
I " 
FD JE. CIITA Ade Ga rb — — 


Lin, Widuſdey, 4 Nevember, 1676. 


| Noruixe ean be 
truer than the proverb, which ſays, that liberty is 
deſtroyed by uncertainty, Were you under any 
fort of es you would have determined 
| what to do long before now, and not been 
like Mahomet's tomb, ſuſpended between hea- 
ven and earth; one of the load- ſtones would 
| certainly by this, have got the better of the 
other. You would not any longer be in a _ of 
c orce 


188  LEerTTekrs or THE 
force and neceſſity. The ſcream you made jt 
paſſing the Durance, Ah, mother ! mother ! would 
either be heard from the caſtle of Grignan ; or at 
leaſt that which counſelled you to quit that place, 
would not give you any uneaſineſs at Briare : for 
which reaſon I maintain; that nothing can be more 
oppoſite in its nature to liberty, than indifference, 
and the want of a fixed reſolution. Can it be 
poſſible that the ſage la Garde, who has, it ſeems, 
. reſumed all his wonted wiſdom, is it poſſible ſuch 
à philoſopher ſhould have likewiſe loſt his free. 
will ; is he- incapable of adviſing you? can he be 
at a loſs to decide in this important point ? As for 
me, there is none of the councils, let them be 
ever ſo univerſal, that has ever decided in a more 
d tical manner than I have done. But hoy 
is it that la Garde, who is coming to Paris himſelf, 
cannot contrive to order it ſo, as that his journey 
may fall out at the ſame time with yours? If you 
do come, *tis no bad thought to come by the way 
of Sully, che litile Dutcheſs would certainly con- 
vey you as far as Nemours; at leaſt you would find 
ſome acquaintances or other, both then and next 
day, ſo that you would be conducted from friend to 
Friend, till your found yourſelf in your chamber, 
You would have met with a better reception laſ 
time, but your letter came f& late, that you popped 
on every body all on the ſudden, and had near miſſed 
myſelf, which had been really diverting enough; 
but we'll contrive'to keep clear of this ſcrape for 
the future. I cannot help praiſing the Chevalier“, 
who arrived in Paris on Tiday evening, and dined 
here on Saturday laſt ; don't you think it was 
vaſtly pretty of him. I was charmed to ſee him, 
and I aſſure you we ſpoke with great freedom ot 


=- De Grignan, _ 
your 
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your ſimples. I am now going to take a trip to 
Paris I muſt ſee M. de Louvois on your brother's 
affair, who is here without any leave of abſence, 
which troubles me not a little. I want to ſpeak 
with M. Colbert likewiſe, about the affair of your 
penſion : theſe two tiny viſits are all I have to 
e make. J am in thoughts of going to Verſailles, 
, but, will acquaint you whether I do ſo or no. In 


CESS rr 1 


the mean time we have the fineſt weather imagin- 
„able here, the country has as yet-put on none of 
its horrots,.and St. Hubert has favoured the hunter 
extremely. We are {till employed in reading Saint 
e Auguſtine, which is vaſtly entertaining: there is 
ſomething ſo great and noble in his way of think - 
ing, that all the miſchief that weak minds can 
e poſſibly receive by his doctrine, is infinitely ſhoxt 
of the good which others reap from the peruſal of 
„hem. You will be apt to think, I give myſelf the 
air of the learned ladies, but when you fee in 
WH what a familiar manner this is laid open to me, 
' WH jou will ceaſe your wonder at my capacity. You 
WH tell me, that if you loved me not a great deal more 
(i than you ſay, you would not love me at all: I am 
i ficangely tempted to anſwer you in kind, even if 
I thould riſque the; ſaying an unkind or an uncivil 
biss; but now I think ant, I won't; for I am 
l perſuaded. vou Joye, mie. and the Almighty 
"WW knows, much better than it is poſſible. for you to 
vl do, what a ſtrong affection I entertain for you. 
lam glad en Pauline is like me, ſhe'll ſerve to 
. put you in mind of me; Ah, mother ] zell me, 


, momma, was there not much need of ſome- 
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M. de Sevigne continues. 


BE tens, When I think of M. de f 
Garde's being with you, at the time of your te- 
'ceiving your letter, I trenible left he ſhoult 
ſpy over your flioulder the nonſenſe I wrote 
you * ſome days ago. This makes me mad, ſo 
that I cannot help crying out, Ah, ſiſter ! ſiſter! 
were I as much at my liberty as you are, I ſhoull 
not have heard ſome folks call out, Ab, mamma! 
mamma! It ſhould not be long before I ſhould be 
in Provence. I cannot for my ſoul conceive, whit 
it is that makes you heſitate ; you give whole years 
td the Grignans, atid to the whole family of the 
Grignans : after this behaviour, what law can be 
ſo cruel, as to hinder you from giving the poor 
pittance of four months to your own family? never 
was law of knighthoed, by which the redoubted 
Knight Sancho Pancho ſwore by, half ſo ſevere; 
und if Don Quixote had a writer of equal gravity 
with M. de la Garde to celebrate his exploits, he 
would never have made any bones of ſuffering to 
r his equipage with the Knight of the 
Mambrino's Helmet. Lay hold, therefore, 
ſay, of the opportunity of M. de la Garde, ſince 
he is now actually with you, ſettle the affair of 
your journey in concert, and know, that you owe 
ſome duty elſewhere, beſides what you owe at the 
caſtle of Grignan. We have no ſort of doubt of 
your heart, but this alone will not always do; we 
mult have ocular proof,” fome outward viſible ſign 
of its reality. Divide your favouts, therefore, 
between both hemiſpheres, like the ſun, which 
enlightens and fructifies the world with his bene? 


#® See the letter of the 28th October, pag. 180, 
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keent rays. Is not this a pretty way of ſhewing 
ou reaſons why you ought not to ſtay: where you 
are? Farewel, my pretty little ſiſter, my thigh is 
blue ſtill, and I much fear will continue ſo, at leaſt 


FFF 
LETTER CCCXCIV,' 


 Livri, Friday, 6 November, 1676, 


8 U R E there never was hk 


Landſomer letter than your laſt; I had ſome thoughts 


of ſending it back, that you might have the plea- 
ſure of reading it. I could not help wondering 
for the life of me, whilſt I read it, how it was 
poſſible any one ſhould wiſh, they might never fee 
any more of them. Youſee what an affront I put 
on your epiſtles, methinks you behave in a much 


gentler manger with regard to mine, 


| This ſame Reimond is cer- 
tainly, hem ! hem! with that head dreſs you 
know very well; ſhe was dreſſed in this wiſe, as 


you very well ſay, that ſhe might ſeem qualified to 


hear the muſic of the bleſſed above; and our ſiſters 
were tricked out in the ſame manner, out of an itch 
of getting an eſtate of ſeven thouſand livres, with 
à penſion of a thouſand, by which ſhe is enabled ® 
to go abroad when he likes, and ſhq likes it very often. 


” .: ſeems Mad. de Sevigne makes a king of recantation in 
place, 7 ; 
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W echave never had:any ſueh ware before; but the 
beauty of our houſerauſes to overlooł everything, 


for mylown part, I atm quite tranſported / with the 


nntion: of it: for my opinion both her apartments 
and her voice are divine, hem, hem. Phe dates 
you mention in peaking of Madame de Soubiſe, 
are, thank God, amongſt” thoſe which have quite 
eſcaped my memoirs. There muſt certainly have 
happened fome ene piece of incivility at 
theſe holidays at Verſailles. You are very diverting 
in what you ſay of my friend's * illneſs, and at the 
ſame time, it is every tittle of it true. The quar- 
tan ague of our friend of the ſuburbs +, is happily 
at an end. I have ſent your letter to the Cheya- 
lier, without the leaſt apprehenſion or reproof f. 
love him from my foul; and as for my piganiny, 
I'wiſt/ to God I could hug him to my boſom; 
EL: got ſome ſuck notion in my head, and think 
I all one day or other ſee all theſe little gentry, 

I cannot, for the ſoul of me, form any ſort of no- 
tion of that, which is but eight months old; pray 
is ſhe ſtill likely to live a century ? I fancy the gen- 
tlemen that fought it out ſo ſtoutly in the ſtreets, 
are in a fair way to live every whit as long. It 
would really be a very pretty, a very juſt kind of 
puniſhment, for a rencounter.in the ſtreet in the 
heat of ſummer. ' Adieu, my dear lovely one, 
I ſhall cloſe this in the good-city, _ 


Wo 7 Friday at Paris, 
rw So here am I. I have been 
dining here at my good lady Bagno's, where! 
found Madame des Coulanges in this all charming 
Madame des Coulangess ＋ Mad, de la Fayette. 


1 De Grignan, 
* "7 ' chamber 3 
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chamber, radiant with the ſun's golden rays, where 
have often ſeen you, who might juſtly rival him 
in his meridian glory. This poor recovering lady 
made me a moſt hearty welcome, and is now. going 
to write you two lines; it is poſſibly, for ought ' 
know, ſomething from the other world, which 
lam ſure you will liſten to with open ears. She 
has been Ewing me an account of what they call 
tranſparents. . Pray, by the by, have you ever 
keard of theſe ſame, tranſparents ? Why it is an 
entire ſuit of the: fineſt gold and azure brocades 
that can be ſeen, over which is a black tranſparent / 
obe, either of the fine Engliſh lace, or ſuch as 
hoſe winter laces which you have ſeen : this is the 
ranſparent, which is, you ſee, a black ſuit, or a 
ſuit of gold and azure, at pleaſure, according to 
the fancy of the wearer. This is all the mode at 
reſent, This was the dreſs wore at the ball on St. 
Hubert's day, which laſted a whole half hour, for: 

obody would dance. The King ſhoved Madame 
/Heudicourt into the middle of the room by main 
orce, which ſhe complied with; but at length the 
battle topped for want of ſoldiers. The fine bod- 
ices allotted for V illers-Coterez, ſerve to waſh out 
fan evening, and were wore on St. Hubert's day. 
is Highneſs the Prince writ the ladies at Chantilli, 
hat their tranſparents would be fifty times hand- 
omer, if they would but think of wearing them 
a cru) which I very much queſtion. The Gran- 
ei's and the Monaco's did not ſhare in thoſe plea- 
ures. becauſe the latter is idle, and as for the mo- 
her of the Angels ſhe has been at death's door. It 
s faid the Marchioneſs de la Ferte has been in la- 
our there, ever ſince Sunday. | 
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IP C M. de Langlée has made Ma. 
dame de Monteſpan a preſent of a robe of cloth of 
gold, on a gold ground, bordered, and fo be. 
ſmeared, and tricked out with gold, that it makes 
the fineſt golden ſtuff ever imagined by the wit of 
man. It was contrived by the fairies; no livin 
wight could ever have conceived any ſuch finery, 
'The manner of preſenting it was equally myſte. 
rious. Madame de Monteſpan's mantua-maker 
carried her home the ſuit ſhe had beſpoke, having 
made the waſte out of all meaſure on purpoſe; 
you need not be told what a grumbling and calling 
of names there was on this occaſion: ſays the man- 
tua-maker, ſhaking, and almoſt dead wich fear, 
wall your Ladyſhip, as the time preffes, ——will 
your Ladyſhip be pleaſe to try, whether this other 
ſuit might not be to your liking, inſtead of a better. 
The ſuit, in ſhort, is brought forth: Heavens, 
cried the Lady, in a tranſport of joy, what a fine 
thing is here! What a delightful ſtuff ! Pray 
whence had you it, or has it not dropt from the 
ſkies ? For ſure no mortal weaver could have per- 
formed ſuch a piece of work. In a word, it is 
tried on, fits to a hair, and that hair too. In comes 
the King: Says the mantua- maker, pleaſe your 

ladyſhip, it was made for you. It was immedi- 
| ads concluded it muſt be ſome preſent; the 
queſtion was, who was the giver ? Why. Langlee, 
_ fays the King; it muſt be he, to be ſure, ſays 
Madame Monteſpan, nobody beſides myſelf could 
have imagined a preſent fo beautifully magnificent. 
Every body cries out, Langlee, Langlée; it muſt 
be Langlee, Langlee, no doubt on't. Heaven 
who repeats the pleaſing ſound, and fays Langlce ! 
To what can I ſay, to be in the faſhion, but tel 


you it was Langlee, 
1 1 K Madame 


= — 
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Madame des Coulanges continues. x4. 
I am glad I did not die, Ma- 


dame, fince you are to return here this winter. 
I am now at your houſe; I can no longer endure 
the ſight of the chamber and bed where I lay at 
death's door. Why do not you come and make 
our appearance like the reſt, in your tranſparent. 
Yau will be very glad, no doubt, to fave your bro- 
cade, and I could ſwear there is no perſon 
more likely to take the advice of his Highneſs about 
it, than you. Pray how do you like this faſhion ? 
You are the firſt perſon in the world I have writ to 
with my own hand : there is ſomething between 
us, though hang me if I know well what. The 
Abbe Tetu is not as yet in winter qnarters. 
Adieu, Madame, I ſhould be heartily dad you 
would think of returning, upon my word and 
honour. | | 


Madame de Sevigne. 


„ Here's ſtyle for a dead woman 
with a witneſs. We laughed heartily at what you ſaid 
of her, and M. dela Garde, when you compared the 
extremity from which they have recovered : this 
proves, that wiſdom, like youth, returns to us 
from a great diftance. I look for d'Hacqueville ' 
and the Chevalier de Grignan every moment, to 
form my council of war, and to inform me of the 
deſtiny of the poor Baron, whom I left at Livri in a 
very maimed, forlorn condition. Adieu, my dear, 
if you have come to the determination which' we 
wiſh, I hope my letter will find you on your 
Vor. V. K L E 1 
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 / 'L, ET T'E'RCOCKCV. 
To the ſame. 


Livri, Wedneſday, 11 November 1576, 


I HIS letter, I fancy, 


will hardly find you at Grignan ; though I am ſtill 
at a loſs to imagine what reſolution you have come 
to, or to gueſs what it is you can poſſibly have to 
repent of. You tell us repentance will be the 
aſſured attendant on your reſolution : methinks 
your having reſolved on coming by way of Lyons, can 
in no wiſe occaſion you the leaft regret; ſince, by 
ſo doing, you will give a ſenſible pleaſure to every 
one; and, at the ſame time, acquit yourſelf at 
once of your promiſe and obligation. As for me, 
I put my confidence in M. de Grignan, and am 
entirely convinced, it is to him alone I ſhall ſtand 
indebted for what I wiſh for with ſo much ardour, 


| : I returned to this place on 
| — My fon waits till the troops have taken 
ſome certain meaſures : I was adviſed againſt ſolli- 
citing his leave of abſence, fo that he leads, in 
ſome as the life of a monk in this abbey of 
mine. is glad I keep him company, and tells 

me, the ſtrongeſt proof he can 25 his friendſhip 


- $0 go to meet you, | 


MAanrcHiowess DE SHVIC VIH. 195 
+ Monſieur de Sẽrignẽ continues. 
Nas this reaſon alone, that 


could have rendered my mother's abſence in any 
degree bearable. You will very ſoon know in 
perſon the ee of ſeeing her after ſome ſhort 
abſence. I am ſtill in the tranſports of this 
extaſy : but when the affair is about going to meet 
the divinity of Provence, whoſe charms have been ſo 
long hid from our eyes, every obftacle muſt fly be- 
fore ſuch an object. 


This ſacred right breaks each inferior tye. 


akg I am in hopes too, this exile 
of mine will be of no long continuance. There is 
hardly ſo much as a doubt of the return of the 
troops: and it is not unlikely I may happen to ar- 
rive in Paris on the ſame day with you. Adieu, 
my adorable little ſiſter, whom I love with all the 
tenderneſs I am capable of. 


Madame de Sevigne proceeds. 


4 Should it happen that you are 
not as yet ſet out, it is I who ought in reaſon to re- 
| — ejvilicic towards you. Iſhall, in this caſe, 
be fully perſuaded, that one ought never to remit the 
payment of a bill of exchange. Let me die if L 
have not thought of this a thouſand times over. 
The worthy is tranſported with your very genteel 
compliments. Farewel, my deareſt, I of 
no fort of news. Quanis danced at the laſt ball all 
forts of dances, as if he had been but twenty, and as 
_ exatt as if he had been juſt come from ſchool, IS ; 
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body are of opinion In ſhort, adieu, I am 
perfectly well, think no more about my health. 


LETTER CCCXCVI, 
| To the Same. 


on © Lion, Friday, 13 November, 1676, 


Ar length I ſee you are 
eee and in the very inſtant I was 


ooking out for you, you are on the road towards 


the Duranee: one muſt be as great a philoſopher 
as yourſelf, to be able to put up with ſuch a beha- 
viour as this. You mult judge very ill of the 
- friendſhip 1 have for you, ſhould you omit the 
ſmalleſt of the precautions you mention in your 
letter, in order to alleviate what I ſuffer on this 


a 


* 


- 


j 


occaſion: in the interim it lies wholly at your 
door, that I no longer believe in your promiſes; 


after I have ſo fully paid all the duty that could be 


expected from you in Provence, I hope you will, 
at the long run, think of what you owe to me. 
But I cannot help wondering at the prodigious con- 
nection there, between my private affairs, and 
thoſe of the public: ſurely the overplus of what is 
wanted at your aſſembly, muſt fall to my ſhare. 
As ſoon as ' was informed of it, it pierced me to 


' the heart; and as I know you ſufficiently, I im- 


© mediately began to ſee you was loth to leave M. de 


Grignan. It js certainly, as you very rightly ſay, 
one of the moſt important events that can poſlibly 


happen in an) province; you will, no doubt, be 


* 
7 
. * 
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Extremely 
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extremely uſeful to him; and I cannot help being 
of opinion, that nothing can be more becoming or' 
b ff you than ſuch a conduct. I will afture 


you, I much fear this conſultation, when I reflect 
on the pains M. de Grignan has been at, to * 
them to five thoufand livres. I am wholly at a loſs 
to conceive how he will be able to double the doſe. 
I have always in my head the notion of a preſſure, 
which is ſcrewed ſo hard, till at laſt the rope gives 
way. I beſeech you to give me the detail of the 
whole matter; I am more taken up with the affairs 
of Lambeſc, thati with thoſe of Saint Germains ; 
I would prefer you ſhould inform me of this, even 
at the expence of going without any direct anſwer 
to my letters. Be ſure too, not to forget the ac- 
count of the adventures you promiſed me you 
would tel] me, I love you ſhould have ſomething to 
acquaint me of, -You did well to leave your bag- 
gage at Grignan; I wiſh for all that you would 
feturn to the affair of your journey; you have 
made a beginning of it in ſuch manner, that I 
ſhould much ſooner look for you at Rome than at 
Paris. I am going to take a trip to the good city, 
in order to proceed with my companions of t' other 
day for St. Germains, on the buſineſs of your 
penſion, after which I ſhall hide myſelf again in 
this foreſt with poor rater; His whole employment 
is to find amuſement for me, and I am perſuaded 
he thinks me the beſt companion in the world. 
Trefign the pen to him, and embrace you with the 
muſt unfeigned tenderneſs. e 


n M. de Sevigne continues. 
III, is true, I acknowledge ity 
that J am really very glad to be here with my mo- 
K 3 ther, 
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ther, and that I am even not a little vexed when 


ſhe goes away from me. I could have been 
well enough ſatisfied to have parted with her, had 
ſie left me to go to meet you; but I cannot fo well 
digeſt her leaving me about the affair of your pen- 
fion, though I grant 233 a thing not altoge- 
ther ſo deſpicable. My perſonal zeal for the 
King's ſervice, and the exactneſs that muſt be ob- 
ſerved in it, leave me in no manner of doubt about 
what hinders your departure; I hold them wholly 
worthy of you: your character would make a 
complete = character, it never. varies from 
the unities, and, ſupports itſelf, throughout to 
the very laſt ſcene of the drama. This extraordi- 
nary perfection makes me hope you will preſerve 
the ſame uniformity in your behaviour with regard 
to me; I wiſh it, as I really love you, that is with 
all my ſoul; Is not this enough, think you, to 
deſerve your regard? You never fail to attack me 
on a certain.point, ſo as to give me to underſtand 
what a mighty ſuperiority, you have over me: but 
can you think, that a man, who was capable of 
plea ng Mademoiſelle Agara, and the Mademoi- 

lle of five hours, ſhould be unworthy to be your 
brother. Do you remember what a pair of eyes 


the rolled? It is true, I was ſomewhat diſpoſed to 


take a nap of an evening; but do not you do ſo in 
a morning? But you are entirely ignorant of the 
nature of a ſciatica, tis a delightful thing of nights, 


though in the day time it is far from having the 


ſame pretenſions. Adieu, pretty little charming 
ſiſter, I will give you time to be preſent at the 
Salvo that is to be fixed over me. | beſeech you to 
come to us quickly, were it only to ſave my mo- 
ther the trouble af writing to you ſo often: as for 
1 og nk 4s 4.08 


much eloquence thrown away. | 
MOON NOUN OK OOO 
LETTER CCCXCVIL 
To the fame. 


Paris, Wedneſday, 17 November, 1676, 


ö 6 | A H, my daughter, the 
word indifference ſhould not be uſed, in ſpeaking 
of any of the ſentiments of my heart for you. You 


fay it appears in one of my letters, I have good 


witneſſes as well as you, of the ardour with which 
I wiſh to fee you: but in the midſt of this real 
tenderneſs, I had fortitude enough togive you your 
liberty, being perſuaded, that if you had it in your 
power to come, that would make you haſten your 
departure, rather than detain you; and that in 
caſe you could not, you would ſooner take the 


fuitable reſolutions, than come hither with re- 


proaches and ill humour. This is what made me 
write five or ſix lines which pierced my heart with 
grief; but if it be true, as I believe it is, that your 
affairs will not ſuffer by it, and if you are willing 
to let me enjoy the pleaſure of ſeeing you again 
believe, once for all, without the leaft doubt or 
ſcruple, that there is nothing in the world I wiſh 
for more : and after giving to Monf. de Grignan 
this proof of friendſhip, which 1 approve upon fo 
extraordinary occaſion as this, take a reſolution to 


come directly, without waiting for him: a hun- 


4 2 
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my part, I do but talk to her in vain, 'tis only fo 
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dred accidents may happen to detain him. It 
would not be honourable for him to deſire to be 
diſmiſſed, if the King ſhould ſet out in the month 
of March; perhaps too a ceſſation of arms may be 
made, as the Pope requires : but finally, in the 
midſt of all theſe uncertainties, form a reſolution, 
and come willingly, and with a good grace, to 
communicate to me the moſt lively joy which I am 
capable of feeling in this world. [ am convinced 
that Monſ. de Grignan will conſent to it with all 
his heart; he writes to me with ſuch an air of ſin- 
cerity, that I cannot have the leaſt doubt of it. 
A longer uncertainty would be prejudicial] to that 
health which you love ſo much; ſo that I yield 
myſelf up entirely to my former hope, and am fully 
perſuaded that you will come according to your 


- promiſe. 


— 


. I have been here ſince Sunday. 
'T intended to go to St. Germains to ſpeak to M. 
Colbert about your penſion; I went thither in very 
good company; M. de St. Geran, M. d'Hacque- 
ville, and others, conſoled me before hand for the 
cold reception which I expected. So I ſpoke to 
him about this penſion ; I touched upon your con- 
ſtant occupation and zeal for the ſervice of the 
King; I touched likewiſe upon the exceſſive ex- 
pences which perſons in your ſtation are obliged to 
be at, and which would not allow of your neg- 
lecting any thing in order to ſupport them; I added 
that it gave the Abbe Grignan, and myſelf, 
ſome concern, to importune him about ſuch an 
affair: all this was conciſe and proper enough; 
but I ſhall not have much trouble to tell you his 
anſwer. Madam, fays he, I will take care about 
it, and ſo conducts me to the door, and there's 
33 : | — * 


—— 
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end of my negotiation. I went to dine at M. de 
Pomponne's ; the ladies were not there; I did the 
honours of the houſe to ſeven or eight perſons, 
and returned without ſeeing any body: they would 
have ſpoken to me of my fon and daughter, and 
what anſwer could I have made. | 


ft 361: ©. This is the hiſtory of my expe- 
dition, and I am very much afraid it will prove of 
no manner of ſervice to you. I hope, however, 
to ſucceed in time, but *tis too certain that no 
body has hitherto been paid. If you employed 
one of your domeſticks in an affair of importance, 
and if at the ſame time, he ſhould beg you to pay 
him a piſtole due to him, would you heſitate to do 
it? But that is not the mode at court. I am adviſed 
by every body not to deſire to have my ſon diſmiſſed, 
and to wait the reſult of affairs in Germany; but 
that is a little tedious; and after I have paſſed a 
few days more at Livri, I ſhall return to Paris, 
provided I may have any hopes of ſeeing you thete z+ 
for if it were not for that, I aſſure you I ſhould 
prefer Livri to the capital... _ in ; 


. Gaming is no longer ſo univerſal 
as it was at Verſailles. * thing is at St. Ger- 
mains upon the ſame footing as formerly. M. de 
Pomponne informs me, that our Cardinal makes 
a great noiſe at Rome; there hardly comes a letter 
from thence, that is not full of his praiſes; they 
would gladly have detained him there to aſſiſt the 
Pope with his advice ; he has acquired additional 
reputation in his laſt voyage. He paſſed through 
Grenoble in order to viſit his niece; I don't mean 
his beloved niece ; tis a great misfortune to have 
no hopes of eyer ſeeing him again; I muſt own 
Loy | | 5 | that 
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that this is one of the conſiderations that make me 
melancholy. Peace is made in Poland, but in a 
manner ſomewhat romantic. The hero “ at the 
head of fifteen hundred men, though ſurrounded by 
two hundred thouſand, forced them, ſword in hand, 
to ſign the treaty. He had poſted himſelf ſo advan- 
tageouſly, that nothing of the kind was ever ſeen 
ſince the time of Calprenede ; this is the beſt 
neus the King could poſſibly receive, on ac- 
count of the great number of enemies which the 
King of Poland, and the Grand Signior will take 
off of our hands. The M ſent us word, that 
he had a great deal of trouble in concluding this 
peace; I ſuppoſe his trouble was much the ſame as 
when this brave King was elected f. Dangeau 
. thought proper to make preſents as well as E. 
glee : he beggar'd the farm- yard of Clugni; he got 
together the moſt amorous turtles, to the value of 
two thouſand crowns, all the fatteſt ſows he could 
meet with, all the cows with the biggeſt udders, 
te ſheep with the beſt fleeces, and the fineſt 

geo ings; and yeſterday cauſed the whole tribe to 

paſcs in review, like that of Jacob in your cabinet 
at Grignan, ; 
by Your letter of the 10th of this 
month came to hand; I am very well pleaſed with 
the good reſolution you have taken, it will be ap- 
proved of by every body, and you can hardly con- 
ceive the joy that it gives me. It was in the vexation 
Which your uncertainties oecaſioned me, that I was 
going to tell you, that far from loving me as much 
as you ſaid, you loved me a great deal les, becauſe 

© John Sobieſki, King of Poland, 

+ The author of ſeveral celebrated romances. 

7 Thu election happened on the roth of May, 1674 


—— 


you 


* 
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ou declined coming to ſee me; thus have I ex- 
plained the rudeneſs I was guilty of: but I now 
change my language, at the ſame time that I change 
my peeviſh humour for real joy. I believe your 
joy was not inconfiderable at ſeeing the Cardinal 
de Bouillon; you had doubtleſs a great deal to ſay 
to each other. What you tell me with regard to 
Cardinal de Retz, agrees very well with all you 
have ſaid concerning him: I don't doubt but you 
feel as much inquietude as I do myſelf, at the 
thoughts of ſeeing him no more. I am very welt 
pleaſed with your guides, take care to apprize mo 
of every ſtep you take. I am very glad to hear, 
that the aſſembly was opened in a proper manner, 
and that the ſpeech made upon the occaſion was 
both elegant, and well delivered. 1 ſhall go to- 
morrow to Livri, to paſs four or five, hours with 
your brother: and then I ſhall come back to this 
place, having nothing more to think of but your 


return, and whatever relates to it. 


k 6 1 
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Livri, Friday, 20 November, 1676, 


/ | A HAPPY event never 
comes ſingle. I had received your letter of the 
ioth, which pleaſed me highly; I anſwered it di- 
rectly, and about an hour after received a note 
from the Chevalier de Grignan, who wrote me 
word from St. Germains, that the enemies of the 
Baron were retiring, and inſtead of going, without 
delay, to meet his company, he would be at liberty 
to return in five or fix days; and that, in all pro- 
bability “, la Fare would be the dove that was to 
bring the olive bough. He, at the ſame time, 

ve me to underſtand, that your penſion would 
' thortly be paid. This intelligence greatly raiſed 
my ſpirits, and I returned yeſterday to meet my 
ſon, who at leaſt went halves with me in my joy. 
We ſhall not make any conſiderable ſtay in this 
place ; I ſhall now employ myſelf entirely in pre- 

ing to receive you well, and to go to meet you. 
1 — a thouſand marks of friendſhip to your two 
ides ; they are the worthieſt people in the world. 
1 ſhall fee the Cardinal of Bouillon as ſoon as ever 
he arrives. I believe Verneuil will compoſe the life 
of the hero very well; what you ſay of the con- 


„ Monſ, de la Fare was ſub-lieutenant of the company of 
Dauphin's Gendarmes, in which Monſ. de Sẽvigné was Enſign; he 
bought the commiſſion of the Marquis de la Fare in June, a 677. 

TO. : N ave 


- 
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clave is very extraordinary: but I can't eafily con- 
ceive how the Cardinal ſhould paſs near enough 10 


you to viſit you, and ſhould negle& it notwith- 
ſtanding. He diſcoyered ſo much friendſhip for 
you, that it is difficult to imagine, he ſhould have 


a ſtronger deſire to ſee his niece of Sault, than his 


dear niece: in fine, he did not think proper. to 
viſit you. I hope you may be eaſier than I am 
myſelf at the thoughts of never ſeeing him again 
] was born to ſuffer by the abſence of friends. 
People have conceived great hopes of a peace, and 
don't doubt but you will be able to procure M. 
de Grignan leave to retire, if things don't take a 
new turn. Madame de Vins paſſed a whole day 


with me; ſhe ſeems to me to have a great affection, 


for you, and to have an ardent deſire to enjoy your 
company, Monf. de Sevigne. I could not help 
thinking, that you would be touched by the com- 
pariſon of the ſun, and that it might have ſuch an 
effect as to make you haſten your journey, to com- 
pleat the reſemblance between you and that lumi- 
- nary. I have good hopes that none of us will be 
hanged, our enemies are going, and my liberty 
approaches of conſequence. With regard to 
Monf. de Grignan, I underſtand that the people 
of Provence are more tractable than I thought 
them, fo that our family will not ſuffer any Ti 
page this time. You have ſeen the little Cardinal, 


I am. ſorry the great one was not there too, ſuch an 


interview which might properly have been called 
a laſt adieu, would have given you pleaſure, not- 
withſtanding the melancholy reflections which 
muſt attend it. Adieu, my charming ſiſter, adieu, 
my ſon, you would do well to come and warm us; 
for at preſent the ſun acquits himſelf but ill of his 
duty, however we muſt not complain of _ | S 
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To the ſame. 
Livri, Wedneſday, 25 November, 1676. 


Wäirsr I walk in 


this avenue, I ſee a courier arrive. Who ſhould 
it be? Tis Pomier himſelf; this indeed is admi- 
rable. And when will my daughter come ? Ma- 
dam ſhe ſhould be upon her journey already, 
Come then, let me embrace you. Naw I think 
of it, Madam, is the gift of your aſſembly 
granted? At what ſum ? At eight hundred thouſand 
livres. This is all very well; our preſs is ſtrong 
enough, we have nothing to fear, we need only 
pull the cord, there's no danger of its breaking, 
In fine, I open your letter, and am raviſhed with 
the contents. I eaſily diſcover the two characters, 
and perceive that you are in earneſt preparing for 
your departure. 4 fay nothing of the perfect joy 
which this gives me. To- morrow I ſet out for 
Paris with my ſon ; he is no longer in any danger. 
I wrote a line to Monſ. de Pomponne, in order to 
recommend our courier to him. You have fine 
weather for your journey, but I am apprehenſive of 
the froſt, 'd will ſend you a coach wherever. you 
think proper. I am juſt going to ſend away Po- 
mier, that he may go this evening to Verſailles, I 
mean to St. Germains. I blunder in every thing, 
Jam ſo hurried. I am at prefent perfectly well in 
health, and give my love to you a thouſand times. 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNf, 207 


NM NMR MN 
5 LETTER S . 
- Th the ſame. 


Paris, Friday, 27 November, 1676. 


K M dear and amiable 
daughter, I direct this letter to you at Valence; 
ſuch a change gives me the * ſat.sfaction. 
] hope you have with caution paſſed the dangerous 
banks of the Rhone, and that you will write to me, 
in order to let me know where to fend you a coach; 
if you would have it at Briare, it is what I entirely 
approve of, and [']] take care to fend it, exactly 
when you ſhall have occafion for it. I returned 
yeſterday from Livri, and brought your brother 
with me, becauſe la Fare is arrived, and the whole 
buſineſs concluded. Upon my arrival, I ſaw the 
Chevalier de Grignan, M. THacqueville, Ma- 
dame de Vins, and M. de la Trouſſe: your re- 
turn was the chief ſubject of our converſation. 
| wrote you word, that I had ſeen Pomier at 
Livri, and that I ſent him to St. Germains with a 
note for M. de Pomponne. He is juſt returned, he 
has prefented. your letters to M. de Pomponne, 
who received them very 3 ; the nes of the 
grant of eight hundred thouſand livres was very ac- 


ceptable to the King, and to all his miniſters. The 


order for your penſion is promiſed on Monday 
next, I'll take care about it. Madame de Vins en- 
pages to procure M. de Grignan leave to retire. 
lis Majeſty was dreſſed in ſo fine and rich a ſuit, 
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that every body preſent was puzzled to gueſs the 
meaning of it. Adieu, dear daughter, I don't 
know what's the matter with me, but I am 
weary of writing to you; what can that mean, 
have I then ceaſed to love you? I cannot think 
J have, and I believe you don't think fo either, 
T long vaſtly to hear you chat upon a variety of 
ſubjects, and to teſtify the warmth of my affection 
for you in perſon. | 


434 pence men 
LETTER CCECL 
To the ſme. 


Paris, Wedneſday, ꝙ December, 1676, 

8 3 He xx: another letter, 
which I muſt direct to you at Lyons. I expect 
one from you this evening : I ſhall rave like a mad 
woman, if I. hear that you have deferred your de- 
parture. Daughter, I muſt chide you for two or 
three things: you did not tel] me your opinion of 
the little nun at St. Mary's, yet you know 1 am 

very fond of her. You never once mentioned the 
affair of the agents of Provence. I have forgot the 
third accuſation, if I recolle& it you ſhall hear of 
it. I may be as angry as I pleaſe, now that you are 
at Lyons, for, doubtleſs, you cannot be ſo much 
offended, as to go back to Grignan; but if you 
were ſtill at Aix, you would think me in ſo ill a 
humour, as to decline coming to ſee me. In order 
to revenge myſelf, I have juſt ſent to M. de Grig- 


nan a letter, which contains the moſt. _ 
4-5 4. | in t A 
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| Intelligence. Monſ. de Pomponne has very ſea- 
{-nably paid down our five thouſand livres. Phe 
King, when he granted the penſion, ſaid, with a 
ſmile, you tell me every year that it fhall be the 
laſt time. To this Monſ. de Pomponne plea- 
fantly anſwered, Sire, all periſi-ns are ſpent in your 
ſervice. His Majeſty was informed likewiſe, that 
the Marquis of St. Andio! * was agent for the 
country ; this made the King ſmile a ſecond time, 
and he added, that he ſaw very well, that M. de 
Grignan had been concerned in that nomination. 


i” Monſ. de Pomponne faid to 
him, Sire, the election was made unanimouſly, 
and wichout any wrangling or cabal. Thus 
the converſation. ended. Depend upon it, 1 
ſhall begin to ſcold again ; if you had aſked the 
place of ſeneſchal of Graſſe a little ſooner, you 
would have obtained it; the Chevalier de Sequiran 
applied for it, and it was granted to him about 
three weeks ago; he ſold it for ten thouſand livres, 
2 ſum which would have been of great ſervice to 
you. There's nothing loſt by propofing certain 
things; one has, at Jeait, the pleaſure of diſeo- 
vering whether they are feaſible. Adieu, my dear 
daughter, I have ſeolded you enough already, but 
now this firſt guſt of ill humour is blown over, you 
ſhall meet with nothing but mildneſs, tenderneſs, 
and tranſports of joy, not to be ſurpaſſed at our 
approaching interview. The Chevalier and Cor- 
binelli have reſolved net to write to you any more. 
The Abbe de + la Victoire is dead and buried. 


* Laurence Veradier, Marquis of St. Andiol, was brother in 


law to M. de Grignan, 
NE 7 The Abbe Lenet. 
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LETTER CCCEU. 


To the ſame. 
Paris, Sunday Evening, 13 December, 1676, 


| How greatly am Tobliged 
to you, my dear child, for undergoing ſo much 
trouble, fatigue, languor, cold, hoar froſt, and 
watching. I think I have, as it were, ſuffered 
all this diſtreſs with you; you were never a mo- 
ment out of my thoughts, I followed you every 
where in my imagination; and a thouſand 
times I thought, that I was not worthy of the 
great trouble to which you put yourfelf on my ac- 
count; I mean this with a view to ſome particular 
ee for my tenderneſs and friendſhip greatly en- 
hance my merit with you. Good „What a 
journey you had of it, and in what a ſeaſon | You 
will arrive preciſely on the ſhorteſt day of the 
year, and will of conſequence bring us back the 
ſun. I have ſeen a deviſe, which ſuits me exactly, 
tis a tree withered, and in a manner dead, with 
this inſcription round it, finche fol ritorni, till the 
ſun returns. What do you think of it, daughter! 
I ſhall ſay no more to you of your journey, I ſhall 
hencefor ward obſerve a profound filence upon that 
head; we'll draw the curtain over twenty days of 
the moſt extreme fatigue, and we will endeavour 
to give a different courſe' to your animal ſpirits, 
and different ideas to your imagination, I will 
not go to Melun, I am apprehenſive that a diffi- 
; pation; 
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pation, ſo little conducive to repoſe, might make 
you paſs the night badly: but I ſhall expect you 
to dine with me at Villeneuve St. Georges: you 
will find the ſoup quite warm; and, without doing 
injuſtice to any one, you will there meet with a 
perſon, who of all mankind has the moſt thorough 
affection for you. The Abbe will wait your 
eeming in your own apartment, which ſhall be 
well lighted, and a good fiie in it. My dear child, 
how great is my joy ! can [ ever feel one more ex- 
quiſite and affecting? 


en en: lere the letters of the year 
1676 are concluded, on account of the arrival of 
Madame de Grignan at Paris; they begin agam 
in the month of June, 1677 ; that is to ſay, im- 
mediately after her departure for Grignan. 


LET. 
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Rach | 7 To the fame, 


Paris, Tueſday, 8 June, 1 677. 


1. N O, my daughter, I ſhall 
ſay nothingof my ſentiments for you, not ſo much 
as a ſingle word z the affections of my heart are 
ſufficiently. known to you: but can I conceal from 

ou, the uneaſineſs which I feel on account of your 
- health: I had not before been wounded, in this 
por this firſt trial is a ſevete one; I pity you for 
Having the ſame anxiety upon my account; would 
to God my apprehenſions were as groundleſs as 
yours are! My only conſolation ' ariſes from 
the aſſurance given me by Mr. de Grignan, 
that he would not puſh your fortitude too 
far; he is entruſted with a life upon which mine 
entirely depends : that, indeed is no reaſon why 
he ſhould double his care; his own amity for you 
is the ſtrongeſt reaſon that can be affigned, It is 
- 1g my reliance hereupon, my dear Count, 
that I again recommend to you my daughter: ob- 
ferve her well,. ſpeak to = ae Fong take your 
_ meaſures jointly in an affair of fuch importance. 
Dear Montgobert I depend greatly upon you. Ab, 
my dear child, you ſhall not want for any care 
from thoſe that are about you; but their care will 
avail you nothing, if you do not watch over your- 
ſelf. You think yourſelf better than any * 
ER 3% » N : ; E 
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elſe does, and if you imagine, that you have 
ſtrength enough to go to Grignan, and ſoon after 
find yourſelf too weak to return to Paris; in a 
word, if the phyſicians of that country, who will 
be unwilling to loſe the credit of your cure, ſhould 
reduce you to a ſtate of - er weakneſs; do 

not think that I ſhall be able to ſupport ſuch an 
affliction. But I am willing to. hope that you will 
do well to the ſhame of this country. I ſhall not 
be very uneaſy about the diſgrace which it will 
bring on our native air, provided I hear that yoy 
are in a better ſtate of health. I am at preſent 
with the good natured Troche, whoſe friendſhip js 
peculiarly engaging; no body elfe was for my pur- 
poſe; I ſhall write to you again to-morrow ; do 
not deprive me of this my only conſolation. I have 
a great Jonging to hear from you: for my part, 
I am in perfe& health, ſhedding tears does me 
no manner of hurt. TI have dined, I am now goin 

in queſt of Madame de Vins, and Mademoiſelle 
de Meri. Adieu, my dear children, the carriage 
which I ſaw parting from hence, is what entirely 
engroſſes my mind, tis the ſubject of all my 
thoughts, | „ | IE 


Madame de la Troche, to the ſame. 


My dear friend has juſt com- 
municated to me the affliction ſhe labours under, 
dhe has juſt dined with me, and is now a little 
eaſier in her mind than ſhe was; endeavour to 
preſerve your health, beautiful Counteſs, and all 
will be well; don't deceive her concerning it, or, 
to ſpeak more properly, don't deceive yourſelf; 
watch, yourſelf, and don't neglect the leaſt pain or 
leaſt heat that you feel in your ſtomach : tis of the 
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bigheft conſequence both to you and your amiable 
mother. Farewel, charming Counteſs, I aflure 
you that I am very earneſt-about her kealth, and 
that I am yours with the moſt fincere affection. 


FFF 
LETTER CCCClv. 
To the ſame, 


Paris, Wedneſday, 9 June, 1677, 


I WAS yeſterday to ſee Ma- 
dame de Vins, and Mademoiſelle de Meri, as I in- 
formed you; they had neither of them received 
the notes which I got you to write for them: this 
diſappointment made me fly into a paſſion with the 
handſome Abbe. I was ſorry that I had not taken 
upon me the care of all your little expreſſes, I love 
to be punctual. But, my dear child, how do you 
find yourſelf? Have you ſlept tolerably ? You are 
juſt gone, though tis but ſix o'clock in the morn- 
ing. Madame de Coulanges ſends, to deſire me to 
| cal upon her at Chaleville, where ſhe is, in order 
to go dine at Verſailles with M. de Louvois, whom 
I ſhould not have ſeen for a long time without that 
opportunity. I fhall therefore make this little ex- 
£urſion ; M. de Barillon accompanies us. 


* Jam in exceeding good health; 
would to God you had recoyered your good conſti- 
tution as I have mine; your health is, at preſent, 
ny only care, I heard yeſterday, that _— is 

n 7 7 better 
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better for your diforder than chicken water, and 


that Madame du Frenoi in a great meaſure owed 
her recovery to it. Mademoiſelle Meri has ac- 
quired more ſkill by her own experience, than a 


phyſician in perfect health ever did by his learning 
and practice; ſhe will ſoon write to you, and ſend 


me her letter. Farewel, my angel, I ſpeak to 
you as you always ſpeak to me; remember that 
my health depends totally upon yours, and that 
nothing upon earth can do me good except you rg» 
cover, 


N CCI 
LETTER CCCCV, 


To the ſame, 


Paris, Friday, 11 June, 1677. 


| | le AN' T help thinking, 
that if I had no diforder except in my ſtomach, 
and you had none except in your head, we ſhould, 


neither of us complain; but the ſtate of your ſto- 


mach gives me great uneaſineſs, and you are 
equally anxious about my head ; well, for your 


ſake, I'll do more for it than it deſerves ; and I 


beg, that you will, in return, take care to wrap 
up your ſtomach in cotton. I am forry that you 
wrote me ſo long a letter upon your arriva 


at 
Melun; at that time repoſe was what you _ 
» 


wanted. Take care of yourſelf, my dear chil 

don't beterrified with groundleſs fears; endeavour 
to come and fintſh your viſit, ſince, as you ſay, 
deſtiny, that is, providence, has, contrary, to alf 


reaſon, 
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ſirous that my heart and head ſhould 
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reaſon, made that which you intended me ſo ſhort, 
You will be much more capable of putting this 
deſign in execution when in health, than in your 
— languiſhing ſtate; and ſinee you are de. 

be perfectly 
at caſe, never think that they can be fo, if your 
diſorder ſhould increaſe. What a diſmal, what a 
melancholy day was that of our ſeparation ! You 
wept, my dear child, and that's a thing of conſe. 
quence in you; in me it is not fo, tis a habit re- 
ſulting from my conſtitution. The circumſtance 
of your ill ſtate of health, contributes greatly to 
inexeaſe my ſorrow : I am of opinion, that if I had 
nothing to ſuffer but being abſent from you, during 
ſome time, I could bear it well enough; but the 
idea of your being ſo thin, of your feeble voice, 
fallen countenance, and fine breaſt fo altered, that 
one would hardly think it the ſame, is what I am 
utterly unable to ſupport. If then you are de- 
firous of doing me the greateſt favour I can aſk of 
| you, make it your chief endeavour to get the better 

of the diſorder which you now labour under. 


Ah, my daughter, how great 
is the triumph at Verſailles! what an increaſe of 
pride! what a ſolid eſtabliſhment ! what a Dutcheſs 
of Valentinois ] what pleaſure occaſioned even by 
broils and abſence ! what a recovery of poſſeſſion ! 
I was a whole hour in her chamber, ſhe lay upon 
the bed in a rich gown, with her bead-dreſs on; 

ſhe was, according to the Spaniſh cuſtom, taking her 
repoſe for midnight. I preſented her your compli- 
ments, ſhe anſwered in the moſt polite terms, and 
praiſed you highly; her ſiſter, with all the vain. 
glory of Nichen, caſt ſeveral reflections upon the 
unhappy Io, and laughed at her being ſo audacious 
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as to complain of her. Imagine to yourſelf every 
thing that an ungenerous pride can ſuggeſt, when 

triumphant, and you will not be far from the mark. 
'Tis ſaid, that the hy re ſiſter will ſoon reſume 
her former place amongſt the ladies that attend up- 
on his Majeſty's ſiſter-in law. She took a folitary 
walk yeſterday with la Mereuil, in the garden of 
the Marechal du Pleſſis; ſhe went once to hear 
maſs. Farewel, my dear daughter, I have been 

quite deſtitute, quite ſad, ſince you left me. We 
ſhould conſider nothing but providence, Sir, in 
this ſeparation ; otherwiſe it will be impoſſible to 
comprehend it ; but perhaps 'tis the means which 

God makes uſe of in order to reſtore your health, 
believe fo, I hope ſo, my dear Count, you have 
as it were anſwered for it; make it, therefore, the 

chief object of your care, I conjure you. 


RNC xx 
LETTER CCCCVI. 
| To the ſame. W 


Paris, Friday, 14 June, 1677. 


EY 25 Received the letter you 
wrote me from Villeneuve- la- Guerre. Tis with 
pleaſure, my child, that I learn from it that you 
ure better, and that repoſe, ſilence, and your 
complaiſance for thoſe who have the care of you, 
have procured you a ſtate of tranquility which you 
never enjoyed here. As long as I live, you may, 
with ſecurity, entertain hopes of à recovery: 
1 will ingenuoufly own to you, that no remedy in 
AY Obs Ve L _ the 
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the world is more efficacious in giving me eaſe, 
than being freed from the idea, in which I faw 
you ſome days ſince. I can't ſupport that thought; 
1 was ſo {truck with it, that I could not perceive 
how much your abſence contributed to my diſor- 
der. I have not hitherto entered into the reflecti- 
ons which naturally ſpring from the joy I have in 
ſeeing you, and the inſipid life that J lead without 

ou; I have as yet done nothing but think of your 
þealth, and ſhudder at the idea of what may come 
to paſs; when my mind is at eaſe upon that head, 
J hope you will begin to think of your return. But 
what a pity it is that you ſhould layiſh your inqui- 
etude upon my health, which is now perfectly re- 
ſtored, and which can be deſtroyed only by the 
injury you do to yours ! Avail yourſelf then of your 
Treaſon, to prevent your being preyed upon by con- 
ſiderations, which are not capable of ſhaking the 
minds of perſons whoſe abilities are altogether 
mean, and exert your courage, that you may not 
become the dupe of the vain phantoms of an ima- 
oination, too ſuſceptible of terror. I have you at 
an advantage when I write to you, you never an- 
ſer, and 1 may make my diſcourſe as prolix as [ 
think proper. What Montgobert ſays of the 
tied cod piece, is one of the moſt diverting ſtories 
I have heard; untie it, daughter, and don't be ſo 
earneſt about trifles: for my part, my anxiety is 
but too well grounded; the condition in which I 
left you is by no means a viſion. It has alarmed 
M. de Grignan, and all your friends. It makes 
me almoſt frantic when they tell me, you will 
cauſe each others death, you ſhould by all means 
be ſeparated ; a fine remedy truly, perfectly calcu- 
_ lated to put an end to all my ills at once; not 
however in the ſenſe that they mean; they read 
#1 | my 
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my inward” thoughts, and perceived that I was 
uneaſy about you; and what fhould I be more 
concerned about than you? I never knew an) 
thing more unjuſt, than the treatment which 
have 'met with for ſome time paſt, I don't com- 
plain of you; on the other hand, I am perfectly 
ſatisfied with your affection for me; you have not 
concealed your amity as you thought you did. 
What will you fay-? Is it poſſible you can extract 
evil from ſo much 3 ? Speak to me no longer 
in that ſtile: I muſt indeed be very unreaſonable, 
not to be fully ſatisfied with you. Don't chide me 
for writing too much, it gives me pleaſure : I ſhall 
here ſtop ſhort, and difcontinue writing till to- 

. 


Tueſday 15. 


| T have juſt received two of your 
letters, dated from Auxerre : d'Hacqueville has 
been here; he was tranſported-with joy at hearin 
of you. What thanks Tought to return to God: 
on account of your preſent ſtate of health! In a 
word, you fleep, you eat a little, and you enjoy 
repoſe ; you are no longer oppreſſed, waſted, and 
a burthen to yourſelf, as you were ſome days ſince : 
Ah, my daughter, how fecure is my health, when 

urs begins to mend! When you ſpeak of the 
urt which you have done me, it was merely by the 
condition in which I faw you; for with regard to 
our ſeparation, the hope of ſeeing you again, 
ſooner than ordinary, would have rendered it 
ſupportable : but when life is in queſtion, Ah, 
my dear daughter, it is a grief, the pangs of 
which I never felt before, and I muſt own, I ſhould 
have ſunk under it. Tis therefore your part to 
LY L 2 deliver 


# 


220 . - LETTERS oT Tu n 


deliver me from+the greateſt of all evils. I wait 
the coming of your letters with an impatience, 
which thoroughly convinces me, that your health 
is my chief concern. I follow you from ſtage to 
ſtage. Lo- morrow you will be at Chalons, where 
you will find one of my letters; this goes directly 
to Lyons. The Chevalier is beginning to recover, 
the "Him has left him, as I was informed by the 
handſome Abbe, who is ſo punQual in delivering 


your letters. {gd 


5 5 Jo * was at maſs, ſhe was 
zed at under covert, but every body is inſen- 
üble to her misfortunes and her melancholy. She 
will ſoon lead the poor life ſhe led formerly ; the 
reaſon for this is obvious, it is not hard to con- 
jecture it. No triumph was ever more compleat 
than that of the others: it ſeems to be thoroughly 
eſtabliſhed fince it. reſiſted the firſt attack. I was 
about an hour in that apartment, it breathes no- 
thing but joy and proſperity; I would be glad to 
know who will truſt to it hencefor ward. Farewel, 
dear daughter, I am very well pleaſed that M. de 
Grignan approves of your intended return. Your 
little brother is in Gargan, in Bagnole, he never 
alights : yet his journey is never the ſhorter for 
that. Truly here's a mother well guarded. Be- 
.lieve once for all, daughter, that my health de- 
pends upon yours; would to God you reſembled 
in bis? - +, 1 2 18 | 


Madame de Ludre, Canoneſs of Pouſſori, 
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L401 L E TEE CCCCVH. 
Mn Lows . To the Same, 


8 1 70 it 3 is Ca 


rn "Parks, Wediftay, 16 _ 15 


r 


f 80 O this letter will find you at 
Grignan, ſweet creature! How do you find your- 
{:If now? Have M. de Grignan and Montgobert 
derived all the honour they expected from this con- 
duct ? I have followed you every where, my dear 
child, has not your heart, as it were, ſeen into 
mine during the whole journey? I ſtill expect yout 
letters from Chalons and Lyons. I have juſt re- 
ceived a ſhort letter from Monſ. des Iſſards *, he 
has ſeen = contemplated you; you ſpoke to him, 
** aſſured him, that you were in better health; 
iſh you knew how happy that has made him, 
ae what I would give to have the ſame ſatisfacti- 


_ once, both your mind and body; and if you 
do not wiſh to die in your own country, and ſur- 
rounded by your friends, you ſhould, for the fu- 
ture, endeavour to ſee things juſt as they are, and 
not magnify them by the force of imagination, 
nor think that I am ſick, when I am in good 
health; if you don't form this reſolution, it will be 


preſcribed to you, as part of _ r 1 never 


to ſee me: I don't know what effect this remedy 
might! bave 42 you; but with regard to > myſell, 


#4 perſon of quality at Avignon, 4 
L 3 1. 


deere ee ede ae hee 


Tou ſhould endeavour, daughter, to eure, 
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it would infallibly put an end to my life. Reflect 
ſeriouſſy upon that; when I was uneaſy about you, 
I had but too ftrong reaſons for being ſo ; would. 
to God it had been only a dream ! the concern of 
your friends, and the alteration viſible in your face, 
too well confirmed my apprehenſions and my ter- 
rors, Therefore, my dear child, do all that lies 
in your power, to render your return as agreeable, 
as your departure was ſorrowful and melancholy. 
With regard to me, what ſhould I do * Should I 
be well, I am well; ſhould I take care of my 
health, I do it for your ſake ; in a word, ſhould 
make myſelf entirely eaſy upon your account? 
_ *Tis what I can't anſwer for, when I ſee you in 
ſuch a condition as that you lately was in. I ſpeak 
to you with ſincerity, don't negle& my advice: and 
when they come by and by, to tell me in how good 
a ſtate of health you are ; and when, at the fame 
time, you are yourſelf at eaſe z. we ſhall then be 
both very well. I ſay very well; this is an ad- 
mirable regimen ; ſince to enjoy our health we 
muſt be two hundred thouſand leagues diſtant from 
each other; and this they tell me with an air of 
compoſure and gravity, at the fame time that it 
makes me mad but to think on it. | 


4 For God's ſake, dear daugh- 
ter, let us endeavour to recover our reputation, by 
ſhewing ourſelves more reaſonable in another jour- 
ney; when I ſay us, I mean you; and let us no 
longer give occaſion to peoples ſaying, you will be 
the death of each other. I am ſo diſcouraged by 
ſuch diſcourſe, that I am almoſt weary of my life ; 
there are other ways of killing me, which would 
prove much more effectual. I ſend you herewith 

the account which Corbinelli wrote me of our ; nl 


al 


| 1 , 
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Yinal, and his worthy actions. Monſ.de Grignan 
will take great pleaſure in peruſing this narra- 
tive of his conduct. You Huſt certainly have re- 
ceived ſome of my letters at Lyons. I have ſeen 
the coadjutor, I don't think him in the leaſt altered; 
we had a great deal of converſation about you ; 
he ſpoke of the folly of your bathing, and told me 
ou were afraid of growing fat ; the hand of God 
is undoubtedly over you: pray what ſhould you 
fear, after being delivered of fix children? You are 
inthe wrong to ſe at Madame Bagnol's, fince you 
are capable of admitting ſuch viſionary notions. 
I was t'other day at St. Maur, in company with 
Madame de St. Geran and d' Hacqueville, every 
body ſpoke in your praiſe : Madame de la Fayette 
made a thouſand profeſſions of friendſhip for you. 


„ The Duke and Dutcheſs of 
Orleans are at one of their villas, and will ſoon | 
_ it for another; their whole retinue is with 1 

em. The King will pay them a viſit, but I ap- 
1 that his retinue will accompany him. 1 
ortals are ſtill as bloody and hard- hearted as 118 
ever; is it poſſible that dupes ſhould ſtill be found * 
upon the face of the earth? News is expected 3 
every day of an engagement at ſeven Jeagues from 1 
Commerci: M. de Lorrain would gladly gain it bi 
in the heart of his own country, and in ſight of 1 
one of his cities; M. de Crequi would be very 18 
forry to-loſe it, becauſe one and one make two. 1 
The armies are but two leagues diſtant from each ne 
other, without even the river to ſeparate them, for = 
M. de Lorrain has paſſed it: I am by no means 
averſe to hearing the reſult of this affair; Boufflers 
is the neareſt relation I have in the army of the 
Marechal de Crequi. - Dear daughter, farewel 
3 * and 
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and make the beſt uſe of your own refleCtions and cf 
mine ; continue to love me, and don't conceal the 
precious treaſure of your affection from me. Don't 
be apprehenſive that my tenderneſs for you can do 
me any hurt, my lite depends upon it. 


NN 8. . & . E. S. . B. TS 
LETTER CCCCVIIL. 
To the ſame. 


Paris, Friday, 18 Juno, 1677. 


8 M Y thoughts are quite 
taken up with you, I can't help thinking, that as 
you arrived yeſterday in the evening at Lyons pretty 
much fatigued, you ſhould immediately have got 
yourſelf bled, in order to prevent the ill: conſe- 
quences of being over-heated. You muſt cer- 
tainly have ſuffered a good deal upon the road. 
1 hope you wrote to me when at Chalons, and 
that you will write againfrom Lyons. I muſt go 
in queſt of ſome of the Grignans; I can't live 
without converſing with ſomebody connected with 
you. [']] go to the Marchioneſs d'Huxelles, and 
to Mademoiſelle de Meri: in a word I muſt have 
intelligence concerning you. You -have heard 
from me both at Chalons and Lyons; I ſend you 
now a ſecond letter to Montelimart. It will 
doubtleſs divert you, to hear me ftill talk of Lyons, 
and your journey: yet I cannot help dwelling upon 
that topic; but to come to the preſent time. at 
Aoi | X | once, 
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once, how do you find yourſelf at your caſtle ? 
Did you think your pretty children worthy of 
amuſing you ? Is your health in the ſtate I would 
have it? Days ſlip away, daughter, as you juitly 
obſerve, and I far from being diſpleaſed at it, as 
I am when you*are here; I do all I can to make 
them paſs away more quickly ; I ſhall have no ob- 
jection to their rapidity till we are together again. 
I depend upon la Garde for your information with 
reſpect to the news, and for letting you know the 
diſgrace which M. has undergone, he was looked 
upon as an indolent perſon, as a man who hated 
a military life, which is juſt the reverſe of a good 
officer. What do you think has been done to 
him? They have valued his place which he bought 
for forty-five thouſand crowns, at two hundred thou- 
fand livres; and he was obliged to pay one half of it 
for the place of Villarceau. His wife threw herſelf 
upon; her knees before the King, in order to ſoſten 
neee but his Majeſty told her, that he did 
not oblige her huſbarid to quit the ſervice with à 
view to pleaſe him. Application was made to M. 
de Louvois, who ſaid, that the King did not ap- 
prove of ſuch ſervice: thus their mortification was 
compleat, and ſufficiently proves, that no fin now- _ 
a- days is more ſeverely puniſted than indolence; 
others may ſometimes be compounded for, but this 
is altogether unpardonable. I flop here, in order 
to make a ſhort excurſion in town. | 
N24 © Tartjuſt come back. I heard 
the ſalutation with the good Marchioneſs d' Hux- 
elles; I was then defirous of ſeeing Mademoiſelle 
de Meri ; ſhe” was gone with Madame Mereuil. 
J went in queſt of ſome of the Grignans, for 
I could not diſpenſe with ſeeing them. The cod 
F jutor 


"IS . 
4/ % 


226 LzTTZzRs of THE 
jutor had juſt left his houſe in order to come to me, 
I ran after him, he is here, and he writes to you 
at preſent, I conjure you, daughter, if you love 
me, not to lodge in your apartment at Grignan ; 
the coadjutor tells me that there is an oven under 
your bed, and I know there is one above it: ſo 
that if you don't remove from theſe ovens, you 
will ſuffer more by the heat than you did here; 
pray comply with this requeſt. I was informed 
that the King was at St. Cloud, he was alone, 
and the fair one was in bed, You will be told 
whether the ladies did not go in queſt of him; for 
my part, I heard nothing of the matter ſince. 
The handſome Abbe will inform you, that ſome 
of our poor brethren have been ſuſpected of be- 
ing deſirous of making ſome amendment at Rome, 
in the late conceſſions, and that they were repulſed, 
and an order given to all the Biſhops not to think 
of it; they have all promiſed it, anche probability 
3s one of the opinions leaſt likely to be eſtabliſhed. 


NN 
. t | r 1 
LETTER c. 
| | To the Same: be. 


Poris, Wedneſday, 23 Jin, 1677. 
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55 . LT HAVE been five days 
without hearing from you; this time has appeared 
to me very irkſome and tedious: At Jaſt I have 
xeceived your letter from Chagni; and your _ 
| KR 4 » * : Om 
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from Chalons. Lord, daughter, what juſt reaſon 
you bad to complain of that mountain of la Ro- 
chepot! What a troubleſome place it is ! and 
what a ſad perplexity, that, even in the month of 
2 the roads of Burgundy ſhould be unpaſſable 

ou tell me great matters of your health: but 
why does not M. de Grignan ſay a word about it? 
after you have ſuffered ſo — „he ſhould give 
me ſome encouragement. The tranquility of the 
ſame muſt have been of great ſervice to you. Do you 
remember our ſad and cruel adieu in thoſe plains? it 
is ſtill preſent to my imagination. Thoſe that re- 
ſide there have their evils; and all the places where 
they have ſeen what they regret, excite in them 
gloomy ideas, I entertain as good hopes as I can; 
your health, my dear daughter, is one of the foun- 
dations of this hope, you know the others. 
Fatigue and tedious journeys have given me infi- 
nite trouble. Let us ſpeak no longer of Vichi, 
unleſs you have immediate occaſion for a dragon 
to go thither : I don't know what I ſhould have 
done, had I undertaken ſuch a journey with ſo 
y little affairs upon my hands ; I never once 
thought of it, when you were with me; in a word, 
I could not hitherto go to Livri. Madame de la 
Fayette is returned from St. Maur very much out 
of order, her fever is increaſed conſiderably, and 
attended by a very ſevere cholick, the has been 
blooded ; if her fever continues ſhe cannot live 
long: her friends think of nothing but this new 
misfortune. . The Duke is perfectly well, I ſhall 
make heavy complaints to him of theſe dangerous 
roads, I leave it tomy ſon to give you his opi- 
nion with regard to epic poetry, and the excellent 
lectures you have made upon it. I'll take care to 
preſent your compliments to all thoſe you have 
: 4 L 6 named, 
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named, the memory of abſent friends is precious: 
the Princeſs of Tarente is in deſpair, at not 

having been able to ſee you again: juſt ſay a word 

concerning her, and concerning the good Morbeuf 
who adores you, becauſe you are beloved by me: 

I take pleaſure in delivering your little letters. 


The coadjutor will inform you 
of the ſucceſs of his extraordinary compliment to 
the King, and of his being at liberty, to ſtay here 
as long as he thinks proper. The Abbe de Grig- 
nan diſmiſſes others, as he expects one day to b 
diſmiſſed himſelf. The Abbe de Noailles * did 
not think proper to accept of the Biſhoprick of 
Mende: his father and mother fay, that this ſon 
is their only comfort, that his abſence would oc- 
caſion their deaths; wel ! he may get a biſhoprick 
ſituated nearer to them. For my part, I ſhould. 
bave taken what was offered me, without my aſking 
1 {put ys are : both. good and wiſe, 


| We dined ad Monf. d' Ha- 

rouis's, ds Cardinal d' Eſtrees, the family of the 
Brancas, Madame d'Huxelles, Madame des Cou- 
langes, and myſelf. You were by no means forgot; 
Monf. d'Harouis has a grateful remembrance of 
you. I ſpoke kindly to Madame Gargan. Say 
ſomething to the good-natured. d'Eſears, who, 
= know, would go any lengths to ſerve you:; 

torment you to be ſure, but my reaſon for it. is, 
that I don't Mow to hear any one complain of my 
daughter. 


* Lewis ka de Noailles, dermis Biſhop of Chalans 
wpon Marne, and at laft promoted to the dignities of Cardinal 
and Archbiſktop of Paris, 


Don't 
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. 4 Don't chide me for the length 
of my letters, I don't write them entirely at a ſit- 
ting, I reſume them at intervals, and they are ſo 
far from giving me any trouble, that writing to you 
is my only pleaſure, To this paſs are we reduced 
by abſence ; to write and receive letters ſupplies the 
4 of ſeeing and converſing with the perſon 
whom v we love better than ourſelves. | 


You. have wrote to me from 
your bark and from Theze *; wherever you are, 
you think of me; and I may ſay at leaſt that I do 
you juſtice by aſuitable return of gratitude and ſen- 
ſibility to # kindneſs, I apprehended that you 
would ſuffer ſome inconveniency in your voyage, 
but the bark came juſt at the proper time. I en- 
tirely approve. of your reſolution always to prefer 
travelling by water to travelling by land: but don't 
for that reaſon go and embark upon a voyage to the 
country of the Sevarambes ; you appear to me 
to be too near them already. I thank you for the 
fable of the fly; it is quite divine: we are at 
every turn liable to meet with occurrences 4 | 
put us in mind of her; ſee what a duſt, 1 raiſe/! 
Good God, what humour there is in that ſtroke ! 
The little fly has no doubt that the cloud of duſt 
was raiſed by herſelf. There are others likewiſe who 
reſemble the fly of Fontenelle't, and always think 
that they have done every thing themſelves. Your 
inſtructions relating to the golden mountain are a 
little extravagant; nobody but one paralytio, 
would uſe a bath of ſo prodigious a warmth z add 


A caſtle belonging to Meſſieurs de Nec 
+ An imaginary people. | 
F See the fable of the ſow and the fly. 
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that very few would be willing to deſtroy their 
health, and diſcompoſe the machine in its moſ? 
perfect ſtate, to cure a trifling diſorder of the hands. 
I will ſend you the opinion of M. Veſon. See your 
mind at eaſe, my daughter, and be perſuaded, 
that, for love of you, I will do whatever I am di- 
reed. So you always go in queſt of my letters 
as far as Grignan. I think you muſt be this eve- 
ning at Valence; if I am not out in my calcu- 
lation, you have already received my letters di- 
rected to Lyons. I took notice of the warmth 
with which you recommend me to Monſ. de la 
Garde; he behaves in the kindeſt manner ima- 
ginable to me, becauſe he knows you love me, 
and that tis doing you a pleaſure : you yourſelf are 
one of my principal ſources of pleaſure ; I can't be 
long without the company of ſome of the Grig- 
nans; I ſeek for them, I wiſh for them, I have 
occaſion for them. The fair Io is ® at Bouchet; 
the tranquillity of ſolitude pleaſes her more than 
the court or Paris. Whilſt ſhe was upon this little 
journey, ſhe was obliged to paſs a night in the 
fields; this was occaſioned by the breaking of her 
chariot, and all thoſe circumſtances that attend an 
unfortunate accident. The young lad +will give 
an account of my health; he has more buſt- 
neſs on his hands than conſoling me; no creature 
is ſo buſy as a man that is not in love, he plays his 
rt in five or fix different places] what a ſlavery ! 
muſt repeat it once more, don't chide me for the 
\ - Jength of my letters, it is not the work of an eve- 
ning; and how can I employ myſelf more to my 
own ſatisfaction? Madame de la Fayette has her 


® The fame that is fpoken of | the name of Io in page 220, 
+ Monſ, de Sevigne, * - MO RRC | 
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health better than ſhe had. Madame de Schomberg 
makes you a thouſand profeſſions of friendſhip. 


LETTER. CCCCSX. 
To the ſame, | 


Puri, 25 Fame 1655. 


5 Y ov are now arrived at 
Grignan, daughter. In the firſt place let me know, 
whether. the heat, the air, the north-eaſt wind, 
and the Rhone have been hurtful to you ? I next 
defire to hear from' you news of the little Marquis 
and Paulina ; I mal receive full information upon 
all theſe points before this letter comes to hand: 
dut it is impoſſible for us not to diſcover our _. 
thoughts when we take pen in hand, though we 
are aware that it is to no purpoſe, I am very well 
fatisfied with the kindneſs ſhewn me by all your 
relations ; I love them, and their friendſhip is ne- 
ceſſary for me upon other accounts, beſides the 
confideration of their merit. M. de la Garde ne- 
ver once heſitated to think that it was I, and not 
Madame Gargan, that you recommended to him. 
I was yeſterday in —_— with Madame Cou- 
langes at the royal palace; O, what a duſt I make? 
Is not this one of your applications? Is it both juſt 
and facetious ? We were as well received as we 
could wiſh ; the Duke of Orleans was penſive, and 
_ ſpoke only to me on account of you and the wa- 
ters., The Dutcheſs ſeemed at firſt to conſider mg 
1 f ; e 1 
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in a particular manner; but as ſoon as the Abbe 
de Chavigui came in, my ſtar viſibly grew pale; in 
ſpeaking of this Abbe, I would gladly uſe the foot- 
man's expreſſion; he muſt certainly have got the 
cord of ſomebody that was hanged.” The Dutcheſs 
de V is in high favour with the Dutcheſs of 
Orleans ; notwithſtanding this, ſhedoes not diſco- 
ver any ſuperiority of genius, or ſhine in conver- 
ſation more than her neighbours. I, with great 
attention, contemplated that chamber, and thoſe 
5 of qiſtinction, which were formerly fo well 
fed. The Princeſs of Tarente was ſeated by 

the Dutcheſs of Orleans: they converſed together 
for a long time: the little de Grignan would improve 
greatly by hearing them #. Dear daughter, I am 
in perfect health, but muſt {till ſay, God grant 
you were as well as Lam! I ſhall go this eve- 
ning to Livri with. d' Hacqueville; to-morrow we 
| ſhall go dine at Pomponne ; Madame de Vins 
waits for us- there with the reſt of the family. 1 
fend you herewith a ballad of M. de Coulanges's, 
I think it pleaſant enough : though the phyſicians 
forbid you to ſing, I make no doubt but you will 
put er hens in e of this whimſical parody. 


an 


en b e e, ele un and has 
not en able to ſupport that ſimple character, 
which it is indeed, very difficult to perform. III 
-adviſe with the coadjutor what book ſhould be 
ſent you, I happen at preſent to be reading Lu- 
tian over again; 0 that ** wall bim Ons read 
_ other author? | | 


2 As theſe two Priaceſſes conftantly Ade LY in. PO langaags 
Ts wn own country; Madame Sevigne ſaid, that her grandſon, 
Who was 3 the P would Mere improve by liſtening 
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Monſ. de Sevigne continues. 


To ſhew you that your brother, 
the * ſub-lieutenant, is a much prettier fellow than 
you think him, I take the pen from the hands of 
my dear mamma, in order to let you know, that 
] acquit myſelf to admiration of my duty. We 
mutually guard each other ; weallow each other an 
honourable liberty; we make uſe of no womaniſh re- 
medies. Our converſations run thus. My dear mam- 
ma, you ſeem. to be in very good health, I am very 
glad of it. You flept well laſt night; how is your 
head-ach? Have you no vapours ? Well, God be 
praiſed. Go take the air, go to St. Maur, ſup 
with Madame de Schomberg, take a walk in the 
Tuileries ; then you have no diſorder, then I give 
you full liberty to go where you pleaſe. Do you 
chuſe to eat ſtrawberries, or to drink tea? The 
ſtrawberries are beſt. Adieu, mamma, my heel 
is hurt. I ſhall ſtay with you, if you pleaſe, from 
twelve to three o'clock, and then let affairs go 
how they will. Thus, gentle ſiſter, do rational 
people behave themſelves. The unfortunate Io is 
at Pouſfet with Madame le Clerempo, to uſe her 
own pronunciation ; ſhe paſſed a whole night for- 
lorn, like another Ariadne; Ah, why was not 
Bacchus in the way to comfort her, and make her 
crown ſhine among the ſtars? Alas, he was per- 
fectly eaſy, and. perhaps upon a high mountain, 
where, according to the order eſtabliſhed by God 
in this world, an alley is alſo to be found. Fare- 
wel, my dear ſiſter. | | | 


„ He had juſt bought M. de la Fare's place of ſub-lieutenant 
of the Dauphin's Gend' armes, of which he had been enſign 


before. 2 
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LETTER CCCCXL, 
To the. ſame. 


Paris, Wedneſday 30 Fune 1677. 


1 So at length you inform 
me, that you are arrived at Grignan. Your un- 
Interrupted correſpondence with me, is a continued 
mark of your affection: I aſſure you at leaſt, that 
oy are not miſtaken in the opinion, that I ſtand 
n need of affiſtance ; indeed nobody can be more 
in want of it. It is true, however, and 1 ſincerely 
think it, that your preſence would have been of 
much greater ſervice to me : but your fituation was 
fo extraordinary, that the ſame conſiderations that 
determined you to go, made me conſent to your 
departure, without doing any thing more than 
ſtifle my ſentiments. It was a crime in me to diſ- 
cover any uneaſineſs with regard to your health: 
I ſaw you periſhing before my eyes, and was not 
permitted to ſhed a tear, it was killing you, it was 
aſſaſſinating you, I was conſtrained to ſuppreſs my 
grief : I never knew a more cruel or more unprece- 
ted ſpecies of torture. If, inſtead of that con- 
ſtraint, which only increaſed my affliction, you had 
deen willing to own yourſelf in a languiſhing condi- 
tion; and if your friendſhip forme, had been produc- 
tive of complaiſance, and made you diſcover a real 
dieſire to follow the advice of phyſicians, to take nou- 
riſhment, to obſerve a regimen, and to own that w 
WIS | poſe, 
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poſe, and the air of Livri, had done you good; 
this would indeed have comforted me; but your 
obſtinately oppoſing all my ſentiments aggravated 
my grief and anxiety. Ah, my daughter, in the 
concluſion we were ſo circumſtanced, that we 
could not poſſibly avoid doing as we did. God ex- 
plained to us his will by that conduct: but we 
ſhould endeavour to try, whether he will not per- 
mit us mutually. to reform; and whether in- 
ſtead of that deſpair, which you condemned me to 
through friendſhip, it would not be more natural 
and more beneficial to give our hearts the liberty 
they require, and without which it is impoſſible for 
us to lead a life of tranquillity: Thus I have declared 
my mind to you, once for all: but let us make re- 
fleQions upon the paſt, that whenever it pleaſes 
God to bring us together again, we may carefully 
avoid falling into the ſame inconveniencies. The 
2 which the have found in the fatigues of fo 
a j ufficiently proves the neceſſity you 
9 of x aying aſide Hl conſtraint. Extraordis 
nary, remedies are neceſſary. for ' perſons of an 
extraordinary character; phyſicians would never 
have dream'd of ſuch an one as that I have 
juſt mentioned: God ſend it may continue to 
produce the ſame good effect, and that the 
air of Grignan may not prove hurtful to you. I 
could not avoid writing to you in this manner, in 
order to eaſe my heart, and intimate to you, that 
we ſhould endeavour at our next meeting, not to 
give any one an opportunity of telling us very po- 
itely, that we can never be happy till ſeparated. 
I am aſtoniſhed at the patience that can bear ſo 
cruel a thought, e 


Yay 
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: 4525 „N 388 Vou brought the tears into my 
70 in ſpeaking of your little ſon. Alas, poor 
child, who can bear to ſee him in ſuch a condi- 
tion? I don't retract what I always thought con- 


SW 
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eerning him, but am of opinion, that even through 


tenderneſs, one ſhould with» him already''irr the 


Place to which felicity feems to call him. Paulina 


appears to me to deſerve being made a ſubject of 
raillery by you; her reſemblance ſhoutd not dif- 
pleaſe you, at Jeaſt, I hope it does not. That 
little quadrangular noſe, is a feature, which you 
cannot poſſibly diſlike in yourſelf *. It ſeems to me 
ſomewhat pleaſant; that the noſes of the Grignan 
family ſhould admit no other:ſhape but that, and 
mould be altogether? averſe to one formed like 
yours; it was much more. worthy of their notice, 
but they dreaded extremes, tho' they did not dread 
that modification. The little Marquis is a very 
pretty fellow, you ſniould not be at all uneaſy at 
this not being altered for the better! Talk to me a 
great deal about the people you live amongſt, and 
the amuſement they afford you- I returned. laſt 
Sunday from Livri. I have had neither the evad- 
jutor, nor any of the Grignan family with me, 
ſinee I have been here. I leave la Garde to inform 

you of the news; all things appear to me to be 
upon the old footing. Io is at full liberty in the 
meadows, and free from the obſervation of any 
Argus. Juno thunders and triumphs. Corbinelli 
returns +. I ſhall in two days time go to receive 
him at Livri. The Cardinal is as fond of him as 

we are; the fat Abbe has ſhewn me facetious let- 


This alludes to Madame de Sevigne's noſe,. which. inclined 
to the ſquare, ; 3 | 
F From: Commerci, whither he went ta ſee the Cardinal de 


ters, 


VW 


'Iy 


MAReRHTONESS DE Sfvicns, 237 
ters, which they write to you. In fine, after 
having paſſed through many different ſcenes, the 
ſoul is ſtill the ſame ; his eminence was highly de- 


lighted with ſo new a genius as that of our friend. 
Farewel, dear daughter, continue to love me 


with unabated affection; give me an account of 
the ſtate you are in, in a few words, for I would 
adviſe you by all means to avoid prolixity. For 
my part, I have nothing to do but correſpond with 
you, and I reſume a letter ſeveral different times. 

don't apprehend that Madame de Coulanges will 


go to Lyons, ſhe has too much buſineſs upon her 
hands here; Oh what a duſt I raiſe ! How comes 


it that you have a ſiſter, and that it is not Ma- 
dame de Rochbonne? I could wiſh you had the 


ſame ſentiments for one as for Yother ; yet I grant. 
you they are not exactly in the ſame predicament. * 


. 


n 6 EFT EA COOCRU. | 
| : To the ſame. - 


Friday morning, 2 Fuly, 1677. 
63 RTE Sb 53C66 . | = | 
die are os I Am going directly to Liv- 
ri to hear maſs. Corbinelli will arrive to-day or 
to-morrow; I take pleaſure in waiting for him up- 
on the high road of Chalons, and ſhall take him 
out of his coach at the end of the avenue, in order 
to carry him home, and make him pals a day with 
1 50 N us: 
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us: we ſhall have a good deal of chat, and I will 
give you an account of our converſation. I ſhall 

return on Sunday next; for a certain affair, in which 

I conſtantly hope to be ſucceſsful, ſtill prevents me 

from. ſettling at Livri: to tell you the truth, tis 

that butterfly of which I ſpoke to my fon; on 
which, though you may think to ſet your foot, he 
conſtantly flies away. I meet with nothing but 
oppoſition to. all my deſires, whether of great or 
little importance. If I did not look. up to provi- 
dence, I ſhould looſe all patience. I leave a foot- 
man to bring me my letters! Ah, my daughter, 

I ſupport exiſtence during all other days, merely 

in expectation of that on which they come, and 

the moral refleftions with which your letters 

. abound, are always ſeaſonable, when JI conſider 
the tranſitory ſtate of all human affairs, | 


To returned to Verſailles im- 
-mediately after the Duke of Orleans ; this piece of 
news does not make the leaſt noiſe. Quanto and 
her friend are longer together, and that in a more 

affectionate manner than ever they uſed to be: the 
ardour of the firſt years they paſſed together ſtill 
ſubſiſts, and all conſtraint is baniſhed, in order to 
excite a belief, that no empire was ever more firmly 
eſtabliſned. I have known perſons who were of 
opinion, that inſtead of going to Bouchet, when 
the Duke of Orleans is at Paris, and returning to 
court when he returns, it would be much better to 
ſtay at Paris with the Duke, and go to the country 
when he returns to Verſailles. a 


1 Madame des Coulanges has leſt 
off going to Lyons; her ſiſter goes thither ſtill. 
The good - natured Morbeuf has juſt taken her 


leave 


; 
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leave of me; ſhe expreſſes the higheſt affection 
imaginable for you, and L you her beſt compli- 
ments. My ſon goes frequently to L'Iſle, he is 
extremely well received there. If you were but 
once happy, all would be well. Farewel, my dear 
child, I wait with impatience to hear how you get 
our health, and how the world goes at Grignan. 
You little one gives me great concern. Follow 
our advice with regard to the timidity of the eldeſt ; 
if you teaze him, you will diſconcert him in ſuch 
a manner, that he will never recover; tis an 
affair of the laſt conſequence: * The Duke deſired 
me yeſterday to give you his compliments, and to 
tell you, that it was owing to his orders, that you 
found the roads ſo bad; but that you ſhall, at your 
return, find them ſtrewed with flowers. My dear 
child, I ſhall here take my leave of you, I love 
you with an uncommon tendernefs ; and you re- 
turn it in a manner which will not fail tomake it 
laſt. If you wiſh that I ſhould enjoy my health, 
take care of your own, and give particular attenti- 
on to the effe& which the air of Grignan has upon 
ou; if it has not a good effect, it muſt certainly 
ave a bad one. 


— 
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: LAS, how EY am 


I by the death of your poor child *! I could not 
belp being greatly affected by it. Not that it ever 


vas my opinion that he could live: the deſeription 


that was given me of him, convinced me that his 
caſe was deſperate. But, in fine, he is a loſs to 
you, who have already loſt three: God preſerve to 
u the only one that remains. He diſcovers an ad- 


mirable diſpoſition; I am much better pleaſed with 


his ſound-ſenſe and 62 reaſoning, than with the 

turn out fools at twenty. 
Be ſatished with your ſon, my daughter, lead him 
like a horſe that has a tender mauth, and give 
particular attention to what I told you concerning 
his baſhfulneſs ; .this advice comes from people 
greatly ſuperior to me in underſtanding ; and it is 


_ eaſy to perceive, that nothing can be more juſt. 


With regard to Paulina, I have one word to ſay 


to you; you repreſent her to me in ſuch a man- 


ner, that ſhe may perhaps, in time, become as 
handſome as [yourſelf : when a child, you were 
exactly what you deſcribe her to be; God preſerve 
her from having ſo perfect a reſemblance, and a 


* This is the child that was born in February, 1676. eight 
months after conception. ” 
g | heart 
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heart ſo ſuſceptible of tenderneſs as mine. In 
fine, I ſee that you love her, that ſhe is amiable, 
and that ſhe amuſes you. I wiſh I had an oppor- 

tunity of embracing her, and diſcovering that place 
which J have ſeen elſewhere. | 


1 have been here ever ſince 
yeſterday morning. I propoſed to wait for Corbi- 
nelli as he paſſed, and engage him at the end of 
the avenue, 1n order to amuſe myſelf with his con- 
verſation till to-morrow. We took all poſſible 

*care to compaſs this deſign; we even ſent to 
Claie, but it ſeems he had paſſed by half an hour 
before. I ſhall go to ſee him at Paris to-morrow, 
and I will write you an account of his journey, 
for I ſhall not finiſh this letter till Wedneſday. G, 
my dear daughter, how do I wiſh that the nights 
with you were ſuch as they are here ! how mild 
and refreſhing is the air! how ſerene the tranquil- 
lity ! how deep the ſilence ! I wiſh I could impart 
to you theſe advantages, and that your north-eaſt 
wind was confounded. You tell me, that I am 
uneaſy at your being ſo thin, I acknowledge it; 
it but too plainly indicates your ill ſtate of health. 
'Your natural conſtitution inclines to fatneſs; if 
God has not, as you ſay, puniſhed you for deſtroy- 
ing ſo fine a ſtate of health, and a machine fo well 
organized: ſuch attempts are indeed occaſioned 
by a ſort of phrenzy, and God is juſt when he pu- 


. niſhes them. You endeavour to perſuade me that 
8 you are Ly nature hard- hearted, in order to encou- 
e rage me with regard to the loſs of your child; I 
e don't know, my dear child, whence you have de- 


_ rived that hardneſs of heart, I find you ſo only 
with regard to yourſelf: with reſpe& to me, and 

at all thoſe whom you ought to love, you are but too 
F Vol. V. e a ſenſible 
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ſenſible, this is your greateſt misfortune; it is this 
tenderneſs that, undermines. your conſtitution, and 
waſtes you away; do, dear daughter, deprive 
us of part of your tenderneſs, and dedicate it 
to the care of yourſelf; look upon yourſelf as a 
- perſon of ſome confequence, we ſhall be obliged 

to you for all the marks of friendſhip you give us 
thereby. I am ſurprized that the little Marquis 
and his. ſiſter, ſhould ſhew no concern at the death 
of their little brother; let us enquire to what their 
_ indifference might be owing, not to your example 
ſurely. 


1 My ſon goes from hence at the 

end of the month, his departure is indiſpenſibly 
neceſſary. The King has again ſpoke as if he had 
.a/perſuaſion, that Sevigne had copied the bad air 
of the ſubaltern officers of that company *. On the 
other hand, M. de la Trouſſe writes to him thus; 


come hither, come hither, and hobble amongſt us; 


he muſt go, ſo there's an end of taking the 
waters. | ſhall not, however, neglect going to 
Vichi; we'll talk about this, twill be a journey of 
pure precaution, for I am in perfect health, and 
not at all uneaſy about my hands. Madame de 
Morbeuf has had hers for two years in the ſame 
condition as mine, yet ſhe recovered at laſt, Your 
brother is over head and ears in love: J am ſur- 
prized at the trouble he gives himſelf about no- 
thing; nothing in the world. He was yeſterday 
caught by a huſband in a private converſation with 
his wife. The huſband ſeemed. not at all pleaſed 
at the difcovery, he ſpoke very roughly to his wife, 
and the alarm was ſpread about every where, when 

® The company of the Dauphin's Gens d'armes, 
| : | I ſet 
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I ſet out NN Tl write MI from Paris, 
to let you know the concluſion of this adventure. 


You will eaſily perceive, that the length of this 


letter, is owing to the abuſe I make of the per- 
miſſion I have to prate at Livri, where Iam alone, 
and have no ſort of buſineſs upon my hands. I 
ſhould, by right, condole with you upon the death 
of your child; but when I reflect, that he is now 
an angel in the preſence of God, I can't help 
thinking but that it is improper to make uſe of the 
words grief add affliction; chriſtians ſhould be re- 
joiced at it, if they really have the principles of 
the religion which they profeſs. | 


MRM MMM MMM 
LETTER CCCCXIV. 
; To the ſame.” 


Paris, IWedneſday, 7 Fuly, 1677. 


| e ah Fixx notice, dear daugh- 
ter, that this letter was begun three days àgo, and 
if it appears of an immeaſurable length, tis owing 
to its having been wrote at leifure; add to this, 
that the paper, and my writing, makes its ſize 
ſeem exceſſiye; there is more in one ſheet of yours, 
than in ſix of mine: do not, therefore, conſider 
this as an example, nor revenge yourſelf upon 
yourſelf, that is, upon me. I had a great deal of 
converſation with Corbinelli, he is charmed with 
the Cardinal; he ſaid, he never knew ſo noble 
and aſpiting a ſoul. Thoſe of the antient Ro- 
e M 2 „ nes 
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mans came the neareſt to his. You are tenderly 
beloved by this exalted ſoul, and I am ſurer now 
than ever, that he never was wanting to his friend- 
ſhip for you; ſome misfortunes we muſt expect, 
and this is the effect of original fin. It would re- 
quire a volume to give you a full account of all the 
extraordinary particulars I learned from him. The 
Baron has ſet all to rights by his addreſs ; he now 
knows as much as his maſters, and more; for no 
one ever ſurpaſſed him in acting indifference ; he 
plays it in ſo natural a manner, and truth imitates 
probability ſo well, that no jealouſy or ſuſpicion 
can be proof againſt ſuch artful conduct. You 
would have laughed heartily, if you had known 
the whole of this adventure. I don't doubt but 
you gueſs the name of the huſband ; happen what 
will, the wife is going to lodge in your neighbour- 
hood. Poor Iſis did not go to Verſailles, I was 
miſinformed; ſhe remained all the time in her ſo- 
litude, and fo ſhe will during the journey to Vil- 
lers Coterets ; for which place, the Duke and 
Dutcheſs of Orleans are juſt going to ſet out. You 
cannot ſufficiently lament, or ſufficiently admire 
the unhappy fate of this young creature: when- 
ever a certain perſon ſpeaks of her, ſhe calls her 
that Rag. Succeſs juſtifies every thing. 


| | I have ſeen the Abbe de Verg- 
ne; the converſation turned again upon the ſtate 
of my ſoul; he told me he would not take the 
charge of it upon any other conditions, but con- 
fining me to my chamber, and directing me in 
exerciſes of piety, without ſuffering me to read, 
write, or hear a ſingle word. He is very amiable, 
and the moſt entertaining companion in the world 
you may take it for granted, that you were not 
WG forgotten 
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forgotten in the converſation. I dined with M. de 
la Garde, he is beloved by all that know him. He 
goes to fee you, he carries you to his own houſe, 
he lodges you: in a word, what does he not do 
for you ? My thoughts are entirely taken up about 
putting our great houſe in order, we ſhall be un- 
ſettled till that is done; and you are very ſenſible 
what a great mortification it will be to me, not to 
Jodge in the ſame houſe with you : but we muſt, 
in every thing, ſubmit to the determinations of 
providence. In your preſent leiſure, make it your 
chief ſtudy to preſerve your health; do not dwell 
-much upon the melancholy thought of your ſon's 
death; 'twill prey upon you like a devouring dra- 
gon, if you indulge it: you ſay very well, that 
for the honour of chriſtianity, we ſhould not la- 
ment the happineſs of theſe little angels. At pre- 
ſent the Cardinal enjoys his health; however, he 
is ſometimes threatened with art attack of the 
E it ſeems to have a diſpoſition to riſe again. 
Such is the friendſhip I bear to this worthy Cardi- 
nal, that I ſhould be inconſolable were you to re- 
fuſe him yours. You ſhould by no means think 
that he is indifferent about it. 


„ 
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LETTER cecexv. 


To the ſame, 


Paris, Friday, 9 Jah, 1677. 


Yo U will not tell me to- 
day, that I have ſet you a bad example, and that 
vou will kill yourſelf with the ſame ſword. I for- 
merly wrote you. huge unweildy. packets, but now 
they are ſhrunk. into conciſe epiſtles; I hope this 
mort one will prove long engugh. Lam not, by 
my natural diſpoſition, inclinedi tos tetrify ; you ; 
add to this, my dear child, that Ihave not yet re- 
ceived your letters, IL expect them either this eve- 
ning, or to- morrow. , The dearth of news is an- 
other reaſon. ſor the ſhortneſs of my letter. Monſ. 

de la Garde will tell you what he knows. I often 
talk of getting a preceptor for the little Marquis; 

J am generally anſwered, that *tis ſcarce poſſible to 
find a perſon with all the requiſite endowments, 

I am greatly frightened by diforders which dry up 
the juices; poor Madame de la Fayette is ſo 
threatened with one, that ſhe thinks of nothing 
but ending her life like my aunt ; ſhe is greatly 
pulled down ſince your departure; ſhe has not yet 
reeovered of her cholick, the ſtill takes broths, and 
after ſuch ſlight nouriſhment ſhe is in great emo- 
tion, and her fever increaſes juſt as if ſhe had eat 
or drank to exceſs, Her phyſicians ſay, that *tis 
a ſerious affair, and that if ſhe goes on in this 
| manner, 
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manner, ſhe may linger away a miſerable life, till 
the is waſted to the very bone. This information 
makes me uneaſy ; I pity her becauſe I love her, 
and I pity all thoſe 'whoſe blood is ſo extremely 
_ ſubtle, that the leaſt trifle is ſufficient to ſet the 
"whole machinein a fame. My dear child, when. one 
Has a great regard for a perſon, it is not ridiculous 
to wiſh that a blood, for which one is particularly 
concerned, ſhould grow ſedate and cool ; but 
you, as I apprehend, ſhould endeavour to render 
_ your's thick, and avoid, as much as poſſible, 

thinking of that poor little boy that you have loſt. 
1 am much afraid, that notwithſtanding all your 
fine harangues, you will make this accident a ſource 
of bitter reflections; dear daughter, have compaſſi- 
on upon yourſelf and upon me. I hope you will 
not think this letter too long. Why don't thoſe 
who have told us, that nothing can be bettter for us 
both than to be at two hundred lezgues diſtant from 
each other, add, that we ſhould likewiſe diſcon- 
tinue our correſpondence. I wiſh they would. 


; * or! Sasa e n 4 „ 
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LETTER CCCCXVYI. 
'Fo the ſame. 


Paris, Wedneſday, 14 Tully, 1677. 


| My poor child, you have 
as it were, ceaſed to love me, by the advice of 
your phyſician ; were we to form a judgment from 
your ſtate of health, we ſhould. be apt to conclude, 
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that this remedy bears a ſtrong reſemblance to the 
good man's powder : but then taking it, is like 
betting boldly at play. I will not tell you what 
effect the diminution of a friendſhip I ſo much 
value, would have upon me ; but I can't conceal 
from you the pleaſure which I take, in hearing 
that you both ſleep and eat. If you would vouch- 
ſafe to give me a real proof of the friendſhip you” 
had formerly for me, you would think of drinking 
cows milk ; this would refreſh you, and give 
you blood, which would circulate as gently 
as anothers, and which would reſtore you to that 
ſtate in which I once ſaw you. What joy would 
this give me, my daughter, and under how great 
an obligation would it lay me ? How ſecure will 
my health and life be, when you have delivered 
me from the inquietude which your illneſs 
makes me ſuffer. I ſhall ſay no more to you 
at preſent; I ſhall ſoon ſee whether you love 
me or no. I am very glad you are ſatisfied 
with your phyſician d'Amonio; if you had 
had him, he would doubtleſs have preſerved the 
life of your ſon; he ſhould have taken cooling re- 
medies ; I think his doctor diſcovered great igno- 
rance, in preſcribing medicines calculated to throw 
him into a heat: but the grand difficulty was, 
to alter what providence had decreed concerning 
this poor child. This misfortune is one of thoſe, 
which require we ſhould ſubmit, without mur- 
muring, to what is inflicted on us. Tis true in- 
deed, I never thought he could live; how could 
you think, that a child, who had no teeth, and 
was ſcarce able to live at eighteen months old, 
| ſhould eſcape ſo great a danger. I am not as fkil- 
ful as Madame de Puidu-Fou, but J did not ima- 
gine he could live with ſuch ſymptoms : I am wy 
| W 
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well aware of the greatneſs of this third loſs, and 
I feel the whole weight of it. Paulina gives me 
the higheſt delight. I ſpoke a while ago to the 
handſome Abbe about a preceptor, who is known 
to M. de la Mouſle ; they will ſee him, and Jet you 
know their opinion of him ; they think the Mar- 
quis full young to begin; I told them, that tho' 
young in years, he was not young in underſtand- 
ing. The handſome Abbe and I laughed, till we 
almoſt cried, at your hiſtory of the little Magda- 
len; I am ſurpriſed that you ſhould ſay, you 
don't know how to tell a ſtory, and that it is my - 
talent. I aſſure you, you have given us the hi- 
ſtory of the little Magdalen's devotion with ſe 
much humour, that this tory is in nothing inferior 
to that of the hermiteſs, with which I have been 
charmed. I find that hermits make a great figure 
in Provence. The good man got the hiccough by- 
liſtening to the tale, and your brother will let you 
know his opinion of it. 5 


Monſ. de Sevigne. 


II᷑ ſhould by right ſay nothing 
to ra es you never trouble your head about 
me. Lou are ſo well pleaſed at being delivered, 
that you forget every thing you do not ſee. You 
no longer love my mother, and I, in order to be 
revenged, love you as little as you love her. We 
are all greatly edified by the devotion of the little 
Magdalen; you ſee plainly that it is only the fer- 
vour of a novice; obſerve to what the exceſs of 
her zeal has hurried her. I wiſh that our little 
Mary may turn out ſuch another; but I wiſh, at 
the ſame time, that ſhe may chuſe me for her her- 
mit. I fancy 1 ſhould ks an excellent hermit; 
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or if any thing were wanting to me, I could eaſily 
get a frock made in ſuch a manner, as to find 
means to hide my head in it upon an occaſion, and 
that would be of great ſervice to me. Monſ. de 
Meurles Hare, tho' ill- ſhaped, became one of 
the fineſt in the province; and why ſhould 
not I, by means of ſuch a ſecret, become as cleaver 
a fellow as an hermit? Farewel, my deareſt ſiſter, 
J paſſionately love Paulina, I would gladly make 
her my heireſs, in caſe I ſhould die before our 
matriage takes place. I twiceſaw the little infante 
at her own houſe ; ſhe is very pretty, very ſpright- 
ly; I think I divert her; I-had the good Juck to 
make the grandmother laugh heartily, ſhe told me, 
that ſhe thought me a very pretty fellow: the young 
lady and I ſeem to underſtand: one another pretty 
well, and thereupon we caſt ſtolen glances at eac 
other: this affair depends entirely upon providence. 
Si Deus ęſt pro nobis, quis contra nos? Faith, nemo 
Demine, Is not the good man in the right? 


Madame de Sevigné. | 


[Sand ' Tis ealy to ſee that my ſon 
reads good books. Lou would do us a great 
pleaſure, by giving us that ſprightly girl, that lit- 
tle infante, who is at preſent never out of her mo- 
ther's ſight; if we don't bring about the marriage 
now, we never ſhall; we were never very good, 
but we may perhaps grow worſe. I ſhall go to 
Livri for a there time, in order to breathe the clear 
air; Madame da Ja Fayette is fo very ill, that I am 
aſhamed to quit her on account of ny plenary; 
I-ſhall go, however, but I ſhall conſtantly-only go 
and come back again until my journey to Viehi. 


I reſume 
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& I I. reſume my letter in this 
place, conſequently its length ſhould not terriſy 
you. I impatiently wait for yours; my friends at 
the poſt-office do nothing as it ſhould be. I am 
very well pleaſed with Monſ. de la Garde, he ſoon 
attracts one's affection; he is worthy of eſteem up- 
on many accounts; his behaviour convinces me 
that he thinks you love me: his approbation of 
your taſte gives me the higheſt ſatisfaction. He 
thinks of nothing now but preparing for his de- 
parture; I ſhould be very glad that you were to 
enjoy his company, and that of the handſome Abbe; 
you may hold your family- council with them: for 
my part, I think I ſhall ſet: out for Livri to- mor- 
row. Our little affair is almoſt finiſhed; whereas 
it was to have been money to ſupport you; la. 
Garde will ſend you a grant of the feſtival of 
Sceaux. „ | 


. There are two young girls of: 
I'Mlebonne, that are very pretty: their mother. 
told Madame de Coulanges yeſterday, that ſhe 
would bring them to her, in order to have her ap- 
probation of them before ſhe went to Verſailles, 
O what a duſt I raiſe ! A mother who is young: 
enough to be loved, who has a daughter ſtill more 
_ amiable, and who thinks that *tis always ſhe her- 
ſelf that is courted ;. don't you-think ſuch an one 
may well ſay, O what a duſt I raiſe! I think, if 
I was ſomewhat fillier than I am, I might have been. 
fuch a mother: thoſe are truly rich who under- 
ſtand this fable. It was our earneſt defire, that: 
you' would have ſpoken to the intendant, 'I faid 
rother day to Monf. de Pomponne, if I had em- 
ployed Monſ. de M-— to exaggerate the merit: 
of. my ſon, he would have been thought admirably 
WES | M 6 qualified; 
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qualified; it is true, indeed, that my ſtile is by 
no means well calculated to impoſe upon people. 
*['is my chief care to repair our manſion houſe ; 
Madame de Gunegaud wiſhes it ſtil] more ardent- 
ly; but 1 tremble when I think that it is an affair 
Which depends entirely upon the pleaſure of M. de 
Colbert ; ſo that-if I could find any other expedi- 
ent, I would avail myſelf of it. If we muſt always 
be at a diſtance from each other, it will be an high 
affliction to me; for at this rate we neither ſee nor 
know each other; we travel and fatigue ourſelves ; 
I earneſtly. pray that providence may have com- 
paſſion upon us. However, the three pavilions give 
me ſome conſolation ; if it were not for them, how 
could we poſſibly lodge Monſ. de Grignan's daugh- 
ters? I leave this letter behind, till I have re- 
ceived ſome of yours. I have lately meditated upon 
a certain ſubject; but I don't care to tell it, for it 
will look as if I had a mind to ape Brancas : now 
J mention Brancas, I ſhould not omit telling you, 
that he is at preſent confined with his daughter, 
who has got the ſmall-pox. The Princeſs is at 
Verſailles. | 


8 My dear daughter, I have at 
laſt received yours of the 7th; your correſpondence 
is divine, but ſurely, ſurely, you write too much. 
I am well aware, that as you are now at a diſtance 
from all your friends, you may: write to ſeveral 
different places; but, my dear child, I would ra- 
ther you ſhould neglect us all; take care how you 
give way to the vivacity of your genius and imagi- 
nation. Your vein is inexhauſtible, and your 
letters all perfectly original; tis eaſy to ſee it, and 
the pleaſure of reading them is not to be conceived. 
This manner of writing, the Spaniards call diſ- 

le FOE be embueltado, 
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embueltado, free; this term pleaſes me greatly: 


let us, however, practiſe ſelf-denial, do you be 
ſatisfied with writing leſs ; and let us, on our parts, 
be fatished with hearing from you leſs frequently. 
Corbinelli is very well pleaſed with what you ſay of 
his metaphyſicks, he is returned from Commerci a 
more profound philoſopher than ever. He has 
highly entertained the Cardinal ; we are always 
talking of him, and all he fays, increaſes our 
friendſhip for, his eminence. My ſon cannot poſſi- 
bly avoid going to the army: he muſt defer taking 
the waters to another opportunity. I ſhall go with 
the Abbe to Bourbilli : Guitaut will conduct me 
back, within a day's journey of Nevers. By that 
time all the roads will be clean. I ſhall therefore 
have the good man and my phyſician with me, ſo 
don't be under any concern about me. I am glad 
you are offended, as I am, with the fine compli- 
nt that is made us ; let us alter our manner, 
that I agree to; but let us not have recourſe to 
the abominable remedy, of a long abſence; ſuch 
a remedy would at laſt make us have no farther 
occaſion for others. *Tis true, I am in perplexity 
about a houſe; but what comforts me is, that 
Bagnole and M. de la Trouſſe, are in as great per- 
lexity as myſelf. I don't approve of your giving 
aulina to your ſiſter-in-law *, I never liked thoſe 
convents ; 'tis ſufficient juſt to hint this to you, 
who are both wiſe and prudent, If your ſon is 
ſtrong and healthy, a ruſtic education 1s the fitteſt 
for him ; if he is weak and delicate, I have heard 
| Brayer and Bourdelot advance, that an attempt to 
make ſuch children robuſt, generally puts an end 
to their lives. Don't forget what I told you with 
„Mary Adhernar de Monteil, a nun of the convent of Aube- 
nas, and ſiſter to M. de Grignan, See Moliere's forced — 
| | regar 
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regard to his baſhfulneſs. There never was finer 
weather chan there is here at preſent. ; Provence is 
nowtfreefrom the:north-eaſt wind, and from exceſſive 
heat. Dear daughter, I take my leave of you, till 
Friday next. I wiſhiyou well, with all my heart; I 
can'tÞbut think that this expreſſion is too weak, to 
conveyan idea of my feelings, but how can I helpit ?: 


CCC »A 
LETTER *CCCOXVIL 
15 : Fo the ſame. SAR 


e Dean daughter, I ar- 
rived here yeſterday in the evening; the weather 
is prodigious fine; I am quite alone, and enjoy a 
repoſe, a ſilence, a leiſure which gives me the 
higheſt delight. Won't you allow me to amuſe 
myſelf by chatting with you a little? IL have no ſort 
of eommeree with any body but yourſelf; when. 
I write to you from Provence, ee, thing 
that has fallen under my obſervation, I can't 
think that you are cruel enough to ſay, I carry on 
a literary correſpondence with another, becauſe I 
write a letter once a week to Madame de-Lavardin.. 
Letters of buſineſs are neither long or frequent. 
But you, my child, are obliged to anſwer ten or 
eleven correſpondents, by all of whom you are 
idolized, and theſe I have heard you reckon over 


and over. The ſubject of all their letters is the 


ſame, and yet it requires twelve to anſwer them: 
thus it happens every week, and thus are you 
Ow — pulagued 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 255 
plagued and tormented, whilſt they all aſſure you, 
that they do not require an anſwer, only four lines, 
to inform them how you get your health. This 
is the language of them all, and of me amongſt 
the reſt; in fine, we are altogether too hard for 
2 but we behave with all the addreſs and po- 

iteneſs of the brother in the farce, who cudgels a 
man with an air of complaiſance, aſking bim par- 
don all the time, and ſaying, with the utmoſt re- 

„I am very ſorry for it, Sir, but you will 

have it ſo. The application is ſo juſt, and ſo 
eaſily made, that I think it unneceſſar y to point it 
out. | FO Ori | Pf DSP ru, 


RENT MWMWWedneſday evening after Thad: 
wrote to-you, I was invited in the kindeſt manner 
imaginable! to ſup at Gourville's, with Madame 
de Schomberg, Madame de Frontenac, and Ma- 
dame des Coulanges; the Duke, M. de la Roche- 
foucault, Barillon, Briole, Coulanges, Sevigne ; 
the maſter of the houſe received us in a place, 
which had not long before been rebuilt; it was a 
garden of the hötel de Conde, there were water 

works, bowers, terraſſes, ſix hautboys in one 
corner, ſix violins in another, near them the moſt 
harmonious flutes; a ſupper which ſeemed to be pre- 
pared by enchantment, an admirable baſe- viol, and 
a reſplendent moon, which over head, ſhone con- 
ſcious of all our pleaſures. If you had not an anti- 
pathy to all ſorts of diverſions, you would have 
regretted not being of the party. It is true, in- 


deed, we might have complained of the ſame miſ- 


fortune, which you took notice of when you were 
there, and which will always happen upon ſuch 
occaſions ; that is to fay, that very good company 
meets upon à ſort of (tacit condition, that py 

L 


| 


% 
ſhall not ſpeak a word. Barillon, Sevigne, and 
I, could not help laughing, for your obſervation 

immediately occurred to us. The next day, which 


Perhaps I may ſometimes go and 


trons teſtify a regar 
to ſee me in this place; he greatly approves of 
what you wrote to me concerning the treatiſe of 
metaphyſicks, and admires your penetration in 


was Thurſday, I went to court, and exerted my- 
ſelf ſo well, that, as the good Abbe ſays, I obtained 
a flight injuſtice, after having ſuffered many capi- 


tal pieces of injuſtice ; by this I received two hun- 


dred louis d'ors, in part of payment of ſeven hun- 


dred, which I ſhould have had eight months ago, 


and which, they tell me, I ſhall receive in winter. 
After this wretched expedition, I came here in the 


evening, in order to take a little reſt, and am de- 


termined to ſtay till the eighth of next month, when 
I muſt prepare to ſet out for Burgundy and Vichi. 
| dine at Paris, 
Madame de la Fayette is a good deal better than 
ſhe was. 'To-morrow I ſhall go to Pomponne ; 
M. d'Hacqueville has been there ſince yeſterday ; 
I'll bring him with me hither. Your brother 
viſits the fair one, and entertains her highly ;-ſhe 
is naturally of a very gay diſpoſition al the ma- 

d or her. Corbinelli will come 


apprehending its meaning fo eaſily. It is true, 


indeed, that moſt metaphyſicians involve themſelves 


in execrable difficulties, as well with regard to 
predeſtination, as liberty. - Corbinelli | decides 


points more boldly than any of them; but the 
moſt cautious bring themſelves off with an affected 


profoundneſs, or elſe force their adverſaries. to 
filence, as our Cardinal does. I never in my life, 
met with ſuch a ſtrange heap of nonſenſe, as that 
in the 26th article of the laſt volume of the Moral 
Eſſays, in the diſcourſe upon tempting God. This 
ö . 18 
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is highly diverting, but when one acknowledges 
the authority of the church, when their morals 
are uncorrupted, and 'tis done only with a view of 
_ baffling falſe arguments, there is no great harm, 
for if they were always to be ſilent, we ſhould 
have nothing to ſay about them ; but when they 
are obſtinately bent upon eſtabliſhing their max- 
ims, when they tranſlate St. Auſtin, for fear we 
ſhould be ignorant of his meaning ; when they 
endeavour to promulgate the moſt rigid doctrines 
imaginable; and then conclude, like Father Bauni, 
leaſt they ſhould loſe their right of ſcolding ; this 
makes me loſe all patience, and I can't avoid doing 
like Corbinelli. May I die if I do not like the 
Jeſuits much better, they are at leaſt - conſiſtent 
and uniform in their doctrine, as well as their 
morality. Our brethren make eloquent diſcourſes, 
but draw abſurd concluſions ; they are not ſincere; 
ſo at laſt I am dipped into Eſcobar. ,You may 
eaſily perceive, daughter, that I jeſt and divert 
myſelf. I left Beaulieu with Monſ. de la 
Garde's painter; he never loſes fight of my ori- 
2 It was not without great difficulty that 
had this complaiſance for Monſ. de la Garde; 
you will ſee what ſort of a daub it is. I hope the 
laſt features may be better done, but- yeſterday it 
looked ſhockingly. This ſhews an earneſt defire 
to have a copy of that beautiful portrait of Ma- 
dame de Grignan, and it would be barbarous in 
me to refuſe it. Well then, I never did refuſe it, 
but I am very glad I never met with ſo horrid a 
prophanation of my daughter's face. This painter 
is a-young man from Tournay, to who M. dela 
Garde pays three guineas a month ; his intention 
at firſt was to employ him in painting ſcreens, and 


now he is to do no leſs than copy Mignard, There 
| 15 
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is nothing very reaſonable in ſuch projects as theſe, 
but I ſhall ſay no more about them, as I have a 
great regard for the perſon in queſtion. I could 
. with, my daughter, that you had a preceptor 
for your ſon, '*tis a pity to leave his mind uncul- 
tivated. I doubt whether he is yet of an age 
to eat all ſorts of food promiſcuouſly ; one ſhould 
examine carefully whether children are ſtrong and 
robuſt, before one treats them as ſuch: one other- 
wiſe runs the hazard of ſpoiling their ſtomachs, 
and that is a thing of great conſequence. My ſon 
has made a ſhort ſtay, in order to take leave of his 
friends, he will come to fee: me afterwards ; then 
he muſt repair to the army, and after that he ma 
1 the waters. An officer, named M. 
? „ has been lately caſhiered for abſenting 
himſelf: I know the anfwer he made, but this in- 
ſtance ſufficiently ſhews the ſeverity of military 
«diſcipline. Farewel, my dear daughter; be com- 
forted for the loſs of your child; nobody is to blame 
concerning him. It was cutting his teeth, and 
not a deſlaxion upon the lungs, that occaſioned his 
death: when children have not ſtrength ſufficient 
to force them out at a proper time, they are never 
able to bear the motion, Which operates in order 
to make them all come at once. You have heard 
of the anſwer made by Guilleragues to M. des 
Coulanges; it is pleaſant enough: Madame de 
Thianges told it to the King, who is greatly pleaſed 
with it; *twas ſaid at firſt that he had ruined him 
ſelf by it; but there is nothing at all in that, it 
will perhaps make his fortune. If this diſcourſe 
does not come from a green mind, it comes from 
a green head; tis juſt the ſame thing, and the co- 
lour of the troop cannot be diſputed, 
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LETTER CCCCXVII. 
Too the Same. 


Livri, Manday, 19 Juh, 1677. 


3 O N Saturday laſt I went to 
Pomponne; I there found the whole family; and 
beſides the reſt a brother of M. de Pomponne's, 
who had lived in ſolitude three years longer than 
M. &Andilly. His + merit and genius, Which are 
hut little thought of here, would be the admiration 
of; another family. The great d' Hacqueville wWas 
there too; he will not return to Paris till he ac- 
companies Madame de Vins thither; I expect them 
all to dine with me to-morrow. There was great 
laughing about the copy of your picture, which 
one of my footmen had repreſented as extremely 
ridiculous. They put me to the utmoſt coufuſion, 
when they, propoſed to have it done by a better 
hand; the battery was ſo ſtrong againſt me, that 
don't know how I ſhall get clear of this ſerape. 
This is juſt what L was afraid of; thus are all my de- 
ſires croſſed; this is by no means one of the ſtrong- 
eſt; but tis ſufficiently ſo, to convince me that 1 
. ſhould not flatter myſelf with hopes of being gra- 
tified either in things of great or little conſequence. 
In the evening I had thoughts of returning, and 
Pei the night here; but there aroſe ſuch a vio- 
lent ſtorm, that I muſt have been out of my ſenſes. 
to expoſe mylelf to it, except in a caſe of ne- 
N . ceſſity. 
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ceſſity. We therefore lay at Pomponne, and dined 
there the next day, that is to ſay, yeſterday. . I 
there received a letter from you; and though it 
was only Monday, and this will not go till Wed- 
neſday, I already begin to converſe with you. I 
am perſuaded that none of the faculty would object 
to my amuſing myſelf in this manner, conſidering 
the pleaſure which it gives me in my preſent ſtate 
of indolence. You tell me great things of your 
health; you ſleep, you eat, you enjoy your eaſe : 
you have no duty upon your hands, no viſits to 
pay, no mother to importune you with her love.; 
you have forgot that article, and it is the, moſt im- 
portant of all. In a word, my daughter, I was 
not allowed to be uneaſy about the ſtate you was 
in; all your friends were alarmed, and I was un- 
der a neceflity of appearing, unmoved. I was in 
the wrong, to fear that the air of Provence might 
throw you into ſome diſeaſe of conſequence; you 
+ neither ſlept nor eat; and ſeeing you diſappear all 
on a ſudden, was to be looked on as a trifle, 
- altogether unworthy of a moment's attention. Ah 
my child | when I ſaw you in health, didI ever once 
think of being uneaſy about the future? was ſuch 
an apprehenſion ever the ſubject of my thoughts? 
But I faw you, and thought you ſeized with a diſ- 
order which is very dangerous in young perſons ; 
and inftead of endeavouring to comfort me, by 
living in a manner proper to reſtore you to 
. your former ſtate of health, I hear of nothing but 
your abſence; I am told, *tis T that kill you, that 
tis I that am the cauſe of all your ſufferings. When 
I confider with wiiat caution I concealed my fears, 
and that notwithſtanding the little that eſcaped me, 
had ſuch a terrible effect, I take it for granted, that 
J am not allowed to love you; and I affirm that 
. . ; things 
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things ſo monſtrous and contradictory, are required 
of me; that having no longer any hopes of effect- 
ing them, nothing but the recovery of —_ health 

can extricate me from this Fam ut, thanks 
be to God, the air and the tranquillity of Grignan 
have worked this miracle, and the joy which I 
feel upon that account is proportioned to m 
affection for you. M. de Grignan has had his 
wiſhes anſwered, and ſhould be afraid of ſeeing me 
with you as he loves your life: I can eaſily gueſs 
at the jeſts and facetious remarks that will be 
made by both of you upon this occaſion. 


| I think you play a ſure game; you 
are in good health, as you tell me, you ſpend the time 
merrily with your huſband ; how can any one make 
falſe coin of a metal ſo excellent? I ſay nothing 
concerning the meaſures you have taken for the en- 
ſuing winter: I am well aware, that M. de Grig- 
nan muſt make the beſt uſe he can of the little 
time that is left him; M. de Vendome is at his 
heels *; you will doubtleſs conduct yourſelves ac- 
cording to your own views, and you cannot take 
a falſe ſtep. For my part, if you were in ſuch a 
ſtate of health as to be able to bear my preſence, 
and if the ſon and the good Abbe were willing to 
paſs the winter in Provence, it would give me a 
great deal of pleaſure, and I would not deſire a 
more agreeable retirement. You know how well 
ſatisfied I was there; and what indeed have I to 
wiſh or to regret in the. reſt of the world, when I 
am with you, and when you enjoy your health. 
I will do my endeavours to prevail upon the good 


M. de Vendome was Governor of Provence, and when he 
arrived there, M. de Grignan conſtantly ſet out for Grignan, o 
for court, 


Abbs, 


ber FIG 
Abbe, and leave providence: to decide. To ſhew 
ou that I took care to deliver: your letter to Cor- 
binelli, I here ſend you his anſwer. coins 


| Moenſ. de Corbinelli. 


No, madam, I will not blame 
our mother, ſhe does not deſerve it, but you do. 
o could you imagine, that ſhe-defires you ſhould 
be as plump as Madame de Caſtelnau? Is there no 
medium between your exceſſive leanneſs and a 
lump of fat? Lou are entirely upon extremes. 
Vou reſemble a certain perſon, whom a devout 
Biſhop refuſed to ordain prieſt. What then would 
ou have me do, Sir, anſwered he, would you 
ve me rob upon the highway ? Should a prodigy 
of genius reaſon in this manner? Then what motive 
can you have, to cauſe a diſpute between Monſ. de 
Grignan and Madame de Sevigne? There can- 
not de a more droll image than your caſcade of 
fears, the reverberation of which plagued you all 
three. This may have dangerous conſequences, 
revent them, madam,” and all will be well. 
You fancy that your mother is out of order, ſhe is 
not, ſhe is in good health. She is not afraid of 
being with child, but ſhe is afraid of growing too 
fat. Do you, on the contrary, be apprehenſive of 
becoming with child, and - wiſh to grow fatter. 
Jam not fatisfied-with you, I think you by no 
means reaſonable, I am ſorry that I am your ma- 
ſter. If the great Des Cartes knew this, he would 
prevent your ſoul from being green, and you would 
be highly mortiſfied at its being black, or of anx 
other colour. I ſaw at Commerci a prodigy of me- 
rit and virtue; this ſhould be a motive to you, to 
be as careful of your health, as you were formerly 
. 5 | neglige nt 
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negligent of it, when Loon gave me the mock title 
of plenipotentiary. Farewel, madam, I am, &. 


Madame de Sẽvignẽ. 


Thus he writes to you; you 
ſee plainly that I neither add to, nor retrench 
from, his letter. I talked a great deal about a 
preceptor to a certain inhabitant of Port Royal; 
he knows of none: if any offers in his cell, he will 
not fail to give me notice. I ſhould be glad to ſee 
this little Marquis; and I ſhould be glad to ſtroke. 
the plump cheeks of Paulina; how pretty I 
think her! I am ſure ſhe will be very like 

ou; a white head of hair, which curls naturally 
15 a great beauty; love her, love her, my daugh- 
ter, you have loved your mother long enough; to 
continue to love me now, would only be the cauſe. 
of vexation to you; what are you afraid of? Con- 
ftrain your inclinations no longer, transfer your 
affection to her; I am convinced that you will 
derive great pleaſure from thence. —_— ® ſet 
out to-day., I wrote to my ſon to deſire him, if 
he has not died of grief, to come and dine with the 
whole family of the Pomponnes. He will be better 
off than M. de Grignan, who thinks himſelf quite 
abandoned, becauſe he had but three miſtreſſes at 
Aix, all of whom proved falſe to him : one can't 
be too well provided with them, he that has but 
three has none; I underſtand all he tells me upon 
that head. My ſon is thoroughly convinced of 
this truth; I make no doubt but he has above fix 
left; I would lay any wager that none of them 
will die of a malignant fever, he has choſen them 
ſo well of late. You ſee I commit all forts of 


The (fer of Madame des Coulanges, 


_ trifles 
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trifles to paper as well as you. I am very glad to 
find that the parliament of Aix has not proved un- 
grateful to M. de Grignan ; I remember very well 
how he was received the year that I was there. 
With regard to the firſt preſident, when they are 
ſatisfied with cloſing his letter, they change their 
opinion before the poſt arrives at Lyons. But this 
is certain, that the whole province has a great 
affection and reſpect for M. de Grignan. My dear 
child, permit me in this place to declare my love 
and tenderneſs for you, I ſhall not finiſh this 
letter till Wedneſday. 


Wedneſday, Fuly 21. 


Le? | The whole family of the Pom- 
ponnes came and dined with us yeſterday. My 
ſon came hither from Paris; we paſſed the day very 
agreeably. Madame de Vins, and d'Hacqueville, 
ſtaid with us; they will not ſet out till this eve- 
ning. We had a great deal of converſation con- 
cerning Iſis, it is impoſſible to conjecture in 
what manner her unhappy fate will terminate, 


Great Jove my ſufferings cauſe at length to ceaſe *. 


8 | If ſhe could addreſs this pray- 
er to the god, and he would vouchſafe to hear it, 
it would be an apotheoſis for her. Your conjecture 
was very juſt, the.+ Fly can't yet quit the court; 


. . when one has certain engagements there, one is 


not free. Bagnole is departed, Moufle is gone 
with her: if you could prevail upon him to go to 


See the Opera of Iſis. + M. des Coulanges. 
e Grignan, 


— 
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Grignan, in order to give ſome good inſtruction 
to the Marquis, it would be happy for you, and he 
would think himſelf happy in ſeeing you. 


LETTER CCCCXIX. 
To the ſame. | 


Livri, Wedneſday Evening, July 215 1677. 


| Lov E Paulina, love 
Paulina, daughter, indulge yourſelf in that 
amuſement, don't deſtroy your peace of mind by 
depriving yourſelf of her ; what are you afraid of ? 
You may notwithſtanding ſend her to a convent 
for a few years, when you think it neceſſary. 
Enjoy maternal affection for a while, one muſt 
find it exquiſite when it ſprings from the heart, and 
' when the choice lights upon an amiable object. 


| _ Mcthinks I fee that young crea · 
ture even here, ſhe will be a likeneſs, notwith- 
ſtanding the workman's mark. Tis true, this noſe 
is a ſtrange affair; but it will mend, and I'll anſwer 
for her, Paulina will be handſome. Madame de Vins 
is ſtill here, ſhe is now in my cloſet, engaged in 
converſation with d'Hacqueville and my fon, The 
laſt has ſo bad a heel, that he may perhaps go to 
Bourbon, when I go to Vichi. Don't be under 
any concern about this journey, and ſince it is not 
the will of heaven, that I ſhould enjoy the ſweets of 
your friendſhip, we muſt yield obedience to its 
GL Vn 0 will ; 


266 - ©* LETTERS OF THE 


will; this is a mortifying conſideration, but we 
are the weakeſt, and to attempt reſiſtance is in vain. 
I ſhould be too happy, if your friendſhip was in- 

reality ſuch as it appears to * ; It is ſtill extremely 
dear to me, tho“, diveſted of all the charms and 

pfeaſures, which your preſence and company be- 
ſtow upon it. My ſon and I will anſwer all you 


haue ſaid concerning epic poetry. The eontempt, 1 


know he has, for /Eneas, makes me apprehenſive, 
that he will be of your opinion. Yet all the great 
wits have a taſte for every thing that is wrote by 
an ancient. - You will ſoon have la Garde and the 
tandfome Abbe with you; there was great talk 
here, concerning our views with regard to your 
little daughter: Madame de Vins aſſures me, that 
all depends upon her father, and that when 
they receive the baby, they will do won- 


ders. We thought proper, that we might not be 
obliged to wait, to ſend you a rent · roll of my ſon's 


fortune, and of his expectations, that you may 
ſhew it to the intendant, that we may know his 
pleaſure, without ſuffering all the delays and all 
the inſtructions, which muſt be borne with, if you 
don't make the truth appear to him; but he ſhould 
be told the truth in ſuch a manner, that nothing 
ſhould be left him to retrench, as is generally done, 


for ſhould he ſuſpect any exaggeration, the whole 


treaty is at an end. Our ſtile is ſo ſimple, and fo 


different from that of marriage contracts, that ex- 


cept people do us the honour. to believe us impli- 


citly, we neyer conclude any thing: tis true, 
you are at liberty to ſeek information, and herein 


frankneſs and ſimplicity find their account. In a 
word, my daughter, we earneſtly recommend this 
affair to you, and above all, to give a categorical 
anſwer, that we may not loſe a great deal of time 

1 6 about 


1 FN 
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about a viſionary project. As 1 propoſe writing to 
you again next Friday, I ſhall now return to my 
company. | 5 11 


MMM MMM MMM MMM Nx 
„„ r 


La ſame. 
Livri, Friday, 23 July, 1677. 


8 1 HE Baron is here, and 
1 does not let me reſt a moment, with ſuch rapidity 
does he hurry me on in the {tudies which we have 
5 undertaken: Don Quixote, Lucian, and your little 
> letters, furniſh us our chief amuſement; I could with, 
7 with all my heart, my daughter, that you had ſeen 
3 with what an air, and what a tone of voice, he acquits 
1 himſelf in reading the laſt: they acquire a neu 
5 value in paſſing through his hands; there is ſome- 
1 thing exquiſite in his manner, both in the ſerious 
> and the gay; they every time entertain you ful 
as well as the indefectibility of matter. I work, 


- _. Whilſt he reads, and we are ſo commodiouſly ſitu- 

o | ated for a walk, that one thinks nothing of going 

. ten times into the garden, and returning ten times 
by from thence, | | | 

= 5 I think I ſhall juſt go to Paris, 

a from whence I will bring Corbinelli; but I ſhall quit 

is. this quiet and peaceable deſert, and ſet out the 16th 

al of Auguſt for Burgundy and Vichi. Don't be under 

1e any concern about my taking the waters; as it is 


N 2 not 
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not the will of God that I ſhould go thither in 
vour company, we muſt think of nothing but fub- 
miſſion to hisdeerges. I endeavour to conſole my- 
ſelf by the conſideration that you ſleep, eat, enjoy 
your caſe, are no longer preyed upon by a thou- 
fand uneafy thoughts, that your beautiful face re- 
covers its attractive charms, and that your breaſt 
is no longer that of a perſon, waſted away with a 
conſumption : *tis in theſe changes, that I hope 
to find an alleviation of what I ſuffer, by being de- 
prived of your company; when the hope of ſeeing 
you joins with theſe thoughts, it ſhall be very 
welcome, and will hold its place among them 
admirably. I ſuppoſe M. de Grignan is with 
vou, I heartily congratulate him upon his good 
tucceſs ; I know how he is received in Provence; 
and-am not in the leaſt ſurpriſed at his being highly. 
beloved. I recommend Paulina to his care, and 
iatreat him to defend her againſt your philoſophy. 
Don't deprive yourſelves of ſo agreeable an amuſe- 
ment; alas | the choice of our pleaſures is not 
often in our power. When a pleaſure that's inno- 
cent and agrecable to nature, happens to fall in our 
way, I think we ſhould not be ſocruel to ourſelves, 
as to let it eſcape us. I muſt therefore ſing once 


Love Paulina, love Nilas, 
Love her grace divine *. 


We ſhall wait at St. Remi, 


to know what Madame de Guenegaud will be able 
to do for her houſe z if ſhe ſhall have done nothing 
by that time, we ſhall take proper meaſures our- 


® Parody upon a. verſe in the opera of Theſeus, Act 2d, 
Sce og «ft, | LET | 


_ ſelves, 


. 8 8 5 
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felves, and look out for one againſt Chriſtmas ; it- 
will indeed give me great concern to looſe all hopes 
of living in the ſame houſe with you; perhaps we: 
may diſcover the meaning of all this, when we 
leaſt expect it. I apprehend that M. de la Garde 
will ſhortly ſet out, I ſhall take my leave of him at 
Paris; thus will: you acquire additional good 
company. Monſ. de Charot wrote to me, that he 
might have an opportunity of ſpeaking of you, he 
pays you a thouſand compliments. I believe, 
daughter, we ſhall agree pretty well in our opini- 
ons concerning epic poetry; the Tinſel of Taſſo 
has charmed me. I fancy,. however, you will not. 
diflike Virgil: Corbinelli has made me admire 
him; you ſhould. have fomebody like him to ac- 
company you. in that voyage. I am going to- 
begin the ſchiſm of the Greeks, L have heard it 
very well ſpoken of; I would adviſe la Garde to- 
carry it to you, I don't hear any manner of 
news. 775 


= 
r CC wn an Ip wr abt erwoey,. — — r 
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Monſ. de Sevigne.. 


Oh groveling genius! Not: 
like Homer? The moſt perfect works of hu- 
man wit to you appear contemptible : natural 
beauties loſe all their effect upon you, and nothing 
will go down but Tinſel or Corpuſcles “. If you? 
have not a mind to break with me entirely, don't. 
read Virgil; I could never forgive you the ill you: 
may ſay of him. However, if you were to get: 
the th book explained to you, together with the: 

h, which contains the epiſode of Niſus and: 
Luryalus, as alſo the 11th and 12th, I am ſure: 
, Madame de Grigran was: very fond of the Carteſian ꝓhilo- 
|  ſophy, which ſhe made her chief fudy, | 


„ vou: 


ä 
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you would be highly pleaſed with them. Turnus 
would appear to you worthy of your eſteem ; and, 
to be plain with you, as Iknow your character tho- 
roughly, I ſhould be very much concerned for 
Monf.. de Grignan, if a perſon like him was to 
land in Provence: but, as a good brother, I prefer 
= intereſts to his, and from the bottom of my 

art wiſh you ſome ſuch adventure; ſince it is 
predeſtined that your head muft be turned by ſome- 
thing, it is much better it ſhould be turned by a 
love intrigue, than by the indefectibility of matter, 
and the non- convertible negations. It is a melan- 
choly thing to be taken up entirely with atoms 
and reaſonings ſo ſubtle, that it is ſcarce poſſible 
to comprehend them; and if you ſpeak to me of 
your return a hundred years hence, I ſhall fay no- 

more than what I have ſaid already: maturely 
weigh all things, and don't prefer your duty to 
Provence, to the duty you owe this country, ex- 
cept there ſhould be reaſons fo cogent as to force 
aftent from every body. I ſhall learn from the ac- 
eident which has happened to Monſ. de Grignan, 
to avoid the like misfortune z of three miſtreſſes 
which he had, there is not one left; I am reſolved 
to contrive it ſo, as to have miſtreſſes of every 
fort, inſomuch that they ſhall not all be liable to 
the neceſſity of ravelling. To conelude, it would: 
be ſomething extraordinary, if I ſhould be indebted: 
to you for a wife; there's no more wanting to 
make you a ſiſter compleatly different from other 
ſiſters, and nothing but ſuch a cloſe can properly 
anſwer what you have done already upon my 
account. Be that as it will, I aſſure you, my dear 
fiſter, that my gratitude and tende: neſs towards 

you will always be the ſame, 5 


Madame 


Ax £20 
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Madame de Sevigne. _ 


Dh Flyi dust, "rs a far 
tigue to her, but it cannot be helped. M. de 
Schomberg “ is ſtill at the Meuſe with his handful 
of men, that is to ſay, he is ſtill alone tete a tete. 
Madame des Coulanges ſaid t'other day, that the 
command of that army ſhould be given to Monf. 
des Coulanges. When I ſee the Marechal's lady, 
E will give her your compliments. The Prince of 
Conde is ſtill in his deified ſtate at Chantilli ; there 
he ſurpaſſes all the heroes celebrated by Homer. 
You make them appear extremely ridiculous: we 
agree with you, that this mixture of gods and | 
men is altogether extravagant : but we muſt re-. j 

1 ct the profound father Boſſu. Madame de la ; 
ayette begins to take broth without being ſick, 
it was this that made us apprehenſive of her being 
dried up. 55 vo, | | 


<0 


*The Matechal de Schomberg remained almoſt alone, with * 
ſmall part of his army, which was reduced nearly to nothing by 
the different detachments that had been made from it, in order 
do augment that of the Marechalde Crequi, g 
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#5 | To. the Same. 
I Tivri, Monday, 26 Fuly, 1677. 


£25 oldie bet Tal | Mos S. de Sevigne is (it 
frems) to learn from Monſ. de Grignan, the 
neceſlity of having ſeveral miſtreſſes, on ac- 
count of the inconveniences which ariſe from 
Having but two or three: but M. de Grignan 
ſhould learn from M. de Sevigne the pangs of fe- 
paration, when one of them happens to go off by 
the ſtage-coach, The lover, on the day of de- 
parture, receives a letter which gives him great 
uneaſineſs, becauſe it is conceived in terms ex- 
tremely tender; this diſturbs the gaiety and free- 


dom which he expected to enjoy. oo 
$60 He then receives a ſecond let- 


ter from the place where his miſtreſs lies the firſt 
night; this puts him quite out of patience. What 
the devil, is this to laſt long? Thus this grief has 
been repreſented to me; the lover relies entirely 
upon the journey which the huſband is to make, 
thinking that this great regularity muſt neceſſarily 
be interrupted; were it otherwiſe, one could not 
carry on an intrigue three days in a weck. An- 
ſwers and tender reflections are ſtrained from the 
brains with much difficulty ; the letter is botched 
up, as I ſaid, before invention is half delivered, 


the ſource is entirely dried up.. He laughs, as welt 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEvicnf., 273 
as I, at the ſtyle and orthography. I ſhall cite you 
fome ſtrokes which you will know immediately. 


| J depart at length, what a "0 
voyage is this! Who is it that reduces me to ſuch a 
an extremity ? I would readily have anſwered her, 
for an ungrateful man. I have received a letter 
from my liter, in terms as tender as thoſe you 
ſhould write me: ſhe is ſoftened by my departure. 
J was all the day ſad, penſive, my heart o prefled, 4 
I figh'd, languiſhed, and felt an inquietude which 4 
I could not ſurmount. © 8 
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It ſeems to me to be a thing 
altogether inconſiſtent, and contradictory to enter 
that ſtage coach, with an amorous languor and a 
languiſhing heart. How can one conceive that a 
ſtate, calculated to make one paſs the day in a 
ſhady wood, ſeated on the border of a fountain, or 
under a ſpreading beech, can poſſibly ſuit with the 
violent motion of that carriage? In my opinion, 
anger, rage, jealouſy, revenge, would be much 


better adapted to that manner of travelling "3 

| 3 But in fine, I have confidence 4 
enough in you, to believe that you have not forgot Th 
me. Alas! if you knew the condition in which 45 
I am, you would think that I deſerved very well 5 


of you, and you would treat me according 
to my deſerts. I already begin to wiſh myſelf 
back again: I defy you to beheye that it is not up- 
on your account. 1 ſhall neither find joy nor re- Fe, 
poſe upon my arrival. Think at leaſt of the taſte- " 
leſs and inſipid life I am going to lead. Farewel, 200 
if you love me, you, do not love one that is un- 
grateful. = 
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3 Here is the fragment, which 
T came by accidentally, and in this ſtile is your 
brother condemned to anſwer three times a week. 
Take my word for it, daughter, that muſt be a 
great plague. Such a wager as this, theſe poor 
people have reſolved to make good; tis a down- - 
right torment, they excite my compaſſion; the 
poor lad could never bear ſuch. a fatigue, were it 
not for the conſolation he finds in me. Tis a 
great loſs to you, my dear child, that you are not 
in the way of the ſame intimacy. I exceed the 
I:mits of my letter to write you this, my view is to 
entertain you, by giving you an idea of the agree- 
able intercourſe that ſubſiſts between us. 
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END of de FIFTH VOLUME, | | 
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